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CHAPTER  I. 

A MEETING  AND  AN  ACCIDENT. 

It  was  midday.  The  July  sun  stood  high  in  the  cloudless 
heavens^  its  beams  falling  vertically  on  the  little  railway  station 

at  St. , a village  on  the  confines  of  Silesia,  flooding  it  with 

golden  light.  The  iron  plates  of  the  signal  post  literally  glowed  in 
the  noonday  heat,  and  the  fiowers  at  the  windows  of  the  small 
waiting-room  drooped  and  hung  their  heads,  half  withered  by  the 
sun’s  hot  rays.  Some  white  curtains  behind  the  fiower-pots 
partly  darkened  the  waiting-room,  but  a broad  stripe  of  sun- 
shine fell  across  the  floor  from  the  glass  doors,  which  stood  wide 
open. 

Some  five  or  six  men,  belonging  to  the  working  class,  were 
seated  at  one  of  the  polished  mahogany  tables,  quaffing  long 
draughts  from  a large  jug  of  beer,  the  second  which  the  keeper 
of  the  restaurant,  a rough,  countrified-looking  fellow,  had  set  be- 
fore them.  A young  man  in  coachman’s  uniform,  with  some- 
what bloated  features,  had  joined  the  party  of  thirsty  workmen, 
and  was  paying  his  respects  to  the  beer- jug  as  assiduously  as  any 
of  them. 

Upon  the  deserted  platform,  exposed  to  the  full  glare  of  the 
blazing  sun,  a young  man  of  gentlemanlike  appearance  was 
pacing  up  and  down.  He  was  dressed  in  a fashionable  summer 
suit  of  light  gray  tweed,  and  wore  a round  straw  hat,  which, 
however,  afforded  little  protection  from  the  sun.  His  complex- 
ion was  slightly  tanned,  and  what  with  his  light-brown  hair  and 
clear  dark  eyes,  his  countenance  as  a whole  was  decidedly  pleas- 
ing and  attractive. 
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Again  and  again  within  a short  space  of  time  he  drew  out  his 
watch  and  compared  it  carefully  with  the  clock  in  the  station, 
with  apparently  no  satisfactory  result,  for  his  eyes  traveled  down 
the  line  with  anything  but  a contented  expression  on  his  face. 
Not  a single  shady  spot  met  his  gaze,  for  trees  and  shrubs  there 
were  none  in  the  immediate  vicinity. 

Drawn  up  at  the  side  of  the  station  was  a mail-coach  of 
ample  dimensions,  painted  yellow.  The  two  weary  horses  in  the 
shafts  hung  their  heads  in  patient  endurance. 

Presently  a door  was  opened  and  a railway  oflBcial  wearing 
a red  cap  stepped  out  on  to  the  platform.  The  young  man  went 
up  to  him  directly,  with  a polite  bow. 

Are  you  quite  sure,  station-master,’^  he  inquired,  that  the 
train  from  B will  really  be  in  to-day?  Is  it  perhaps  mak- 

ing a little  detour  on  its  own  account,  or  maybe  it  does  not  intend 
to  put  in  an  appearance  at  all  this  morning  ? ” 

The  station-master  smiled.  The  train  is  quite  sure  to  come, 
sir,”  he  said.  Certainly  it  is  long  overdue.  Delays  are  un- 
avoidable with  these  slow  trains,  that  are  principally  for  the  use 
of  the  lower  orders.  But  why  do  you  stay  out  here?  Will  you 
not  step  into  the  waiting-room?” 

What,  in  that  stifling  atmosphere ! ” exclaimed  the  gentle- 
man in  the  gray  suit,  stroking  his  carefully  twisted  mustache 
with  a white  hand,  and  casting  a signiflcant  glance  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  beer-drinking  group  in  the  waiting-room. 

Ah,  true,  I had  not  noticed  those  fellows.  Have  the  good- 
ness to  take  a seat  in  my  office.” 

Thanks,  no ; I would  rather  roast  out  here,  since  you  hold 
out  the  prospect  of  the  train  coming  in  at  last.” 

It  must  be  here  soon.  It  was  signaled  some  time  back.” 

Just  look,  if  you  please,”  rejoined  the  young  man,  holding 
his  costly  gold  watch  before  the  station-master’s  eyes.  It  is  al- 
ready half-past  twelve.” 

^^I  much  regret  the  delay.  This  tropical  heat  naturally 
makes  you  impatient — but  look.  Do  you  see  that  cloud  rising 
behind  the  wood?” 
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Thank  heaven ! In  future  I shall  take  care  never  to  be  here 
again  for  two  long  hours.  One  does  not  know  what  to  do  with 
oneself,  as  the  directors  do  not  consider  it  necessary  to  provide 
a waiting-room  for  first  and  second-class  passengers.^^ 

Why  did  you  not  go  into  the  village,  sir  ? The  gentry  have 
all  returned  from  the  baths.  They  came  back  a week  ago.’^ 

If  I had  only  known  that ! I thought  they  were  all  away — 
there’s  nothing  gone  wrong,  has  there  ? ” 

JSTothing,  nothing  at  all.  You  will  excuse  me,  sir.”  So  say- 
ing the  station-master  hurried  away  to  meet  the  incoming  train 
as  it  slowed  into  the  station  with  a shrill  whistle. 

The  engine  let  off  steam  with  a deafening  noise,  and  a dense 
cloud  of  smoke  hid  the  blue  sky  for  a few  minutes.  The  guard 
and  a conductor  jumped  down  from  the  footboard  at  the  same 
instant.  The  latter  went  up  to  the  station-master,  while  the 
former  walked  quickly  alongside  the  train,  and  opening  the  door 
of  a third-class  compartment  called  out  the  name  of  the  station, 
adding,  Five  minutes  to  wait.” 

The  young  man  who  had  been  loitering  on  the  platform  also 
walked  the  length  of  the  train,  passing  each  train  in  review. 
But  as  his  critical  eye  did  not  discern  any  face  at  the  first  or 
second-class  windows  that  had  any  attraction  for  him,  he  turned 
abruptly  away  and  proceeded  toward  the  spot  where  the  mail- 
coach  was  standing.  Before  he  got  half  way,  however,  a sudden 
impulse  led  him  to  stop  and  look  round.  His  gold-rimmed  eye- 
glass went  quickly  up  to  his  eye  when  he  saw  the  slight  and 
graceful  figure  of  a young  lady  dressed  in  a simple  but  not  unfash- 
ionable traveling  costume  alight  from  a third-class  compartment. 
A porter  took  up  her  small  trunk,  and  with  outstretched  arm 
drew  her  attention  to  the  mail-coach.  She  glanced  in  the  direc- 
tion indicated,  and  then  appeared  to  put  a question  to  the  porter, 
who  in  answering  pointed  to  the  village.  Thereupon  she  followed 
him  to  the  coach,  putting  her  waterproof  cloak  over  her  arm 
and  slightly  shifting  a pretty  little  traveling  bag  that  was 
strapped  over  her  shoulder.  Without  seeming  to  notice  the  gen- 
tleman who  was  standing  by,  she  got  upon  the  step,  laid  her 
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cloak  on  the  crimson  velvet  cushion  of  the  seat,  and  sprang 
lightly  into  the  clnmsy  vehicle. 

The  young  man  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  let  his  glass  fall, 
while  an  ironical  smile  played  for  a moment  about  his  lips : A 
third-class  passenger!  She  is  not  worth  looking  aV^  he  mut- 
tered to  himself.  Meanwhile  the  porter  had  handed  the  lady’s 
portmanteau  up  to  the  driver  and  had  fetched  out  of  the  station 
a large  flower-pot  carefully  encased  in  matting.  At  the  top  of 
the  covering  a splendid  cluster  of  dark-red  blooms  was  to  be  seen, 
quivering  with  every  step  that  the  bearer  took,  and  emitting  a 
faint  but  pleasant  perfume.  This  valuable  plant,  which  formed 
part  of  the  young  man’s  luggage,  and  had  been  brought  by  him 
as  a present  to  an  elderly  lady  of  his  acquaintance,  was  placed  by 
the  porter  on  the  vacant  place  beside  the  young  lady;  then  after 
throwing  a light  overcoat  on  the  opposite  seat,  the  man  stepped 
back,  and  with  a respectful  bow  said  in  a low  tone  to  the  gen- 
tleman : You  can  not  go  on  the  box  seat  to-day,  sir,  for  Scholz 
is  quite  tipsy  again.” 

A contemptuous  gesture  was  the  sole  reply. 

Take  care  what  you  are  about,”  the  porter  said,  addressing 
the  driver,  who  seemed  in  fact  hardly  able  to  sit  straight  on  his 
high  perch. 

Hold  your  tongue,  you  old  raven ! ” the  man  replied,  fum- 
bling for  his  horn,  which  he  placed  to  his  lips,  only  succeeding, 
however,  in  eliciting  from  it  a few  discordant  notes. 

The  porter  laughed  derisively.  Off  with  you,”  he  cried, 
away  you  go ! ” The  vehicle  began  to  move  after  a moment’s 
hesitation,  the  young  man  jumped  in  and  the  porter  slammed 
the  door. 

The  young  lady  who  was  its  other  occupant  had  averted  her 
face  and  was  looking  out  of  the  window.  While  the  coach  jolted 
over  the  rough  country  road  leading  to  the  village  she  continued 
to  gaze  flxedly  at  the  verdant  landscape,  apparently  taking  great 
interest  in  the  scenes  it  presented. 

Again  a contemptuous  smile  passed  over  the  handsome 
features  of  her  fellow-traveler  as  he  looked  at  the  slight  flgure 


HEARTS  OF  GOLD. 


11 


seated  opposite  to  him.  Her  back  was  now  turned  toward 
him^  so  that  he  could  not  catch  a glimpse  of  her  face,  even  in 
profile.  She  could  not  be  old,  that  was  certain,  to  judge  by  her 
movements,  which  had  all  the  elasticity  of  youth,  and  by  the 
thick  masses  of  hair  which  she  wore  in  two  plaits  coiled  about 
her  head.  What  a hat ! he  muttered.  There  ought  to  be  a 
law  prohibiting  such  things.^^ 

He  then  leisurely  took  out  his  cigar-case  and  struck  a fusee. 
Suddenly  he  started  and  turned  his  head  sharply.  The  thought 
just  occurred  to  him  that  it  was  hardly  consistent  with  good 
manners  on  his  part  not  to  have  previously  asked  the  lady^s  per- 
mission. She,  however,  still  sat  staring  out  of  the  window  into 
the  hot  air,  without  moving  a muscle. 

Honsense,^^  he  said  to  himself  scornfully,  nonsense!  A 
third-class  passenger.  Courtesies  would  be  lost  on  her.^^ 

The  air  in  the  mail-coach  was  stifling,  there  was  not  the 
slightest  breeze.  The  heat  was  almost  intolerable.  The  young 
man  threw  his  hat  on  the  seat  beside  him  with  an  impa- 
tient ejaculation.  One  has  to  bear  the  tortures  of  Tantalus,^^ 
he  exclaimed,  half  under  his  breath,  hoping  perhaps  to  induce 
the  fair-haired  maiden  to  look  round.  In  vain,  she  did  not  stir. 
The  sun  was  blazing  full  in  her  face.  ^^Was  she  insensible  to 
heaV^  he  sarcastically  asked  himself,  ^^or  did  that  antediluvian 
hat  protect  her  from  the  sun?^^  He  took  a few  whiffs  at  his 
cigar,  then  idly  watching  the  blue  smoke  curling  upward,  float- 
ing as  far  as  the  place  where  the  stranger  was  sitting,  and  no 
longer  concealing  his  wonder  at  the  position  she  chose,  he  said  in 
a sarcastic  tone : Does  not  the  sun  inconvenience  you  ? 

The  large,  ugly  hat  did  not  move  in  the  least,  but  a clear, 
youthful  voice  replied:  ^^Hot  the  sun,  but  your  cigar. 

I beg  pardon ! The  offending  Havana  was  instantly  flung 
out  of  the  window  on  to  the  dusty  road. 

By  Jove,  she^s  sharp  enough ! he  thought,  and  now  began 
to  feel  some  interest  in  his  unknown  vis-a-vis.  If  she  would  only 
turn  her  head ! He  ran  a scrutinizing  eye  over  her  slight  figure 
once  more.  The  close-fitting  light-gray  traveling  costume^  sim- 
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pie  though  it  was^  was  not  lacking  in  a certain  elegance.  Who 
could  she  be^  and  whither  was  she  going  ? 

Only  third-class,  after  all/’  he  said  to  himself  again,  ab- 
sently stroking  his  beard. 

A high  lace  rufE  almost  entirely  concealed  her  throat,  and  the 
brim  of  her  hat,  somewhat  resembling  a beehive  set  on  end, 
eifectually  disguised  the  shape  of  her  head.  ^^That  hat  would 
really  justify  a divorce,^^  he  muttered. 

Hold  hard 

With  a tremendous  jolt  the  coach  came  to  a standstill.  The 
flower-pot,  which  had  been  swaying  to  and  fro,  lost  its  balance, 
and  finally  toppled  over  in  the  direction  of  the  young  lady,  fall- 
ing heavily  on  to  her  lap.  She  started  up  in  alarm,  but  before 
the  owner  of  the  plant  could  take  up  the  unwieldy  pot,  she  had 
lifted  it  in  her  hands  and  replaced  it  in  its  former  position. 

The  young  man^s  critical  eye  observed  that  they  were  well- 
shaped little  hands,  faultlessly  gloved,  that  rendered  him  this 
service.  He  uttered  a few  words  of  polite  thanks.  But  since 
at  that  juncture  a post-office  official  opened  the  door,  she  proba- 
bly did  not  hear  what  was  said,  for  she  made  no  reply,  but  turned 
eagerly  to  the  clerk,  with  whom  she  had  some  business  to  trans- 
act. While  she  was  speaking  to  him  her  traveling  companion 
stepped  out  of  the  coach,  and  slowly  pursued  his  way  on  foot. 

The  heat  is  simply  intolerable ! Enough  to  make  one  literally 
melt  away,^^  he  sighed.  And  over  and  above  it  all  that  imperti- 
nent little  third-class  person ! Again  he  took  out  his  cigar-case 
and  proceeded  to  solace  himself  with  a cigar,  this  time  without 
fear  of  rebuke. 

Fragrant  weed ! It  is  a pity  that  the  fair-haired  lady  dis- 
likes tobacco.  She  must  have  got  that  hat  in  the  warehouse  of 
some  dealer  in  antique  curios.^^ 

He  stood  still,  and  looking  back  at  the  post-office  saw  that 
the  young  lady  had  also  alighted.  He  walked  on  slowly,  looking 
fondly  at  his  cigar.  One  would  not  expect  to  find  such  sus- 
ceptible nerves  in  a third-class  — there  he  stopped,  his  attention 
being  attracted  by  a strange  sound  behind  him, 
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Look  ont,  Seholz.  Don^t  yon  do  that  or  yon  will  make  the 
horses  nnmanageable/^  he  heard  the  condnctor  say.  ^^Yon  have 
had  a glass  or  two  too  mnch  again^  yon  had  better  look  ont ; if  the 

postmaster  at  B reports  yon,  yon  will  be  sent  abont  yonr 

bnsiness.” 

The  driver  mnttered  something  nnintelligible  in  reply.  He 
appeared  to  be  qnite  intoxicated,  and  had  to  be  helped  np  on  to 
his  seat  again. 

The  yonng  man,  whose  name  was  Helldar,  at  first  intended 
to  take  his  place  on  the  box  beside  the  driver.  Bnt  a second 
glance  at  the  drnnken  creatnre  determined  him  otherwise;  he 
opened  the  door  of  the  conveyance,  which  was  already  closed  pre- 
vions  to  starting  afresh,  and  stepped  in,  the  yonng  lady  having 
already  resnmed  her  place  in  it.  Before  sitting  down  he  leaned 
ont  of  the  window  and  hnrled  his  half-smoked  cigar  with  all  his 
might  into  a mnddy  ditch,  cansing  no  slight  agitation  among 
the  dncks  who  were  paddling  there.  The  yonng  lady  nttered  an 
exclamation  at  this  moment  and  looked  ronnd  in  snrprise,  as  if 
to  ask  a qnestion.  The  road  had  been  ascending,  and  from  the 
spot  now  reached  a splendid  view  conld  be  obtained.  A magnifi- 
cent park,  its  velvet-like  tnrf  intersected  by  trim,  well-kept 
paths,  and  shaded  by  lofty  elms  whose  branches  met  overhead, 
stretched  away  into  the  distance. 

That  park  belongs  to  Mr.  Kalkrenth,^^  Helldar  said,  almost 
involnntarily  answering  his  companion’s  movement  of  snrprise. 

Presently,  at  a turn  in  the  road,  a pretty  ornamental  bridge 
came  in  sight,  on  which  stood  a yonng  lady,  evidently  looking 
ont  with  eager  cnriosity  for  the  approach  of  the  mail-coach. 
Helldar  leaned  forward,  and  with  a well-bred  smile,  bowed  low, 
swinging  his  hat  ont  of  the  window;  he  looked  pleased  and  his 
conntenance  brightened. 

^^Who  is  that  lady?”  the  stranger  asked,  with  nndisgnised 
cnriosity. 

Helldar  looked  at  her  with  snrprise.  A trne  danghter  of 
Eve,  after  all,  he  thonght. 

The  yonng  girl  seemed  to  regret  the  qnestion  which  had  es- 
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caped  her  lips,  for  without  waiting  for  a reply,  she  turned 
round  to  the  window  again,  and  looked  out  fixedly  as  before. 

That  is  Miss  Kalkreuth,^^  he  answered,  slightly  dropping  his 

voice. 

The  unshapely  headgear  bowed  its  owner’s  acknowledgments. 

After  a short  interval,  during  which  neither  spoke,  the  trav- 
elers entered  a dense  beech  wood. 

^^This  ascending  path  leads  straight  across  the  beech  wood 

to  B ; it  comes  out  upon  the  high  road  a little  above  the 

town.”  This  piece  of  information  Helldar  volunteered,  with  a 
view  to  continuing  the  short  conversation  already  begun. 

The  stranger  followed  with  her  eye  the  windings  of  the  path 
that  was  indicated.  She  seemed  to  hesitate  as  to  whether  she 
should  resume  the  conversation,  for  it  was  with  evident  timidity 
that  she  inquired:  is  a small  town?” 

There  are  about  four  thousand  inhabitants.” 

^^Oh,  indeed!  We  shall  come  out  on  the  high  road  pres- 
ently?” 

Certainly.  Just  outside  this  wood  there  is  a large  and 

picturesque  village  called  M , and  after  that  we  have  still 

half  an  hour’s  drive  on  the  high  road  to  B .” 

The  villages  seem  to  be  at  short  distances  from  one  another 
here.” 

The  soil  is  good,  consequently  the  little  townships  are  more 
numerous  here  than  is  generally  the  case  in  the  open  coun- 
try.” 

Silence  again  ensued  for  a considerable  time.  The  girl  asked 
no  more  questions,  being  apparently  absorbed  in  gazing  at  the 
deep  gree  of  the  shady  wood,  and  the  thick  foliage  of  the  trees. 

^^Have  you  any  objection  to  my  opening  the  carriage  door? 
By  that  means  we  may  gain  a slight  current  of  air,  through  the 
motion  of  the  coach.” 

l!^ot  in  the  least,”  was  the  reply. 

Helldar  got  up  and  succeeded,  not  without  some  difficulty, 
in  unfastening  the  door,  which  he  threw  wide  open.  This  did  in 
fact  produce  quite  a draught,  and  he  drew  a deep  breath. 
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is  frightfully  hot/^  So  saying  the  stranger  began  to 
untie  the  strings  of  her  huge  straw  hat. 

The  young  man’s  eyes  sparkled  with  a malicious  twinkle.  At 
last,  at  last  she  felt  the  heat  beneath  that  monstrous  head- 
dress! He  could  not  help  feeling  something  like  gratification 
in  consequence. 

It  seemed  rather  a tiresome  matter  to  get  the  odious  thing 
off,  but  this  once  done,  Helldar  started  up  in  boundless  amaze- 
ment. A sweet,  attractive  face,  transparently  pale,  met  his  as- 
tonished gaze.  The  fair  hair  fell  in  short  curls  from  her  shapely 
head  onto  her  temples,  shading  them  as  far  as  her  finely  arched 
brows.  A pair  of  clear  brown  eyes  looked  at  him  with  a smiling, 
almost  roguish  expression. 

He  could  not  at  first  succeed  in  mastering  his  surprise  and 
admiration,  and  involuntarily  he  assumed  a less  negligent  atti- 
tude. Despite  the  sultry  air  a slight  color  spread  over  the  fas- 
cinating features,  and  the  longer  he  looked  at  the  fair  counte- 
nance before  him  the  more,  notwithstanding  its  youth,  the  traces 
of  suffering  were  plainly  perceptible  on  it. 

was  told  that  there  were  forests  many  miles  in  circum- 
ference around  B . Is  it  so  ? ” the  young  girl  inquired  with 

rather  an  embarrassed  manner.  The  evident  admiration  in  her 
companion’s  eyes  made  her  feel  somewhat  confused. 

^^You  were  rightly  informed.  There  are  extensive  forests 

about  B stretching  three  miles  toward  P and  equally 

far  in  the  opposite  direction.  This  is  considered  the  largest  for- 
est in  Silesia.” 

Then  there  are  foresters’  houses  also  in  the  neighborhood?  ” 
the  young  lady  asked  eagerly. 

To  be  sure — a good  number,  too.  I myself  am  a forester,” 
the  young  man  rejoined  with  a good-natured  smile.  Do  you  like 
the  quiet  house  of  the  forester  ? ” 

^^I  have  never  seen  one  yet,  but  I can  fancy  nothing  more 
delightful  than  living  in  a lonely  dwelling  amid  such  romantic  sur- 
roundings.” 

Perhaps  Helldar  thought  the  company  of  his  fellow-traveler 
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more  charming,  but  he  did  not  say  so ; however,  his  whole  man- 
ner expressed  his  feelings  plainly  enough. 

If  I may  be  permitted  to  ask,  you  live  in  a large  town  ? 
come  from  Berlin.^^ 

A third-class  passenger ! he  said  to  himself. 

In  the  mean  time  the  coach  had  emerged  from  the  wood,  and 
was  rolling  along  an  uneven  country  road  full  of  deep  ruts.  The 
jolting  and  shaking  were  dreadful,  so  much  so  as  to  frighten 
the  stranger. 

Do  you  not  think  we  have  missed  the  way,  or  may  be  over- 
turned? The  driver  must  be  fast  asleep.^^ 

Hardly  as  bad  as  that.  The  horses  know  their  way  well 
enough,  they  travel  over  the  same  ground  twice  every  day ; even  if 

they  were  left  to  themselves  they  would  find  the  way  back  toB . 

But  here  we  are  in  M . Look  out  that  side,  if  you  please. 

The  village  is  on  the  left.  By  the  windmill  out  yonder  we  shall 
get  into  the  high  road  and  at  the  same  time  enter  the  forest. 
The  woods  on  the  right  which  lie  higher,  and  form  a point  down 
below,  is  popularly  known  as  the  Machtberg/"  Here  the  speaker 
broke  off  abruptly  and  hastily  felt  for  his  eyeglass. 

A horseman  was  to  be  seen  coming  out  of  the  forest  at  the 
spot  where  it  narrowed  almost  to  a point ; riding  rapidly  along  a 
footpath  he  crossed  the  meadow  land  and  approached  the  coach. 

He  was  apparently  going  to  the  village  of  M whither  the 

path,  which,  on  the  other  side  of  the  road  whereon  our  travelers 
found  themselves,  again  crossed  some  meadows,  led  in  a direct 
line. 

As  he  drew  near,  Helldar  greeted  him  by  waving  his  hat. 
The  rider  returned  the  salutation  by  a wave  of  the  hand,  and< 
drew  rein  so  as  to  slacken  the  speed  of  his  thoroughbred  horse 
which  was  carrying  him  onward  at  a swift  pace. 

At  the  same  moment  the  coach  turned  sharply  to  the  right, 
where  the  way  led  over  a wooden  bridge,  unprotected  by  railings, 
crossing  a wide  and  comparatively  deep  ditch.  In  turning  the 
corner  the  hindermost  wheel  on  the  right  went  over  the  edge. 
The  vehicle  swayed  and  fell  over  into  the  ditch. 
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All  this  was  so  unexpected  and  took  place  so  quickly  that  the 
occupants  of  the  coach  scarcely  knew  what  had  happened. 

For  a minute  absolute  silence  prevailed.  Then  a faint  groan 
was  heard  from  a clover-field  close  by.  The  driver  had  been 
thrown  from  the  coachbox  into  the  field,  and  the  shock  had  been 
efficacious  in  sobering  him. 

The  horses,  entangled  in  the  harness,  lay  one  on  another  in 
the  ditch,  kicking  violently  and  making  frantic  efforts  to  regain 
their  feet. 

The  horseman  above  mentioned,  who  had  seen  the  accident 
from  a distance,  came  galloping  up  in  all  haste.  Leaping  from 
his  horse,  he  hung  the  bridle  on  a tree  by  the  wayside  and  went 
up  to  the  driver,  who  was  slowly  rising  from  his  verdant  couch. 

You  have  done  a nice  Job  again,  Scholz.  It  is  a shame  that 
you  never  can  be  sober, he  said  to  him  reprovingly. 

was  dozing,  sir,  more’s  the  pity,”  stammered  the  young 
fellow.  The  sun — ” But  the  gentleman  cut  his  excuses  short 
with  a motion  of  the  hand,  and  taking  up  the  whip,  which  lay  on 
the  ground,  rapped  smartly  with  the  handle  on  the  top  of  the 
overturned  coach. 

Are  you  still  alive,  Mr.  Helldar  ? ” he  called  out. 
am  in  Abraham’s  bosom — that  is,  I have  fallen  through 
the  door,  and  am  enjoying  a bath  in  the  cool  mud  of  the  king’s 
highway.  Be  so  good,  Mr.  Aldenhofer,  as  to  see  whether  my 
traveling  companion  has  received  any  injury.” 

I have  escaped  with  a fright  and  a few  bruises,”  the  young 
lady  replied  from  inside  the  vehiele. 

Unharness  the  horses  first  of  all,  or  they  will  kick  the  coach 
to  pieces.”  This  order  was  given  by  the  gentleman,  who  held  the 
post  of  Forstmeister,  or  Head  Forester,*  in  a voice  that  was  meant 
to  be  obeyed. 

The  driver  immediately  set  about  obeying  this  behest.  He 
was  quite  sober  by  this  time-,  and  now  and  again  he  cast  a timid 

♦ Forstmeister,  a superior  officer  appointed  to  watch  a forest,  to  pre- 
serve the  “ vert  and  venison,”  and  institute  suits  against  trespassers.  A 
warden,  or  ranger  of  woods  and  forests. 


18 


HEARTS  OF  OOLD, 


glance  at  the  stately  figure  of  the  Head  Forester,  who  was  exert- 
ing himself  to  the  utmost  to  help  the  young  stranger  out  of  the 
coach.  He  succeeded  in  this  at  last,  and  presently  Helldar 
made  his  appearance.  Both  travelers  were  unhurt,  but  on  Hell- 
dar’s  person  traces  only  too  unmistakable  of  the  mishap  were 
visible.  His  gray  trousers  were  covered  with  green  slime,  his 
fashionable  cutaway  coat  was  torn  from  top  to  bottom. 

That  rascal  has  given  me  a fine  ducking,’^  he  exclaimed, 
pointing  to  the  driver  angrily. 

Serves  you  right,’^  Scholz  answered,  throwing  up  his  head 
defiantly.  You  are  the  cause  of  all  my  misfortunes.  You  got 
me  dismissed  from  the  service,  you  led  astray  the  young  woman 
I was  engaged  to,  so  that  she  would  not  have  anything  more  to 
do  with  me.  You  have — 

Hold  your  tongue,  insolent  fellow ! cried  Helldar,  as, 
crimson  with  rage,  he  sprang  forward  to  chastise  the 
offender,  who,  however,  dexterously  avoided  the  blow  intended  for 
him. 

know  for  certain,^^  he  continued  with  a coarse  laugh, 
^^that  you  ruined  me  in  her  eyes;  the  poor  keeper’s  lad  must 
needs  give  way  to  the  rich  Assessor.  Minna  knew  the  difference 
well  enough — ” 

Here  the  Head  Forester  interposed.  ^^Be  silent,”  he  said. 

Go  directly  to  the  village  and  procure  help  to  get  your  coach 
out  of  the  ditch.” 

First  let  me  give  him  what  he  deserves,”  Helldar  cried, 
aflame  with  anger.  I will  horsewhip  him  like  the  dog  that  he 
is,  I will — ” 

^^Mr.  Helldar,  you  forget  the  presence  of  this  lady,”  the 
elder  gentleman  said  quietly. 

The  young  stranger  stood  by  with  wide-open  eyes,  an  alarmed 
spectator  of  the  quarrel  that  had  so  suddenly  arisen.  The  counte- 
nance of  Helldar  assumed  a milder  expression. 

^^Here  we  see  one  of  the  delights  of  official  life  in  a petty 
country  town,”  he  said,  with  an  attempt  at  joking,  although  a 
heavy  frown  still  rested  on  his  brow. 
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After  the  reproof  administered  by  the  Head  Forester  the  driver 
had  set  off  forthwith  at  his  utmost  speed  on  his  way  to  the  vil- 
lage, and  disappeared  in  the  first  house  he  came  to. 

^^How  ever  am  I to  get  to  B with  my  clothes  in  this 

state  ? Helldar  now  asked,  with  a forced  laugh. 

Take  my  horse  and  go  by  way  of  the  gardens.  There  will 
be  nobody  about  there  at  this  time.^^ 

^^Can  you  go  on  foot,  Mr.  Aldenhofer?  Ho  doubt  you  were 
on  your  way  to  Castle  Koppen.^^ 

^‘1  was  certainly;  but  for  the  present  I must  stand  sentry 
here,  until  Scholz  comes  back  with  some  men  from  the  vil- 
lage.’^ 

Shall  I send  your  horse  back  ? Helldar  asked,  after  a mo- 
ments deliberation. 

That  is  quite  unnecessary.  Leave  him  at  my  house,  if  you 
please,^^  the  Head  Forester  answered,  going  up  at  the  same  time  to 
the  coach  horses,  who,  after  the  fright  they  had  received,  stood 
trembling  all  over  and  hanging  their  heads.  Poor  beasts, he 
said,  patting  them. 

The  hand  wherewith  he  stroked  the  animals^  necks  was  re- 
markably well-shaped  and  indicative  of  strength.  The  brown 
eyes  of  the  young  stranger  took  the  measure  of  his  tall,  manly 
form,  which  in  his  riding  boots  gave  the  impression  of  being 
taller  than  that  of  Helldar,  though  in  reality  the  two  men  were 
much  of  a height.  Aldenhofer  was,  moreover,  a man  of  a more 
self-reliant,  stronger  character,  besides  being  considerably  his 
senior.  While  Helldar  was  about  twenty-six  or  twenty-eight,  the 
other  was  nearly  ten  years  older.  His  dark  eyes  had  a stern  ex- 
, pression.  One  could  see  that  he  was  a good  judge  of  character,  and 
his  sharp,  penetrating  glance  easily  detected  a falsehood. 

‘ I will  just  see  what  we  have  saved  out  of  the  wreck,’^  Helldar 
said,  as  he  swung  himself  into  the  upturned  coach. 

Please  look  if  you  can  perhaps  get  me  my  hat,^^  the  young 
lady  entreated,  drawing  a little  nearer. 

Your  hat,  I fear,  exists  no  longer,  but  here  are  the  remains 
of  your  sunshade.^^  Helldar  handed  her  the  framework  of  her 
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parasol^  from  which  the  silk  hung  in  fragments.  The  girl  gazed 
at  them  ruefully,  and  sighed. 

Alas ! my  beautiful  flower-pot ! Helldar  cried  in  affected 
despair,  as  he  held  up  the  shattered  receptacle.  The  splendid 
blossoms  hung  down,  for  the  stalk  was  snapped  off.  Farewell,^^ 
he  ejaculated,  as  he  threw  the  expensive  plant,  pot  and  all,  into 
the  ditch.  My  good  will  must  be  accepted  instead  of  my  gift. 
I have  given  myself  endless  trouble  about  it.  There  is  nothing 
more  to  be  done.^^  Thereupon  he  sprang  lightly  to  the  ground 
and  took  leave  of  his  traveling  companion  with  a low  bow. 

^^Am  I right  in  assuming  that  you  will  make  a lengthened 
stay  in  B ? he  inquired  of  her  anxiously. 

I may  perhaps  remain  there  some  weeks, she  replied,  her 
color  rising  as  she  spoke. 

The  young  man’s  eyes  brightened.  ^^And  if  you  grant  me 
permission  to  call  upon  you,  by  what  name  am  I to  ask  for  you  ? ” 
he  added,  at  the  same  time  handing  her  his  card. 

The  stranger  glanced  at  the  shining  card.  Mr.  Charles  von 
Helldar,  Assessor  of  Forest  Law,*  was  inscribed  upon  it.  She 
acknowledged  his  courtesy  with  a graceful  bow. 

My  name  is  Euth  Walden,”  she  answered,  blushing  violently. 

Helldar  bowed ; then  after  a few  words  to  the  Head  Forester, 
expressing  his  obligation  to  him,  he  leaped  into  the  saddle  and 
was  soon  out  of  sight. 

At  this  juncture  three  men  appeared  coming  from  the  village 
carrying  levers  and  implements  of  various  kinds. 

After  a careful  examination  of  the  coach,  the  village  smith 
stated  that  one  of  the  wheels  was  broken.  The  driver  looked  in- 
quiringly at  the  Head  Forester. 

You  must  ask  the  loan  of  a wheel  that  will  fit  the  coach,  and 
stay  here  until  it  is  repaired.” 

But  the  postmaster  will  not  know  what  to  make  of  my  delay 
in  arriving,”  Scholz  timidly  rejoined. 

will  send  some  one  round  to  acquaint  him  with  what  has 

♦ An  assessor  is  an  inferior  official  in  the  Department  of  Woods  and 
Forests,  who  sits  to  assist  the  judge  or  senior  in  office. 


HEARTS  OF  GOLD. 


21 


occurred/^  Aldenhofer  answered.  Turning  away,  his  eyes  met 
those  of  the  young  lady,  who  had  been  all  this  time  a silent  spec- 
tator of  the  scene. 

You  will  wait  here  until  another  wheel  is  put  on?^^  he  said 
to  her  interrogatively. 

^^N'o;  I will  accompany  you,  if  you  will  allow  me.^’ 

Aldenhofer’s  grave  face  relaxed  into  a smile.  He  looked  away 
in  momentary  embarrassment.  The  stranger  had  evidently  not 
heard  that  his  destination  was  not  the  same  as  hers ; that  he  was 
going  to  Castle  Koppen,  not  returning  to  B . Or  did  she  per- 

chance imagine  that  they  both  lay  in  the  same  direction?  He 
quickly  decided  how  to  act. 

This  way,  then,  if  you  please,^^  he  politely  rejoined,  moving 
off  in  the  direction  which  Helldar  had  already  taken. 

The  sun,  which  was  as  scorching  as  ever,  beat  upon  the  young 
girFs  unprotected  head,  causing  her  otherwise  pale  countenance 
to  flush  crimson.  At  length  she  seemed  to  And  it  intolerable,  for 
she  pulled  out  her  handkerchief  and  tied  it  over  her  luxuriant 
tresses. 

^^The  sun  burns  you,  does  it  not?^^  Aldenhofer  remarked, 
after  they  had  walked  side  by  side  some  way  in  silence. 

The  soft  brown  eyes  looked  at  him  from  under  the  white 
handkerchief  quite  mirthfully.  ^^Yes,  it  does,  but  all  the  same 
I thoroughly  enjoy  it ! 

Aldenhofer  stared  at  her  in  astonishment. 

^^You  are  surprised  to  hear  thaV^  she  continued,  ^^but  you 
will  understand  me  perhaps  if  I tell  you  that  I feel  like  a bird 
which  has  been  imprisoned  in  a cage  for  years  and  unexpectedly 
regains  happy  liberty,  for  a short  time  at  least.^^ 

^^You  live  in  a town,  then,  I presume 

^^My  home  is  in  Berlin.^^ 

Certainly  there  is  not  much  light  and  fresh  air  to  be  en- 
joyed there,  if  one  is  condemned  to  spend  one’s  days  shut  in  be- 
tween piles  of  building  so  high  as  to  keep  out  almost  every  glimpse 
of  the  sky.  We  are  natives  of  the  same  place,  it  seems,  for  my 
parents  live  in  Berlin.” 
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The  young  girl  fixed  her  eyes  on  him  wonderingly. 

^^You  wonder  that  one  who  is  town-bred  as  I have  been 
could  have  buried  himself  in  such  complete  seclusion.  It  cer- 
tainly is  a great  contrast,  but  the  forest  exercised  its  healing 
power  over  me  at  the  darkest  period  of  my  life,  and  consequently 
I have  resolved  to  remain  here.^^ 

too  have  been  sent  hither  to  recruit  my  strength,  which 
broke  down  through  overwork,^^  the  girl  answered  eagerly. 

The  grave  eyes  of  her  companion  looked  searchingly  at  the 
pleasing  countenance  beside  him.  Then  you  are  out  of  health  ? 

More  or  less  so.  I ought  by  rights  to  have  gone  to  a warmer 
climate  or  to  some  baths  in  the  south  of  Germany,  but — Here 
she  stopped  short  as  if  afraid  she  had  gone  too  far  and  was  enter- 
ing upon  a topic  which  family  circumstances  forbade  her  to 
explain. 

Do  you  come  to  B as  a stranger  ? ” Aldenhofer  had  the 

tact  to  appear  as  if  he  had  not  heard  her  last  words ; he  evidently 
only  asked  this  question  in  order  to  put  an  end  to  an  awkward 
situation. 

Quite  as  a stranger ; but  it  was  my  dear  mother’s  early 
home.  She  is  dead  now;  however,  my  aunt  and  cousin  reside 
there,  and  I have  come  on  a visit  to  them.” 

^^We  shall  be  there  directly.  Look  that  way,  please.  You 
can  see  the  roofs  of  the  houses  peeping  through  the  trees.” 

I see  the  tops  of  three  high  buildings.” 

Two  are  the  towers  of  churches ; the  other  belongs  to  a fac- 
tory. The  quiet  of  the  country  will  seem  strange  to  you  if  you 
have  always  been  accustomed  to  town  life.” 

I shall  soon  get  used  to  it,  I hope,  the  more  so  as  it  is  for 
my  health  that  I have  come,  and  it  has  cost  a great  sacrifice — ” 
Again  she  broke  off  what  she  was  saying,  and  colored  up  to  the 
roots  of  her  hair.  She  cast  a timid,  appealing  glance  at  the  Head 
Forester;  this  time  he  did  not  avert  his  eyes;  he  said  nothing, 
but  he  looked  at  her  as  if  he  would  read  her  inmost  thoughts, 
while  a smile  that  had  something  pathetic  about  it  played  round 
his  well-cut  lips. 


HEARTS  OF  GOLD. 


23 


On  either  side  of  the  road  wide  paths  branched  off,  in  check- 
ered light  and  shade.  The  tranquil  paths  through  the  wood 
were  bordered  with  high  grass. 

This  is  the  footpath  that  takes  one  to  M is  it  not  ? 

asked  the  girl,  changing  the  subject  to  cover  her  embarrassment. 
She  pointed  to  the  right. 

It  does,  and  this  one  to  the  left  leads  to  the  house  of  a for- 
ester named  Dolling.^^ 

Do  you  live  there  ? she  inquired  timidly,  as  if  she  feared 
to  be  inquisitive. 

No ; I live  in  the  town.^^ 

All  of  a sudden  the  wood  ended,  and  before  the  astonished 
gaze  of  the  young  lady  lay  a long,  straight  and  perfectly  level 
road,  on  each  side  of  which  was  a row  of  small  houses.  One  house 
of  a superior  description,  with  an  imposing  frontage,  stood  out 
from  among  the  others;  behind  it  were  extensive  factory  build- 
ings with  a high,  pointed  turret.  The  heavy  pounding  of  the 
machines  at  work  within  its  walls,  plainly  audible  from  a dis- 
tance, prevented  the  exclamation  of  surprise  which  escaped  the 
stranger^s  lips  from  being  heard.  In  the  whole  of  the  long  street 
not  a single  living  creature  was  visible. 

Euth^s  eyes  traveled  quickly  and  almost  in  affright  to  the  ele- 
gant veranda  of  the  large  house,  whence  a pair  of  steely  gray 
eyes  peered  out,  gazing  sharply  at  the  new  comer,  actuated  by 
keen  curiosity.  At  the  same  time  a white  arm,  adorned  by  a gold 
bracelet,  cautiously  put  aside  the  luxuriant  foliage  of  a choice 
exotic  to  obtain  a better  view. 

^^No  doubt  you  are  going  to  the  post-office?^^  Aldenhofer 
asked. 

Yes ; my  aunt  lives  at  the  post-office.^^ 

Oh,  indeed ! Then  Mrs.  Stiller,  the  postmistress,  is  your 
aunt?^^ 

Do  you  know  her  ? 

Of  course — it  can  not  be  otherwise  in  these  small  towns.  Be- 
sides, I have  often  met  Miss  Stiller  in  society.  She  is  an  accom- 
plished pianist.^^ 
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Aldenhofer  spoke  in  his  usual  calm,  measured  tones,  laying 
the  same  emphasis  on  each  word.  The  large  corner  house  on 
the  left  side  of  the  market-place  is  the  post-office.  You  can  not 
fail  to  find  it.^^  So  saying  he  raised  his  hat  and  took  his  de- 
parture. 

Thank  you,  thank  you  very  much.^^  Euth  hastily  pulled 
the  white  handkerchief  off  her  head,  and  smoothed  her  thick 
i fair  hair  with  her  hand. 

The  Head  Forester  was  already  half  way  across  the  wide 
market-place,  where  two  powerful  hunting  dogs  rushed  to  meet 
him,  barking  joyously,  bounding  and  leaping  round  him. 

The  stranger  stepped  over  the  threshold  of  the  house  which 
had  been  pointed  out  to  her,  and  stood  there  motionless. 

On  the  right  hand  was  a low,  wide  window  with  wooden  shut- 
ters, behind  which  a man  sat  busily  employed  in  writing.  He  had  a 
thick  black  beard;  his  countenance,  although  not  handsome,  was 
expressive  of  manly  determination.  The  walls  of  the  room  were 
hung  with  maps  and  official  notices,  as  is  usual  in  a post-office  ; 
in  the  back  was  a wide,  well-scrubbed  staircase  that  led  to  the 
upper  story.  The  high,  roomy  apartment  felt  deliciously  cool, 
the  boards  were  beautifully  clean  and  white.  Euth  knocked  tim- 
idly at  a door  before  which  lay  a round  straw  mat. 

An  elderly  woman,  dressed  in  a plain,  dark  gown  answered 
the  summons.  She  stared  in  surprise  at  the  unexpected  appari- 
tion. What  can  I do  for  you  ? she  asked,  after  waiting  a mo- 
ment in  vain  for  the  stranger  to  speak.  ^^Who  may  you  be?^^ 
she  added,  on  receiving  no  response  to  her  first  inquiry. 

I am  Euth  Walden,  dear  aunV^  the  girl,  who  was  still  stand- 
ing at  the  door,  replied  in  a peculiar,  constrained  voice,  something 
like  a sob  rising  in  her  throat. 

Oh,  indeed ! Mrs.  Stiller  drawled  out.  Her  face  hardened, 
she  smoothed  out  her  rustling  silk  apron  with  her  large,  white 
hands,  and  gave  a twist  to  the  black  lace  cap  upon  her  head. 

Hum — I remember  that  your  step-sister — or  whatever  she  may 
be — wrote  to  say  that  you  needed  a change.  I did  not  answer  at 
once,  because  I have  broken  off  all  connection  with  your  family, 
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or  else  I should  have  told  her  that  we  had  not  room  to  receive 
strangers^  nor  means  to  entertain  them.  For  that  simple  reason, 
and  also  because  of  the  way  in  which  your  mother — who,  unfor- 
tunately, was  my  sister — chose  to  behave,  I wonder  that  you  have 
come.'’^ 

The  heightened  color  which  had  overspread  the  girl’s  face 
changed  to  a deadly  pallor.  She  compressed  her  lips  and  grasped 
the  door  handle  for  support. 

I will  not  intrude  on  you,”  she  said.  Anna  did  not  imagine 
that  your  rancor  would  pursue  my  poor  mother  to  the  grave. 
And  what  was  it  that  she  did  which  you  can  not  forgive?  Did 
she  not  expiate  bitterly  enough  her  youthful  error  in  marrying 
my  father  without  her  parents’  consent  ? ” 

^^You  are  welcome,  Euth  Walden!”  a voice  called  out  from 
the  adjoining  room.  A woman  of  about  thirty  years  of  age,  tall 
and  strongly  built,  pale  and  rather  intellectual-looking,  made  her 
appearance,  holding  out  both  hands  to  Euth,  who,  after  one 
searching  look  at  her  cousin,  threw  herself  into  her  arms,  sobbing 
aloud. 

Poor  child  1 You  will  certainly  think  you  have  come  among 
barbarians,  after  the  reception  mother  has  given  you.  Do  not 
let  it  grieve  you.  Mother  is  not  so  bad  as  she  makes  herself  out 
to  be.” 

Euth  stood  upright,  and  grasping  her  cousin’s  arm,  asked: 

You  are  Alice,  are  you  not  ? ” 

^^Yes,  I am  Alice,  and  I bid  you  welcome  heartily.  What 
beautiful  hair  you  have,  my  child,  and  what  a wealth  of  it! 
Such  a lovely  golden  color,  too ! ” 

To  come  to  us  in  this  guise  like  a vagrant,  without  hat  or 
parasol ! What  will  people  say  of  us,  Alice  ? ” Mrs.  Stiller  ex- 
claimed with  no  little  acerbity. 

Have  you  walked  all  the  way  from  the  station  ? ” Alice  in- 
quired. 

There  was  a note  of  reproof  in  her  tone,  and  as  she  spoke  a 
cloud  passed  over  her  face;  the  pleasant  smile  vanished  which 
gave  a charm  to  hex  otherwise  unattractive  features. 
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Euth  shook  her  head.  Oh^  no ! she  said,  I — that  is  we — 
met  with  an  accident — 

An  accident ! both  the  mother  and  the  daughter  exclaimed 
simnltaneonsly. 

Near  M we  were  overturned  in  the  wide  ditch,  mail- 

coach  and  all.  My  things  were  left  there  while  I came  on  on 
foot  with  the  Head  Forester.^’ 

With  the  Head  Forester ! Again  the  same  ejaculation 
came  from  the  lips  of  both  of  her  hearers,  who  stared  at  her  in 
astonishment. 

In  a few  words  Euth  gave  an  account  of  the  slight  mishap 
that  had  befallen  her  on  the  way ; in  doing  so  she  chanced  to  men- 
tion Helldar’s  name. 

Just  fancy,  this  little  Euth  has  actually  made  acquaintance 
with  the  aristocracy  of  the  town  on  her  way  hither!  That  is 
grand,^^  Alice  said  with  a merry  laugh. 

At  that  moment  the  loud  blast  of  a horn  just  beneath  the 
window  made  the  three  women  start. 

There  is  the  coach ! So  saying  Alice  ran  out  of  the  room, 
leaving  the  door  wide  open.  Mrs.  Stiller  went  to  the  window. 
The  manager  of  the  post-office  stepped  out  and  saluted  Alice,  who 
was  taking  Euth’s  trunk  and  dust-cloak  from  the  driver. 

You  have  got  a visitor,  it  seems.  Miss  Stiller  ? he  inquired. 

Yes,  my  cousin,  Mr.  Kalisch.^^ 

That  is  very  nice,  it.  will  make  a pleasant  diversion  for  you. 
Have  you  heard  what  Seholz  has  been  about  ? 

Euth  paid  no  more  heed  to  the  conversation  that  was  going 
on ; she  pressed  both  hands  to  her  throbbing  temples.  Anna, 
Anna,^^  she  faintly  whispered,  while  her  lips  twitched  convul- 
sively. She  seemed  to  think  the  very  name  would  inspire  her  with 
courage. 

Alice  entered,  set  down  the  trunk  and  closed  the  door. 

There,  that  is  your  luggage.  Pray  make  yourself  quite  at 
home.  I hope  that  you  will  like  being  here  when  you  get  to  know 
us  better.  Later  on  I will  explain  a few  things  to  you  which  will 
perhaps  justify  mothers  behavior  to  some  extent.^^ 
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As  you  are  once  here,  you  can  stay/^  Mrs.  Stiller  said  in  a 
cold,  ungracious  manner.  Otherwise  people  would  make  re- 
marks about  it,  and  that  would  be  very  unpleasant  for  us.^^ 

First  tell  us,  Euth  dear,  what  was  the  matter  with  you 
to  make  the  doctor  prescribe  this  air  for  you,^’  Alice  asked. 

have  been  working  too  hard,  and  my  chest  was  affected. 
Ever  since  I was  fourteen  I have  been  employed  at  a fashionable 
dressmaker’s.  Of  late  I have  suffered  from  pain  in  the  chest,  and 
Anna  left  me  no  peace  until  I consulted  a doctor,  who  ordered 
change  of  air  for  me,  and  new  milk  fresh  from  the  cow.  As  we 
were  too  poor  to  go  to  one  of  the  baths  for  me  to  take  the  waters, 
Anna  wrote  to  you,  hoping  that  the  invigorating  air  of  the  forest 
would  restore  my  strength.  She  had  heard  my  mother  say  that 
there  were  extensive  woods  around  B 

And  we  never  answered  the  letter,”  rejoined  Alice,  coloring. 

Have  you  brought  money  to  pay  for  the  milk  ? ” interposed 
Mrs.  Stiller  abruptly. 

My  dear  Anna  put  by  some  money  and  gave  it  to  me ; she 
said  if  that  was  not  enough  I was  to  write  to  her.”  Euth  stopped 
short,  and  the  hot  blood  rushed  to  her  cheeks. 

Anna — who  is  Anna  ? ” Alice  asked,  dropping  her  eyes  with 
an  embarrassed  air. 

^^Anna?”  Euth’s  brown  eyes  lighted  up,  she  clasped  her 
hands : Anna  is  my  guardian  angel,  she  is  all  in  all  to  me.” 

Oh,  yes,  I remember — your  step-sister,  is  she  not  ? Your 
step-father’s  daughter.” 

Hot  so,  she  is  his  step-daughter.  Her  mother  was  not  his 
first  wife,  and  this  was  her  child  by  a former  marriage.” 

I will  tell  you  all  about  that,”  Mrs.  Stiller  said  with  an  air 
of  decision.  Without  her  parents’  consent  Euth’s  mother  mar- 
ried a poor  architect,  who  was  employed  when  the  railway  station 

was  made  at  St. . She  married  from  the  house  of  Walden’s 

relatives,  whither  he  took  her  a short  time  previous  to  the  wed- 
ding. She  seems  to  have  lived  happily  with  Eudolf  Walden,  but 
her  parents’  blessing  was  wanting  to  their  happiness,  consequently 
it  was  but  short-lived.  Marie  had  to  feel  the  effects  of  her 
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thoughtless  folly.  She  put  us  all  out  of  our  calculation,  and 
brought  disgrace  on  the  whole  family  by  breaking  her  engagement 
to  a wealthy  old  man,  and  going  off  with  this  penniless  architect. 
He  met  with  a shocking  accident  while  superintending  the  con- 
struction of  a bridge,  and  died,  bequeathing  to  his  wife  and  child 
nothing  but  his  name.  Friendless  and  poor,  prostrated  by  the 
shock  from  the  effects  of  which  she  never  wholly  recovered,  she 
found  her  slender  resources  soon  exhausted,  and  I believe  was 
really  in  want  when  she  yielded  to  Grubert^s  importunity  and  be- 
came his  wife.  It  must  have  been  a most  wretched  marriage,  for 
Grubert  was  a worthless  drunkard,  who  cared  little  for  his  wife’s 
delicate  sensibilities  and  high-flown  ideas.  He  soon  tormented  her 
out  of  existence ; scarcely  a year  after  her  marriage  she  closed  her 
eyes  forever  on  this  world.” 

Mrs.  Stiller  told  her  tale  in  a cold,  unsympathetic  manner. 
Then  she  rose  and  took  up  the  little  trunk.  It  is  certainly  not 
very  heavy,”  she  said,  shrugging  her  shoulders. 

^^Did  you  never  see  your  sister  again,  mother?”  Alice  in- 
quired. 

^^No;  what  good  would  it  have  been?  When  she  left  home 
to  marry  contrary  to  her  parents’  will,  she  cut  herself  off  com- 
pletely from  us.” 

Then  how  did  you  become  acquainted  with  these  details  re- 
specting her  unhappy  marriage  ? ” 

A shade  of  constraint  passed  over  the  hard  features  of  the 
elder  woman. 

^^Euth’s  step-sister  wrote  to  me  immediately  after  Marie’s 
death,  asking  me  to  adopt  Euth,  who  was  then  a child.” 

And  you  did  not  do  so ! ” exclaimed  Alice,  reproachfully. 

Mrs.  Stiller  looked  angrily  at  her  daughter.  How  can  you 
ask  such  a question!  How  foolish  you  are.  How  could  I take 
such  a burden  on  my  shoulders  ? My  parents  were  dead,  leaving 
behind  them  nothing  but  debts,  which  we  had  to  discharge  as 
quickly  as  possible,  for  the  man  Marie  was  to  have  married  proved 
a hard  creditor  since  he  had  been  balked  of  the  prize  which  was 
to  stand  in  lieu  of  payment.  My  husband  and  I strained  every 


HEARTS  OF  GOLD, 


29 


nerve  to  keep  np  the  credit  of  the  family,  which  malicious  tongues 
that  are  never  wanting  were  pleased  to  say  had  been  dragged  in 
the  dust.  We  had  to  suffer  for  Marie’s  fault;  we  were  sacrificed 
in  order  to  maintain  the  honor  of  the  family,  which  she  had  so 
heedlessly  outraged.  I simply  declined  to  accede  to  Anna’s  pro- 
posal, for  I had  enough  to  do  to  provide  for  ourselves.” 

Poor  Euth ! ” Alice  said  almost  tenderly,  I am  afraid 
you  had  not  a very  happy  childhood.” 

A deep  sigh  heaved  the  breast  of  the  young  girl  whom  she  ad- 
dressed. Two  large  tears  rolled  down  her  cheeks,  although  a smile 
— a melancholy  one,  it  is  true — played  about  her  lips. 

^^Anna  took  me  under  her  wing;  she  brought  me  up  with  a 
mother’s  kindness.  I really  did  not  want  for  anything.” 

^^It  seems  to  me  that  we  have  much  for  which  to  make 
amends,”  Alice  remarked  gravely,  adding : Has  your  education 
been  of  a nature  to  permit  me  to  introduce  you  to  our  acquaint- 
ances ? ” 

Where  should  she  get  an  education?  In  her  step-father’s 
drinking-saloon,  frequented  by  cab-drivers?  Or  from  the  thick- 
set, red-haired  young  woman  who  waited  on  her  father’s  ques- 
tionable guests?  She  can  not  possibly  have  learnt  manners 
there,”  said  Mrs.  Stiller,  with  withering  contempt. 

Oh,  aunt ! ” the  young  girl  almost  screamed,  as  she  stood 
before  Alice’s  mother,  trembling  from  head  to  foot,  and  extending 
her  hands  with  a gesture  of  entreaty  toward  the  tall,  hard- 
featured  woman. 

Abuse  me  as  much  as  you  like,  but  for  pity’s  sake  leave  Anna 
alone,”  she  implored.  ^^Did  you  but  know  the  person  of  whom 
you  speak,  under  whose  plain  exterior  the  truest  of  hearts  is  con- 
cealed, whose  very  soul  is  unalloyed  gold,  you,  Alice,  would  as- 
suredly form  a different  opinion  of  her  to  that  which  your  mother 
has  done.” 

I believe  I should.  Mother,  do  not  speak  so  unkindly,  let  the 
poor  child  have  some  one  left  to  her  whose  name  is  not  be- 
smirched. Come  with  me  now,  Euth.  Your  nerves  are  agitated 
and  excited,  you  are  in  need  of  rest.” 
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Alice  passed  one  arm  round  her  cousin^s  waist,  and  took  up 
the  trunk  with  the  other.  The  two  girls  left  the  room,  ascended 
the  staircase  and  crossed  a wide  landing  on  the  first  fioor.  Alice 
opened  one  of  several  doors  and  led  her  guest  into  the  spare  room, 
a pretty  little  chamber  forming  the  corner  of  the  house,  with  two 
windows  looking  out  on  different  sides  of  the  house. 

^^Make  yourself  quite  comfortable  here,  dear  Euth,^^  Alice 
said  kindly,  while  she  busied  herself  in  putting  aside  the  white 
curtains  which  were  drawn  closely  over  the  windows. 

The  warm,  perfumed  air  poured  in  through  the  open  wim 
dows.  In  front  of  them  were  two  ornamental  fiower-boxes,  filled 
with  fuchsias,  hydrangeas  and  geraniums  in  full  bloom,  forming 
a gay  and  brilliant  whole. 

What  splendid  flowers ! Euth  exclaimed  as  she  went  up  to 
them  and  bent  lovingly  over  them. 

Do  you  like  them  ? Then  I will  at  once  place  them  under 
your  charge.  I think  one  gets  to  feel  at  home  much  sooner  in  a 
house  if  one  has  some  sort  of  domestic  duties  to  perform.  I sup- 
pose I can  trust  them  to  you?^^ 

Certainly.  I like  to  take  care  of  flowers.’^ 

I am  glad  of  that.  Look,  cousin,  from  this  window  you  have 
a good  view  of  the  market-place.  That  house  over  there  with  the 
balcony  is  the  Hotel  ISTostell.  The  last  three  windows  to  the  right 
on  the  first  floor  are  in  the  apartment  where  Mr.  Helldar  lives.^^ 

Alice  crossed  over  to  a second  door,  and  turning  the  key 
which  was  in  the  lock,  called  to  Euth:  ^^Look  in  here,  Euth. 
These  are  pleasant  rooms,  are  they  not  ? 

They  look  very  nice ; are  you  going  to  use  them  yourselves  ? 

Alice  colored  slightly,  and  answered:  ^^We  (that  is  I)  are 
going  to  live  in  them.  Euth,  dear,  I will  confide  my  little  secret  to 
you  at  once.  I have  every  reason  to  think  that  Mr.  Kalisch,  who 
succeeded  my  father  as  under  postmaster,  and  whom  you  saw 
downstairs,  will  ask  my  hand  in  marriage,  and  when  I am  married 
these  rooms  are  to  be  mine.^^ 

Euth  looked  at  her  cousin  in  no  little  surprise.  Then  you 
are  letting  the  rooms  stand  empty  in  anticipation  ? 
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Providing  for  the  future  somewhat  early,  you  think.  But 
at  my  age  one  may  do  what  would  be  blamed  in  the  case  of  a 
young  girl  like  you.  It  is  not  wise,  however,  to  let  every  one 
know  one’s  arrangements.  I told  you  purposely  that  you  may  know 
how  matters  stand,  for  mother  was  only  so  much  averse  to  your 
coming  because  she  maintains  that  quite  young  girls  are  often 
most  attractive  to  middle-aged  men.” 

Kuth’s  pale  countenance  flushed  crimson,  she  looked  vexed  and 
anxious;  involuntarily  she  took  a step  backward. 

^^You  are  not  altogether  grateful  to  me  for  being  so  out- 
spoken, yet  I think  it  is  better  to  let  you  know  the  truth,  even 
if  it  jars  a little  on  your  unsuspicious  mind.  You  are  too  young 
to  understand  my  feelings.  We  are  not  well  off,  Kuth,  dear.  Be- 
sides this  house,  and  a small  pension,  we  have  no  means  at  all. 
What  you  see  here  is  unreal;  it  is  only  tinsel,  false  luster.  Ka- 
lisch  has  lived  with  us  for  years,  and  as  I have  said,  there  is  every 
reason  to  believe  that  he  is  fond  of  me.  His  liking  rests,  as  must 
be  the  case  at  our  age,  on  mutual  tastes  and  suitability  of  char- 
acter. Mother  was  afraid  that  our  hopes  might  be  frustrated  if 
you  came  to  stay  under  our  roof — ” 

Never ! ” exclaimed  Euth,  putting  out  her  hands  as  if  to 
ward  off  a blow. 

I have  perfect  confidence  both  in  you  and  in  Kalisch,  there- 
fore I wish  that  we  could  come  to  an  understanding  at  the  out- 
set. As  you  will  see  for  yourself  before  long,  we  have  always 
been  admitted  to  the  society  of  the  best  families  in  the  town,  and 
we  must  do  as  they  do.  This  naturally  entails  expenses  which, 
considering  our  slender  income,  only  the  most  rigid  economy  in 
housekeeping  enables  us  to  meet.  This  fact  will  perhaps  explain 
mother’s  behavior.  Yet  you  will  really  be  no  great  burden  on  us  if 
you  will  take  us  as  we  are ; and  if  you  are  content  with  what  we 
can  set  before  you,  all  will  be  well.  One  stipulation,  however,  I 
must  make  first  and  foremost,  that  you  will  never  by  word  or  sign 
acquaint  any  one  with  the  straitened  state  of  our  finances.  Our 
great  endeavor  is  to  keep  up  appearances  and  maintain  our  posi- 
tion and  good  name.  Do  you  understand  what  I say  ? 
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think  I do/^ 

One  thing  more,  my  dear  Euth ; yon  mnst  also  refrain  from 
ever  speaking  of  yonr  own  circumstances;  for  instance,  on  no  ac- 
count must  you  let  it  be  known  that  your  step-father  keeps  a com- 
mon beer-shop.  Your  domestic  affairs  are  of  so  unhappy  a nature 
that  the  less  said  about  them  the  better.  If  any  one  remembers 
your  mother — well,  everybody  knows  that  she  has  been  dead  a long 
time.  Do  not  allow  yourself  to  be  led  into  saying  anything  about 
her.  I have  now  told  you  all  that  is  most  necessary,  and  I shall  not 
fail  to  give  you  a hint  when  required  from  time  to  time.  Will  you 
not  unpack  your  trunk  now  ? I am  very  particular  about  clothes 
being  kept  in  order  and  not  getting  tumbled.^^ 

Euth  handed  a small  key  without  a word  to  Alice,  who  took  it 
and  proceeded  to  open  the  trunk.  She  took  out  the  few  articles 
of  apparel  which  it  contained  and  hung  them  over  the  back  of  a 
chair,  then  she  looked  up  inquiringly,  saying : Have  you  only 
brought  this  one  blue  print  gown  with  you 
That  is  aiy^  was  the  answer. 

Alice  shook  her  head.  That  will  not  be  enough.  You  must 
write  home  directly  and  have  your  other  dresses  sent ; in  our  little 
country  town  one  has  to  think  about  what  one  wears.^^ 

But,  Alice — I have  no  other  gowns.^^ 

^^No  others?  That  is  unfortunate.’^  Alice  dropped  her  eyes, 
and  seemed  to  be  deliberating  as  to  what  should  be  done,  then 
she  said  in  a kind  manner : Yever  mind,  we  will  not  trouble  our 
heads  about  it  the  very  first  day.  You  rest  a little  now.  I will 
call  you  down  to  coffee.” 

She  nodded  pleasantly  to  her  cousin  and  left  the  room. 
Euth,  when  alone,  shut  the  door  of  the  adjoining  room  softly, 
as  if  she  were  afraid  of  making  the  slightest  noise,  and  in  fact 
every  movement  sounded  extraordinarily  loud  in  the  empty  apart- 
ment. 

0 Anna,  Anna,”  she  said  under  her  breath,  now  I am  in 
dear  mother’s  birthplace,  on  the  spot  w^here  her  early  years  were 
passed ! ” She  seemed  almost  overpowered  by  strong  emotion, 
but  with  an  effort  she  pulled  herself  together  and  walked  to  the 
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window.  Bending  cautiously  over  the  flowers  she  put  out  her  fair 
head. 

The  three  last  windows  on  the  right  were  in  the  room  my 
father  occupied,  and  this  room  in  which  I am  was  mother’s.  On 
this  very  spot  the  bond  was  knit  which  death  snapped  in  so  terri- 
ble a manner.”  A tear  fell  upon  her  clasped  hands. 

Now  Mr.  Helldar  inhabits  Kudolf  Walden’s  apartments  over 
there.  I shall  not  be  able  to  avoid  looking  across  very  often. 
How  frequently  mother  must  have  stood  here ; how  often  glances, 
greetings  must  have  been  exchanged,  coming  from  the  heart  and 
going  to  the  heart.  0 father,  father ! ” she  exclaimed  in  accents 
of  tender  affection,  stretching  out  her  arms  toward  the  hotel, 
^^your  child,  father,  now  calls  to  you  from  the  place  on  which 
your  eyes  once  used  to  rest  with  love  and  longing.” 

The  tall  flgure  of  a man  approached  the  opposite  window, 
which  was  wide  open,  and  stood  there,  looking  over  at  the  post- 
office  flxedly. 

Kuth  started  back  and  sat  down  on  the  bed. 

Is  that  a good  omen,  perchance  ? ” she  asked  herself.  Then 
she  added  aloud : 0 Anna,  you  are  with  me  in  spirit,  take  me  in 

your  true  arms,  protect  your  poor  Euth ! ” 

She  laid  her  head  on  the  pillow,  and  overcome  with  fatigue, 
in  a few  minutes  fell  fast  asleep.  - 

Hour  after  hour  went  by.  The  sun  had  long  since  disap- 
peared behind  the  woods  which  formed  a background  to  the  row 
of  houses. 

The  baker,  who  lived  in  the  next  house,  had  set  some  trays  ^ 
with  freshly  baked  bread  out  on  the  pavement  to  cool,  and  he 
stood  in  the  doorway  with  his  sleeves  rolled  up. 

wish  you  good  evening,  Mr.  Helldar,”  he  called  to  the 
Assessor,  who  was  crossing  from  the  hotel  toward  the  post-office. 

The  loud  voice  woke  Euth.  She  sprang  up  and  looked  out  of 
the  window.  Helldar  carelessly  returned  the  baker’s  salutation 
and  ran  his  eye  almost  impatiently  over  the  Stiller’s  house. 

Euth  retreated  from  the  window,  and  bathed  her  cheeks, 
flushed  by  sleep,  with  cold  water.  Presently  her  cousin  entered. 
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There  you  are  at  last.  This  is  the  third  time  I have  been 
in.  I guess  you  feel  hungry,  do  you  not  ? 

^^No;  on  the  contrary,  I feel  as  if  I could  not  swallow  a 
morsel.  I slept  so  soundly,  Alice,  and  was  dreaming — 

^^You  were  dreaming?  You  must  tell  me  what  about.  The 
first  dream  in  a strange  house  is  always  significant.^^ 

Unfortunately  I do  not  know  how  it  began  or  how  it  ended, 
for  I woke  with  a start.^^ 

That  is  a pity,  but  surely  you  remember  some  of  it  at  least.^^ 
I saw  a black  coffin  loaded  with  wreaths  carried  out  of  the 
hotel  yonder,  and  I thought  that  my  father  was  in  it,  being  taken  to 
his  burial.  I followed  with  a heavy  heart,  crying  bitterly.  Then 
all  at  once  the  lid  of  the  coffin  was  lifted  and  papa  pointed  with 
his  hand  to  some  one  whom  at  first  I could  not  see.  But  as  papa 
continued  to  make  signs  to  me,  I turned  my  head  in  the  direction 
indicated  and  there  I perceived  a tall  man  who  held  out  his  arms 
toward  me.  I threw  myself  into  them.  He  then  embraced  me 
vehemently,  clasped  me  to  his  breast  and  whispered  with  infinite 
tenderness : ^ My  own  Ruth ! ^ I felt  so  happy  and  so  tranquil 
that,  strange  to  say,  I forgot  all  about  papa  and  the  interment. 
Suddenly  a loud  voice  in  the  street  below  woke  me,  and  so  I did 
not  know  who  the  man  was  who  clasped  me  so  closely  to  his 
heart.’^ 

That  was  a singular  dream ! I hope  you  are  not  supersti- 
tious,^^ said  Alice  laughing,  for  a black  coffin  betokens  a death, 
and  whose  will  it  be  here?  Hot  yours,  certainly,  for  during  your 
absence  mother  and  I have  made  a grand  plan  for  your  restora- 
tion to  health,  of  which  I am  sure  you  will  approve.  To-morrow 
I am  going  to  take  you  to  Forester  Dolling^s  house.  He  lives  in 
the  forest  and  will,  I doubt  not,  receive  you  kindly.  You  can  go 
out  there  every  day  and  drink  milk  to  your  hearFs  content;  at 
the  same  time  you  will  inhale  the  invigorating  aroma  of  the  pines. 
You  will  have  both  at  first  hand  there.  Thus  your  cure  will  begin 
at  once.  You  will  like  that,  will  you  not  ? 

thank  you  a thousand  times;  I gladly  accept  your  pro- 
posal, for  I am  sure  Anna  wishes  it.^^ 
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CHAPTEE  II. 

AT  FORESTER  DOLLING'’S. 

I]sr  the  afternoon  of  the  following  day  Alice  went  with  her 
cousin,  Mr.  Kalisch  accompanying  them,  to  the  house  of  For- 
ester Dolling,  which  occupied  a lonely  spot  in  the  shady  forest 
glades,  surrounded  by  lofty  trees.  Ivy  of  a hundred  years^  growth 
clothed  the  walls  of  the  house  so  thickly  that  only  the  windows 
were  exempt  from  the  close-clinging  covering,  and  it  was  evident 
that  constant  care  was  required  to  keep  it  from  darkening  their 
shining  panes.  Even  the  door  posts  and  fences  were  adorned 
with  the  shining  dark  green  leaves,  while  from  the  roof  long 
branches  hung  down  on  all  sides  as  if  to  take  prisoner  all  who 
approached  the  house. 

Oh,  how  beautiful,  how  unspeakably  beautiful ! Euth  ex- 
claimed. 

^^Yes,  it  is  a beautiful  spoV^  Kalisch  replied;  altogether  it 

is  a pleasant  walk  from  B to  the  foresters  house,  and  you 

will  soon  like  it  very  much.  A visit  to  Boiling’s  is  always  worth 
while,  the  more  so  as  the  forester’s  daughters  are  very  agreeable.” 

Alice  threw  up  her  head  when  her  supposed  admirer  said  this, 
and  at  the  same  time  fixed  her  eyes  intently  on  her  cousin. 

Euth  had  put  on  her  best  hat,  and  now  was  carrying  it  in  her 
hand,  lest  it  should  get  hurt  by  contact  with  the  branches  of  the 
trees  beneath  which  she  ran  to  and  fro  like  a fawn,  finding  a 
fiower  here,  a bush  there  to  admire.  She  drew  deep  breaths  of  the 
exhilarating  air,  and  more  than  once  put  her  head  so  near  to  a 
specially  fragrant  shrub  that  in  consequence  her  luxuriant  hair 
became  entangled  in  the  twigs,  and  with  a faint  cry  she  had  to 
announce  that  she  could  not  withdraw  it. 

Alice  had  to  come  up  with  a helping  hand  to  set  her  free,  but 
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her  shining  plaits  bore  traces  of  her  adventure.  Not  the  faintest 
tinge  of  rosy  color  as  yet  appeared  on  her  pale,  delicate  features, 
but  her  brown  eyes  were  lustrous  and  sparkling;  some  of  the 
buoyant  joy  of  youth  shone  out  in  them,  lighting  up  her  whole 
countenance. 

Just  look,  Alice,  there  at  the  side,  where  the  door  leads  into 
the  house,  there  is  a pathway  which  looks  as  if  made  for  an  eaves- 
dropper to  lurk  in.^^ 

That  door  opens  into  the  forester’s  room,”  Kalisch  explained. 

^^The  cottage  looks  like  one  in  a fairy  tale — Dornrostein’s 
enchanted  castle ! ” Euth  clapped  her  hands  in  delight. 

^^Well,  is  the  prince  of  the  fairy  tale  come  to  set  her  free 
yet  ? ” a pleasant  voice  was  heard  to  say  close  by  where  Euth  was 
standing. 

She  turned  round  in  surprise  just  as  Helldar,  in  shooting  cos- 
tume, a gun  on  his  shoulder,  stepped  out  of  the  leafy  thicket  with  a 
merry  laugh. 

I call  this  a piece  of  good  fortune,”  he  went  on.  Some  kind 
fairy  must  have  smiled  on  me  to-day.” 

He  raised  his  hat  with  the  easy  gesture  of  a man  of  the 
world,  and  addressed  Euth:  ^^Miss  Walden,  allow  me  to  ask  how 
you  stood  yesterda/s  adventures?” 

Perfectly  well,”  Euth  answered,  looking  him  full  in  the  face. 

Then  you  were  far  more  fortunate  than  I was,”  Helldar  con- 
tinued, in  his  jesting  way.  I had  a sleepless  night,  all  my  limbs 
ached,  and  finally  I had  to  have  all  my  bones  examined  by  a doctor 
to  see  that  none  were  dislocated.” 

^^You  are  out  shooting  already?”  Kalisch  broke  in,  while 
Alice  tried  to  smooth  her  cousin’s  disarranged  locks. 

In  the  way  of  duty,  my  dear  sir.  I have  come  to  inspect  a 
plantation  which  I ordered  to  be  made  during  my  absence.  I 
shall  meet  you  again  at  Bolling’s,  ladies ! ” 

Helldar  eyed  Euth’s  slim  figure  with  evident  admiration  and 
turned  away.  But  as  he  was  going  a thought  struck  him. 

By  the  by,  what  about  Scholz  ? Have  you  dismissed  him  ? ” 
he  asked  the  postmaster. 
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Not  yet/^  the  latter  replied  hesitatingly. 

Then  you  had  better  do  it  soon.  The  fellow  is  utterly  unfit 
for  his  post.^^ 

He  has  promised  to  give  up  drinking,  and  swears  that  he 
will  do  better  for  the  future.  Still  I think  he  is  quite  incor- 
rigible.^^ 

It  is  nothing  short  of  risking  one’s  life  to  let  him  drive  one, 
and  I must  beg,  Mr.  Kalisch,  that  you  will  guard  against  the  oc- 
currence of  more  mishaps. 

I will  see  what  can  be  done.” 

^^Is  Scholz  really  so  obstinate?”  Alice  asked  when  Helldar 
was  out  of  hearing. 

^^He  is  unfortunately  addicted  to  drink — he  seems  to  have 
a deplorable  tendency  to  that  vice.  However,  Helldar  has  an- 
other grudge  against  him;  Scholz  was  formerly  under-game- 
keeper,  and  was  very  remiss  in  the  performance  of  his  duties. 
The  Assessor  is  a strict  disciplinarian,  I have  often  been  told,  and 
Scholz  was  particularly  disobedient  to  him,  making  him  very 
angry,  and  what  is  more,  he  circulated  slanders  about  him.” 

At  the  door  of  the  house,  which  was  wreathed  in  ivy,  an 
elderly,  square-built  man  in  forester’s  uniform,  now  made  his  ap- 
pearance, and  greeted  the  visitors  cordially. 

^^We  have  not  seen  you  here  for  a long  time,  Mr.  Kalisch,” 
he  said  with  a smile,  casting  at  the  same  time  a quick,  sharp 
glance  at  Euth’s  youthful  figure.  Welcome,  Miss  Stiller,”  he 
added. 

Let  me  introduce  this  young  lady,  Mr.  Forester^  who  will 
be  a daily  visitor  at  your  house,”  Kalisch  said,  indicating  Euth. 

I shall  be  delighted ; pray  walk  in.”  Dolling  threw  open  the 
door  of  the  sitting-room  and  invited  his  guests  to  enter. 

The  cozy  room  with  its  light-colored  chintz  and  lace  curtains 
made  a very  pleasant  impression. 

A fair  girl  of  almost  ideal  beauty  and  eyes  of  forget-me-not 
blue  came  out  of  the  adjoining  room.  At  the  sight  of  her  Euth  in- 
voluntarily paused  on  the  threshold. 

Dolling  introduced  her  with  a smile;  ^^My  eldest  daughter, 
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Eva;  her  younger  sister  will  be  here  directly/^  He  then  opened 
the  kitchen  door  and  a sturdy  young  woman,  whose  features 
strongly  resembled  those  of  her  father,  made  her  appearance. 
She  greeted  the  unexpected  visitors  with  simple  friendliness.  A 
spotlessly  clean  dress  of  some  plain  material  and  a white  apron 
of  ample  dimensions  looked  very  suitable  on  her  somewhat  thick- 
set figure;  she  advanced  toward  Euth,  and  holding  out  both  her 
small  but  not  oversoft  hands,  bade  her  a hearty  welcome. 

I am  Anna  Dolling,^^  she  said. 

Oh,  then  I am  sure  I shall  like  you  very  much,^^  Euth  an- 
swered, grasping  the  outstretched  hands,  roughened  as  they  were 
by  hard  work,  for  my  sister’s  name  is  Anna.” 

Since  mother’s  death  I have  been  my  father’s  housekeeper. 
While  Eva  was  in  Berlin  with  father’s  grand  relatives,  brought 
up  by  them,  I got  my  education  from  the  forest.  That  is  why  I am 
strong  and  hardy  as  an  oak.” 

Paternal  pride  beamed  from  the  eyes  of  the  good  for- 
ester.” 

Yes ; Anna  is  our  housekeeper  and  provides  for  our  material 
wants,  while  Eva  is  a good  genius  who  looks  after  the  more 
esthetic  side  of  our  existence.”  As  he  spoke  he  passed  his  rough, 
sunburned  hand  caressingly  over  the  blonde  locks  of  his  beautiful 
daughter. 

Yes;  I know  how  kindly  every  one  is  treated  in  your  house, 
and  for  that  reason  I am  going  to  commit  my  cousin  to  your  care. 
She  is  not  very  well  at  present,  and  has  been  ordered  to  drink 
new  milk  and  take  plenty  of  fresh  air.  Will  you  take  charge  of 
my  little  friend,  Mr.  Dolling?” 

The  forester  smiled  and  looked  pleasantly  at  Euth.  ^^My 
girls  must  decide  that  question,”  he  answered.  I have  nothing 
to  do  with  it.  Say,  children,  will  you  let  this  pale-faced  young 
lady  stay  here  with  you  ? ” 

^^Yes,  father,  willingly,”  was  Anna’s  prompt  reply. 

There,  now,  the  supreme  authority  in  the  house  has  spoken. 
Now,  what  have  you  to  say  to  the  proposal,  Eva  ? ” 

The  slim,  fair  girl  drew  nearer,  and  looked  full  into  Euth’s 
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brown  eyes,  as  if  to  search  their  depths;  then  she  answered  slowly: 

Yes,  father,  let  her  stay  with  ns.  We  shall  all  be  fond  of  her/^ 

That  is  right,^^  said  the  forester  laughing.  The  girls  have 
not  been  long  in  making  up  their  minds.  True,  women  have  the 
advantage  over  us  men  in  this,  that  they  take  one  another’s 
measure  almost  at  first  sight.  Well,  then,  young  lady,  once  more 
welcome.  We  will  now  see  in  how  short  a time  we  can  conjure 
back  the  roses  to  your  cheeks.  Our  big  trees  possess  the  power  of 
working  miraculous  cures.  You  must  take  care,  my  child,  lest 
the  spirit  of  our  sylvan  shades  should  weave  his  snares  around 
you,  for  once  he  entraps  you,  he  will  not  let  you  go  so  easily.  My 
Eva  there  has  felt  the  mysterious  spell;  she  went  when  she  was 
quite  a child  to  my  sister,  and  no  expense  was  spared  in  her  edu- 
cation; she  was  petted  and  indulged  to  any  extent.  When  she 
came  home  three  years  ago  for  her  mother’s  funeral  she  would 
not  return  to  her  aunt,  although  entreaties  and  urgent  persua- 
sions were  employed  to  induce  her  to  do  so.  So  she  stayed  with 
us.  The  forest  captivated  you,  did  it  not,  Eva  ? ” 

The  girl  addressed  passed  her  arm  round  her  father’s  robust 
form  and  said  almost  in  a whisper: 

I did  not  like  to  leave  you  alone  with  Anna.  Besides,  after 
mother’s  death  the  great  world  had  no  attractions  for  me.  And  I 
must  own  that  the  shady  forest  had  a mysterious  fascination  for 
me;  I could  only  feel  happy  and  peaceful  there.” 

Kuth  did  not  know  why,  but  these  words  reminded  her  of  the 
Head  Forester,  whose  dark  eyes  exercised  somewhat  of  the  same 
spell  as  the  dim  forest  glades. 

By  what  name  are  we  to  call  you  ? ” Dolling  courteously  in- 
quired of  Euth. 

^^My  name  is  Euth  Walden.” 

Euth ! What  an  uncommon  name ! ” both  the  girls  ex- 
claimed in  a breath.  Yet  a very  pretty  name,”  Eva  added.  It 
calls  to  mind  the  Old  Testament.  Euth  was  the  good  daughter- 
in-law  ; she  was  blessed,  for  she  was  the  mother  of  the  royal  race 
of  which  Christ  was  born.” 

There  is  something  mysterious  about  the  name  of  Euth/^ 
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said  Anna,  as  she  left  the  room  to  provide  some  refreshments  for 
her  guests. 

Yes,  that  is  true,^^  Eva  rejoined  in  an  undertone  to  Euth. 
^^Your  eyes  are  full  of  mystery,  too,  as  unfathomable  as  the 
nixies^  spring  in  Hertha’s  vale.^^ 

I never  saw  prettier  eyes  than  yours.  Miss  Eva.’^  Euth  felt 
very  shy  and  hardly  knew  what  she  said. 

Eva  glanced  at  the  other  persons  present.  Kalisch  and  Alice 
were  seated,  the  forester  standing  in  front  of  them,  all  three 
engrossed  in  conversation. 

^^My  eyes  afe  transparencies,  or  rather  mirrors  in  which  all 
my  inmost  thoughts  are  reflected.  But  yours  offer  fresh  enigmas 
every  moment,  on  which  one  likes  to  ponder,  because  the  answers 
to  them  will  have  an  irresistible  charm.^^ 

Euth  was  silent.  Whatever  could  make  Eva  talk  on  this  par- 
ticular subject?  She  resolved  not  to  let  people  look  into  her  eyes 
in  that  way  for  the  future. 

Anna  now  entered,  carrying  a tray  with  coffee  and  some  cakes 
which  diffused  a very  tempting  odor. 

^^Miss  Euth,  I am  sure  you  will  not  need  pressing,^^  Anna 
said,  taking  Euth’s  hand. 

No,  indeed.  But  first  I have  a request  to  make — I can  not 
look  on  you  as  a stranger,  since  your  name  is  Anna.  Please  do 
not  treat  me  as  one.^^ 

0 you  dear  child ! cried  the  impulsive  Anna,  clasping  the 
visitor  in  her  arms. 

1 must  not  be  excluded  from  the  friendship,  although  I am 
a few  years  older  than  Anna,^^  interposed  Eva  smilingly.  Say 
that  you  will  love  me,  too,  Euth.^^ 

Euth  threw  her  arms  round  Eva,  who  kissed  her  fondly. 

^^They  are  losing  no  time  there,^^  said  the  forester  to  Alice, 
laughing  heartily.  A slight  frown  contracted  Alice’s  brow.  She 
shot  a quick  glance  at  Kalisch,  who  evidently  enjoyed  the  scene 
before  him,  for  the  three  girls  embracing  one  another  formed  a 
charming  group. 

^^Now,  Euth,  sit  down  and  drink  your  coffee.  We  must  be 
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going  soon/^  There  was  a slight  ring  of  displeasure  in  Alice’s 
voice  as  she  spoke. 

At  that  moment  a knock  was  heard  at  the  door. 

Mr.  Helldar/’  said  the  forester,  rising  from  his  seat. 

I reckoned  right,  after  all.  I was  half  afraid  lest  these  ladies 
had  already  returned  home  without  me.”  Helldar  took  the  chair 
which  the  forester  placed  for  him.  Dolling,  I got  a little 
angry  out  yonder;  I went  to  inspect  the  new  plantation,  and  I 
found  the  young  oaks  had  not  been  watered.” 

The  Assessor  spoke  abruptly,  and  appeared  not  a little  irritated. 

^^You  only  returned  home  yesterday?” 

That  does  not  matter.  I was  in  duty  bound  to  inspect  the 
nurseries  yesterday,  and  just  because  I omitted  doing  so  it  ap- 
pears more  like  intentional  neglect  to  have  left  the  plantation 
uncared  for.  It  was  done  out  of  malice.  I know  all  about  that ! ” 

Here  Miss  Stiller  interposed.  It  is  high  time  for  us  to  take 
leave,”  she  said. 

I will  come  very  early  to-morrow  and  stay  until  noon,”  Euth 
said  to  the  two  sisters. 

^^Do  you  intend  to  try  a course  of  fresh  air.  Miss  Walden?” 
Helldar  inquired  with  the  greatest  interest. 

Euth  nodded  assent. 

^^You  will  do  well.  The  air  of  the  forest  is  so  salubrious. 
I do  not  think  anybody  ever  died  here.” 

It  was  a splendid  evening.  The  sun  was  sinking  behind  the 
trees  in  a glow  of  crimson  light.  The  gnats  were  dancing  in  the 
clear  air  round  the  heads  of  the  pedestrians.  Helldar  went  on  a 
few  paces  in  advance  with  Euth.  Alice  followed  slowly  with  Ka- 
lisch  at  her  side. 

Listen  to  the  birds  all  singing  at  once.  It  is  like  a peal  of  bells, 
and  how  strange,  although  each  little  songster  carols  its  own  lay, 
the  harmony  is  unbroken.  That  is  the  golden  oriole,  is  it  not  ? ” 

You  should  go  out  into  the  woods  early  some  morning.  Miss 
Walden,  and  see  the  sunrise  there.  One  who  has  not  witnessed 
the  wondrously  beautiful  spectacle  can  form  no  conception  of  its 
magic  charm.  Slowly,  gradually  as  the  first  faint  dawn  appears 
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upon  the  horizon,  the  dark  shades  of  night  which  wrapped  the 
vast  woodland  in  impenetrable  darkness  begin  to  vanish.  The 
thin  mists  that  accompany  the  dawn  fall  like  a veil  from  the  high 
tree  tops ; one  might  fancy  all  vegetation  hastens  to  throw  off  its 
nocturnal  shroud  in  order  to  pay  due  homage  to  the  rising  sun. 
The  lofty  summit  of  one  tall  tree  after  another  becomes  visible  as 
the  air  becomes  more  and  more  clear ; at  last  the  whole  apparently 
boundless  forest  stands  out  distinctly,  stately  and  beautiful  in 
the  light  of  the  new-born  day.  Finally,  amid  light  clouds  of 
roseate  hue  Phoebus’  triumphant  chariot  rolls  upward,  shining 
and  glorious  in  the  east.” 

Helldar  had  taken  off  his  hat;  he  gazed  with  a peculiar  ex- 
pression at  the  countenance  of  his  youthful  companion. 

Euth  let  her  eyes  rest  on  his  handsome  features  with  undis- 
guised astonishment,  and  said  with  frank  simplicity:  must 

apologize  for  what  I am  going  to  say,  but  ever  since  I made  your 
acquaintance  and  know  your  profession,  I have  done  nothing  but 
ask  myself : ^ How  can  a man  of  such  a disposition  bear  to  live  in 
this  lonesome  forest  ? ’ ” 

What ! you  thought  me  exclusively  fitted  for  city  and  draw- 
ing-room life  ? ” 

Euth  nodded  assent. 

^^You  are  quite  mistaken;  I have,  it  is  true,  brought  with 
me  the  polished  manners  of  the  town,  but  I am  not  devoid  of 
sentiment,  even  though  I hardly  acknowledge  it  to  myself.  A 
vein  of  poetry  must  enter  into  the  composition  of  every  forester, 
or  he  could  not  comprehend  the  tranquil  poesy  of  these  leafy 
solitudes.  Did  you  but  know  what  difficulties  I had  to  surmount 
for  the  sake  of  entering  upon  my  forest  career,  you  would  form  a 
better  opinion  of  me.  Despite  the  manifold  hindrances  my  father 
and  sister  placed  in  my  way  I clung  firmly  to  my  early  decision, 
and  now  I confess  I am  proud  of  it.  Although  I stray  hither 
and  thither,  and  people  are  kind  enough  to  accuse  me  of  fickle- 
ness, I am  always  faithful  to  my  forest-love.  It  possesses  a power- 
ful attraction  for  me.  Amid  the  maddest,  merriest  festivities,  an 
unspeakable  longing  for  the  verdant  forest  glades  seizes  upon  me. 
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Will  you  grow  fond  of  our  woods^  Miss  Euth?  You  see  I have 
found  out  your  Christian  name  already/^  he  ended  with  a smile. 

I am  certain  that  I shall/^  the  girl  answered  with  a gravity 
unusual  to  her. 

Just  look  down  there.^^  Helldar  extended  his  arm  in  the 
direction  of  a shady,  quiet  path  through  the  wood.  That  leads 
to  Hertha’s  vale,  and  the  nixies^  fountain.  That  is  the  chief 
beauty  of  the  forest,  and  if  you  would  like  to  pay  a visit  to  it 
some  time  or  other — but  no,  do  not  go  there ! 

Why  not  ? Euth  seemed  to  have  forgotten  her  resolve  not 
to  let  any  one  look  into  her  eyes.  Helldar^s  searching  gaze  was 
fixed  on  them.  He  seemed  unable  to  withdraw  it. 

There  is  a melancholy  legend  connected  with  the  spot,  that 
if  one  goes  there  alone,  a profound  sadness  takes  possession  of 
one,  a strange  dread  and  longing.  The  water  that  falls  in  a sheet 
from  the  spring  forms  fanciful  figures  and  casts  mysterious 
shadows,  and  before  one  is  aware  of  it,  the  imagination  weaves 
a fantastic  fairy  dream.  Hertha^s  vale  is  a dangerous  solitude, 
therefore  I warn  you  not  to  go  there.’^ 

The  Assessor  spoke  with  a certain  grave  earnestness.  His 
eyes  gleamed  brightly.  Euth  hung  on  his  lips  as  if  spellbound. 
Suddenly  he  took  hold  of  one  of  her  long  plaits  which  had  been 
caught  on  a low  branch,  and  before  letting  it  fall  said: 

^^Miss  Walden,  you  really  ought  to  make  more  show  of  this 
splendid  hair,  so  that  it  might  win  its  due  meed  of  admiration. 
What  a shame  to  tie  up  this  wealth  of  gold  in  tight  plaits ! 

The  hot  blood  mounted  to  the  girFs  cheeks.  She  stood  still  as 
if  irresolute,  and  tossed  the  offending  plaits  behind  her  back. 

^^How  fast  you  are  walking,  Euth,^^  Alice  was  heard  to  say 
drily.  wanted  to  say  something  to  you.  I am  not  at  all 

pleased  at  the  tone  of  familiarity  you  assumed  at  once  with  the 
girls  at  Bolling’s.  It  was  very  indiscreet.” 

^^But  they  did  not  mind  it,”  Euth  stammered,  half  fright- 
ened. I only  begged  Anna  to  make  friends  with  me  because  she 
is  about  the  same  age  as  myself.” 

^^All  the  same  it  was  rude.  We  who  live  in  small  towns 
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must  make  a marked  distinction  between  friendliness  and  friend- 
ship. Am  I not  right,  Mr.  Helldar  ? 

Perfectly  right/^  the  gentleman  replied,  as  in  duty  bound. 

BuV^  he  added,  Miss  Euth,  you  need  not  look  so  alarmed.  The 
mistake  was  not  unpardonable.  Bolling’s  daughters  are  most 
respectable,  and  Miss  Eva  has  had  the  benefit  of  a first-rate  edu- 
cation, better  by  far  than  could  be  had  in  our  little  town.  How- 
ever, her  father’s  position  is  such  as  to  forbid  her  making  preten- 
sions to  gentility.” 

Alice  bit  her  lips  at  this  mention  of  Eva’s  education.  She 
cast  a sharp,  angry  glance  at  the  speaker. 

Miss  Eva  has  somewhat  the  name  of  a new  woman,”  she 
said  in  a tone  that  betrayed  her  annoyance. 

^^Ah,  Miss  Stiller,  the  good  ladies  at  B grudge  young 

girls  their  more  extensive  range  of  learning,  and  try  to  make 
them  ridiculous.  Eva  Dolling  is  a very  nice  girl,  and  as  far  as 
good  breeding  is  concerned,  she  can  well  stand  comparison  with 
the  ladies  about  here.” 

Kalisch,  who  up  to  this  point  had  taken  no  part  in  the  con- 
versation, felt  instinctively  that  Alice  was  offended,  and  thought 
he  would  put  in  his  word. 

I have  no  liking  for  learned  ladies.  They  behave  as  if  they 
possessed  all  the  wisdom  of  Solomon.  I do  not  wish  to  sit  in 
judgment  on  Eva  Dolling,  but  the  manner  in  which  she  obtrudes 
her  intellectual  superiority  on  one  does  not  fetch  me.  We  men 
are  made  to  feel  ourselves  nowhere.  E’o  learned  ladies  for  me.” 

I am  not  alarmed  at  the  epithet,  for  to  have  a learned,  or 
rather  a cultivated  lady  for  my  wife  forms  part  of  my  youthful 
dreams.  However,  in  my  opinion,  the  man  must  stand  on  the 
same  social  level,  at  least,  to  insure  mutual  understanding,  and 
enable  each  to  supply  what  is  lacking  in  the  other  in  matters  of 
thought  and  feeling.  Consequently,  were  chance  to  throw  such  a 
woman  in  my  w^ay,  I should  give  thanks  to  Providence.” 

^^You  like  what  is  out  of  the  common,  Mr.  Helldar,”  Alice 
remarked,  curling  her  lip. 

Not  so,  Miss  Stiller.  You  misunderstand  me  completely.  I 
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am  somewhat  of  an  architect,  that  is,  I build  an  edifice,  not  with 
bricks,  but  with  ideas.  If  I see  a pleasing  landscape,  I like  to  ask 
myself : ^ What  artistic  ornament  could  you  add  to  the  scene  ? ^ 
The  life  of  a young  man  whose  hopes  are  high  needs  some  gaily 
colored  future  to  which  to  look  forward,  and  his  wife  must  be  its 
loveliest  embellishment.  I have  an  inborn  detestation  of  what- 
ever is  vague  in  color  and  indefinite  in  shape.  If  I am  really  to 
care  about  anything,  it  must  stand  on  a firm  pedestal  and  in  ac- 
cordance with  the  rules  of  art  represent  some  elevated  sentiment. 
I can  be  enthusiastic  in  my  admiration  of  a landscape,  but  only 
provided  its  outline  is  of  an  imposing  nature.  A play  is  capable 
of  carrying  me  out  of  myself  if  the  plot  is  ably  constructed. 
Music  delights  me  if  the  leading  melody  is  simple  and  is  dis- 
tinctly heard  in  all  the  variations,  if  each  separate  part  is  plainly 
discernible  to  the  cultured  ear,  and  is  not  lost  in  the  crash  of 
sound.  The  feeling  which  a beautiful  but  half-educated  woman 
arouses  in  me  will  not  stand  such  tests;  it  is  too  unrestful,  too 
indefinite,  too  vague,  too  wanting  in  vivid  color  and  clear  out- 
line ; it  is  an  edifice  all  frontage,  with  nothing  behind.  Pardon 
me  for  employing  technical  terms  to  express  my  sentiments, 
but  a thoroughly  well-educated  woman  seems  to  me  to  resemble 
a treasure  house  filled  with  jewels,  which,  as  in  the  course  of 
years  its  external  beauty  wears  off,  displays  within  ever  new  and 
precious  gems,  gems  of  which  the  store  is  inexhaustible  and  which 
are  only  lost  to  sight  when  life  is  ended.^^ 

While  the  Assessor  was  thus  haranguing  his  companions  they 
had  gone  over  the  wood,  and  come  out  upon  the  first  street  of 
the  town.  Helldar  had  not  left  Kuth^s  side. 

^^You  strive  after  what  is  highest,  most  beautifuV^  she  said 
in  a quiet,  thoughtful  manner. 

I aspire  after  it,  but  it  is  a question  whether  I shall  attain 
it.^^  Helldar  turned  his  ardent  gaze  upon  her  pale,  childlike 
countenance.  Shall  I attain  it.  Miss  Euth  ? he  repeated. 

I hope  so,^^  she  answered  artlessly,  for  there  is  a common 
saying  which  my  sister  Anna  is  fond  of  quoting:  ^Whither  we 
strive  there  we  arrive.  ^ 
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True^  if  we  could  but  select  among  the  conflicting  feelings 
that  All  our  hearts  the  one  which  we  ought  to  obey.  It  seems  to 
me  that  through  our  very  anxiety  for  our  happiness  we  lose  what 
is  essential  to  it.^^ 

It  was  not  far  from  midnight,  in  fact  the  clock  of  the  neigh- 
boring church  tower  had  long  ago  struck  half-past  eleven,  when 
Kuth  concluded  a long  letter  to  her  sister  Anna.  She  was  sitting  up 
in  her  own  room ; she  kissed  the  paper  before  closing  the  envelope. 
Then  she  extinguished  the  candle,  which  was  burning  low  in  the 
socket,  and  went  to  the  window.  Was  there  any  one  else  awake 
beside  herself,  she  wondered.  Yes,  there  was ; for  over  there,  in 
the  great  house  where  the  Head  Forester  lived,  the  house  whose 
fagade  was  concealed  from  view  by  three  gigantic  chestnut  trees, 
a light  was  burning  brightly  in  a corner  room,  to  the  left  of  the 
entrance.  The  window  must  be  open,  she  thought,  otherwise  the 
curtains  would  probably  be  drawn.  Who  was  keeping  his  vigils 
there?  The  Head  Forester,  perhaps — was  he  still  at  work?  He 
was  said  to  be  a learned  and  studious  man,  who  went  but  little 
into  society,  and  was  by  no  means  a ladies^  man;  he  himself  said 
as  much,  as  Alice  had  casually  informed  her  in  the  course  of  the 
day.  What  was  he  employed  upon?  Perhaps  he  was  studying 
the  secrets  of  Nature,  a branch  of  science  for  research  in  which 
his  calling  afforded  ample  opportunity. 

Euth^s  thoughts  involuntarily  turned  to  Helldar.  His  was  an 
inscrutable  character.  She  had  considered,  him  to  be  a superflcial 
man  of  the  world  and  had  found  him  to  be  possessed  of  a depth 
of  feeling  that  astonished  her.  A flood  of  color  rushed  over 
Euth^s  face.  She  was  an  architects  daughter,  consequently  the 
similitude  Helldar  had  chosen  that  day  had  pleased  her,  and 
found  a sympathetic  echo  in  her  breast,  inasmuch  as  he  had  com- 
pared himself  to  a builder.  But  what  if  Helldar  knew  that  her 
step-father  kept  a common  drinking  saloon  in  the  outskirts  of 
Berlin,  and  she  herself  had  been  brought  up  in  those  vulgar 
surroundings  ? 

Euth  felt  excited.  Alice  was  right.  It  would  not  do  to  allow 
her  domestic  circumstances  to  become  known  in  B . 
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CHAPTEE  III. 

THE  STORY  OF  HERTHA^'s  VALE. 

It  was  scarcely  six  o^clock  the  next  morning  when  Euth  was 
to  be  seen  slowly  wending  her  way  along  the  wide  road  through 
the  woods  which  led  to  the  forester’s  house. 

The  birds  were  caroling  joyously  in  the  bushes  as  she  passed, 
and  she  listened  as  if  enchanted  to  the  sweet  warbling  of  the  little 
songsters.  The  dewdrops  sparkled  and  glittered  on  the  grass 
which  yielded  to  her  light  tread.  carpet  embroidered  with 
diamonds/’  she  said  aloud  as  she  walked  on.  ^^How  beautiful, 
how  wondrously  beautiful  it  is  here.”  She  stood  still  and  drew 
deep  breaths  of  the  soft  air,  fragrant  with  the  scent  of  the  pines. 
A light  breeze  stirred  the  tops  of  the  trees,  a whisper  ran  through 
the  wood  as  if  the  trees  were  telling  the  wonders  of  the  night. 

If  one  could  but  understand  their  language,  if  one  could  but 
stay  here  always  in  the  fresh,  salubrious  air ! ” Yet  if  she  stayed 
for  some  weeks  now,  the  hour  of  her  departure  must  come.  And 
what  awaited  her  at  home  ? I will  not  think  about  that,”  she 
quickly  murmured.  Yo,  I will  enjoy  the  present,  the  short  time 
which  is  mine  to  enjoy.”  She  hastened  onward,  and  soon  came 
to  where  a shady  path  branches  off  to  the  left.  That  leads  to 
Hertha’s  vale.  I must  go  there  some  day.”  At  that  moment  she 
stopped  short,  startled  by  seeing  the  boughs  put  aside,  and  a gen- 
tleman in  forester’s  dress  emerge  from  the  thicket. 

^^Have  I frightened  you.  Miss  Euth?” 

Just  a little,  Mr.  Helldar.” 

You  have  kept  your  word  and  got  up  early.  It  is  a beau- 
tiful morning,  is  it  not?” 

Ah,  words  fail  me  to  express  my  delight.  Just  now  I really 
was  tempted  to  sing,  the  bird’s  sweet  song  made  me  feel  so 
happy.” 
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Why  did  you  not  ? 

Euth  laughed.  ^‘1  can  not  say  in  the  least.” 

A momentary  shade  passed  over  Helldar’s  face.  ^^How  can 
that  be  ? ” he  asked. 

Because  I never  tried  to  sing.” 

That  is  rarely  the  case  with  young  ladies.  I myself  am 
passionately  fond  of  music,  and  somewhat  spoiled  as  far  as  sing- 
ing goes,  for  my  sister  sings  beautifully.” 

I like  to  listen  to  singing,”  Euth  gravely  rejoined. 

Are  you  not  musical  yourself  ? ” 

Euth  shook  her  head.  I know  nothing  of  music.” 

Helldar’s  brow  grew  darker.  Have  you  no  ear  for  music  ? ” 

I really  do  not  know,  for  I have  never  had  an  opportunity  of 
ascertaining.  I am  not  well  educated  in  general,  and  there  was 
no  question  of  teaching  me  music.” 

The  Assessor  made  a hasty  gesture  with  his  hand,  as  if  he 
would  drive  away  a noxious  insect.  His  handsome  features  as- 
sumed a displeased  expression. 

Gifts  are  often  unequally  distributed ; circumstances  some- 
times prevent  them  from  being  cultivated.” 

^^It  was  so  in  my  case.  My  parents  died  so  young  that  I 
do  not  remember  them  in  the  least.  My  step-father — ” Here 
Euth  stopped  short  and  looked  straight  before  her,  half  fright- 
ened at  herself.  She  had  already  got  upon  dangerous  ground. 

^^You  were  speaking  of  your  step-father,”  Helldar  presently 
reminded  her,  listening  intently  to  what  she  said. 

Euth’s  love  of  truth  prevailed.  She  took  a deep  breath,  and 
then  said  in  a low  voice : My  step-father  had  not  the  means,  nor 
did  he  take  sufficient  interest  in  me  to  spend  his  money  in  edu-, 
eating  me.” 

Helldar  looked  down  and  said  nothing. 

Euth  quickened  her  pace,  as  if  by  pressing  onward  she  would 
cover  the  embarrassment  she  felt  at  having  transgressed  Alice’s 
orders. 

The  Assessor  was  a votary  of  the  world,  and  consequently 
self-indulgent.  The  only  son  of  wealthy  and  well-born  parents, 
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there  was  no  necessity  for  him  to  deny  himself  any  pleasure  that 
he  coveted.  At  first  he  chose  diplomacy  for  his  career,  but  obey- 
ing a sudden  impulse,  he  threw  it  up  in  order  to  study  forestry,  to 
the  extreme  vexation  of  his  only  sister,  who  could  not  understand 
what  possessed  her  brother,  who  so  thoroughly  enjoyed  life,  who 
was  made  so  much  of  in  society,  and  considered  an  acquisition  in 
every  drawing-room. 

With  the  same  contemptuous  disregard  for  persons  in  a lower 
station  than  himself  which  induced  him  to  light  a cigar  in  the 
mail-coach  because  his  fellow  traveler  had  been  seen  to  alight 
from  a third-class  railway  car,  he  now  threw  up  his  well-set  head. 
Why,  he  asked  himself,  should  he  be  so  ceremonious  in  respect 
to  a girl  who  was  not  even  ordinarily  well  educated,  and  who  yet 
through  her  charming  ingenuousness  attracted  him  more  power- 
fully than  any  woman  had  done  hitherto?  If  she  only  had  pos- 
sessed the  talents  and  culture  which  he  sought  in  his  future  con- 
sort, why  then,  the  poor  little  architect’s  daughter  should  have 
certainly  become  his  wife — he  would  not  hesitate  to  combat  the 
opposition  of  his  family — in  fact,  it  would  be  a good  thing  and 
gratifying  to  his  pride  to  be  able  to  say : I have  chosen  my  wife 
without  any  one’s  consent.”  But  now?  He  shrugged  his  shoul- 
ders. She  was  not  worth  the  trouble,  she  could  never  be  anything 
to  him.  He  was  a lover  of  pleasure,  and  had  a quick,  impulsive 
nature — the  hot  blood  coursed  wildly  through  his  veins. 

All  at  once  Euth  stood  still  and  turned  toward  him.  The 
eyes  he  found  so  bewitching  sought  his  gaze,  which  was  fixed 
on  vacancy.  A slight  flush  rose  to  his  temples. 

Mr.  Helldar,  my  aunt  and  cousin  would  be  very  much  an- 
noyed if  they  were  to  know  that  I had  acquainted  you  with  my 
circumstances — ^but  I could  not  but  tell  the  truth — I must  there- 
fore beg  you  to  consider  that  what  I just  said  was  in  confidence, 
lest  I should  bring  any  annoyance  on  my  relatives.” 

Euth  smiled  rather  sadly  and  stretched  out  her  hands  in  sup- 
plication. She  could  not  deceive  him ! She  was  afraid  lest  she 
should  bring  annoyance  on  her  relatives! 

Helldar  motioned  away  her  little  hand  almost  roughly. 
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can  not  take  yonr  hand — at  least  not  now/^ 

He  seemed  excited,  and  spoke  in  a forced  manner;  his  voice 
sounded  harsh.  Euth  was  startled  and  moved  away  a few  paces, 
astonished  at  seeing  him  so  disconcerted. 

At  that  moment  something  was  heard  breaking  through  the 
undergrowth.  It  proved  to  be  a magnificent  retriever  which 
rushed  up  panting  and  forced  itself  on  Helldar^s  notice.  He 
drew  himself  up  to  his  full  height. 

Pardon  me.  Miss  Euth.  I could  not  help  acting  thus.  Give 
me  some  token  that  you  forgive  me,^^  he  said  hastily. 

Euth  bowed  her  graceful  head  in  response. 

shall  see  you  again,^^  he  added  almost  inaudibly.  The 
next  moment  he  had  vanished. 

Presently  Euth  heard  the  sound  of  a horse^s  hoof  on  the  soft 
earth  of  the  wood.  It  was  the  Head  Forester;  he  turned  off  in 
the  direction  of  the  nixies^  fountain. 

Punctual  to  your  time — that  is  praiseworthy ; we  forest-folk 
reckon  it  as  a good  sign,^^  said  Anna  Dolling  with  a merry  laugh 
when  Euth  appeared  at  the  door  of  the  forester’s  house.  Wel- 
come, dear  Euth.  First  of  all,  would  you  like  to  see  my  kitchen  ? ” 
Thus  invited,  Euth  follow^ed  the  speaker  into  the  kitchen,  and 
uttered  an  exclamation  of  rapture.  Everything  was  as  bright 
and  glittering  and  as  clean  as  could  be,  from  the  well-scoured 
saucepans  and  shelves,  scrubbed  white,  down  to  the  commonest 
water-can. 

Your  milk  is  waiting  for  you.  Look  here ! ” Anna  took  a 
large  tumbler  out  of  the  cupboard  and  filled  it. 

Please  do  not  fill  it,  Anna  dear,  or  I shall  not  be  able  to 
drink  it  all,”  Euth  pleaded.  She  could  not  look  long  enough  at 
the  model  kitchen. 

That  will  never  do,  my  love.  You  must  drink  the  whole 
glassful,  and  several  others  in  the  course  of  the  day.  The  air  of  the 
forest  gives  one  an  appetite ; before  long  you  will  be  asking  for 
more  yourself.  Do  you  like  my  kitchen  ? ” 

0 Anna,  I can  not  admire  it  enough.  Do  you  really  do  all 
the  work  yourself  ? ” 
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Anna  laughed  and  held  out  her  hands.  Can  not  you  see 
that  from  my  hands?  Yes^  every  bit  myself/^  she  added  with 
gleeful  pride. 

While  Euth  was  drinking  the  lukewarm  milk  Anna  put  the 
iron  pot  containing  the  soup  on  the  fire,  and  threw  some  logs 
into  the  stove.  The  pleasant  aroma  of  coffee  pervaded  the 
kitchen,  and  on  the  table  was  a basket  with  fresh  vegetables  ready 
to  be  prepared  for  dinner.  A homely  domestic  picture!  Euth’s 
eyes  sparkled  as  she  took  in  every  detail  of  the  scene  before  her. 

How  happy  you  must  be,^^  she  said  pensively. 

Oh,  yes,^^  the  other  girl  answered,  looking  up  at  her  guest ; 
^^yet  one  can  be  happy  without  work.^^ 

True,  a cheerful  home  makes  life  pleasant,  whereas  family 
dissensions  make  one  wish  and  long  to  get  away.^^ 

^^You  speak  feelingly,  Euth;  can  it  be  that  you  are  not 
happy  at  home  ? 

^^Ho,  I am  not/’  she  answered,  her  pale  face  betraying  her 
excit^ent. 

I can  not  understand  how  that  can  be.  You  speak  so  affec- 
tionately of  your  sister  Anna.^^ 

^^Yes;  Anna  is  one  of  those  kind  creatures  who  are  entirely 
unselfish  and  only  concerned  for  the  well-being  of  others;  who 
give  everything  and  ask  for  nothing.  Ah ! if  you  only  knew  what 
my  dear  Anna  is  to  me ! 

Euth  spoke  warmly,  accentuating  her  last  words. 

^^Then  I wonder  that  you  are  not  happy  at  home.^^ 

Euth  shook  her  head  and  set  her  glass  down  on  the  table. 

You  do  not  drink  as  much  as  a bird,  not  enough  to  do  you 
any  good.  I am  not  surprised  that  you  should  lose  your  health  in 
that  horrid  Berlin,  without  any  pleasure  or  enjoyment  of  life.’^ 

Euth  merely  nodded  in  reply. 

^^Now  out  with  you,^^  said  Anna  cheerfully.  ^^This  hot 
kitchen  is  the  last  place  to  do  you  good.^^  She  opened  the  door 
which  led  into  the  open  air.  A flock  of  pigeons  and  a brood  of 
chickens  and  ducks  came  up  in  noisy  haste,  while  two  goats  ran 
out  of  a stable  close  by. 
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^^They  all  want  something  to  eat,  and  let  me  know  their 
wants  in  no  very  modest  manner.’^  So  saying  Anna  filled  her 
hands  with  corn  and  threw  it  to  her  feathered  friends.  Then 
pointing  to  the  goats  she  said: 

They  were  born  this  year  and  are  thriving  capitally.  Look, 
those  are  onr  cows  over  there.  They  must  go  out  into  the  pasture.’^ 
Anna  ran  over  to  the  cowshed  and  freed  the  three  sleek  ani- 
mals, then  driving  them  away,  said  laughingly : They  are  splen- 
did creatures,  arenT  they,  Euth?  You  should  just  see  how  well 
they  know  me.  They  are  wonderfully  grateful.  The  brown  one 
with  the  white  face  is  my  favorite,  she  is  the  best  tempered;  her 
name  is  Mica,  that  is  her  milk  you  have  been  drinking.  The 
second  is  called  Lisa,  and  the  gray  one  is  Hans.^^ 

Euth  was  more  and  more  delighted  with  her  surroundings; 
she  stroked  the  smooth,  white  necks  of  the  cows,  and  exclaimed  in 
naive  surprise : 

What  intelligent  eyes  they  have ! How  they  look  at  me ! 
Anna  unlatched  the  garden  gate  and  went  with  Euth  into  the 
wood.  A stately  row  of  hives  stood  on  wooden  frames  between 
the  fiowering  shrubs  and  ornamental  plants,  a multitude  of  bees 
fiying  in  and  out  of  them  incessantly.  They  fiew  humming  and 
buzzing  round  the  heads  of  the  two  girls  in  the  sunshine,  and 
Euth  half  involutarily  put  out  her  hand  to  catch  one  of  the  gold- 
colored  insects. 

Take  care  what  you  do,^^  Anna  warned  her.  Their  sting 
is  poisonous  and  very  painful.  Let  us  go  in  now.  Father  will  be 
in  for  his  breakfast  by  this  time.  Have  you  seen  our  little  Madge 
yet?'' 

Euth  looked  inquiringly  at  her. 

Wait  a moment.  Madge  ! Madge ! " Anna  called  in  high  clear 
tones  which  resounded  in  the  twilight  of  the  dense  forest.  Once 
again  she  called,  and  a pattering  of  light  feet  on  the  velvet  turf 
was  heard.  A fawn,  scarcely  touching  the  ground  with  its  slender 
feet  sprang  forward,  and,  coming  to  Anna's  side,  licked  her  hand. 

Euth's  delight  knew  no  bounds.  She  knelt  down  and  threw 
her  arms  round  the  graceful  neck  of  the  tame  and  gentle  animal. 
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You  must  not  show  me  anything  else,  Anna/^  she  said,  or 
you  will  never  get  me  to  go  home/^ 

Anna  laughed.  I am  very  glad  that  you  care  about  this  sort 
of  life.  I like  you  all  the  better  for  it.^’ 

The  forester  and  Eva  were  not  a little  surprised  to  see  Euth 
there  at  so  early  an  hour.  They  were  all  very  merry  at  the  break- 
fast table,  and  nothing  would  do  but  Euth  must  drink  every  drop 
of  her  milk.  Before  an  hour  had  passed  she  felt  as  thoroughly  at 
home  in  the  forester’s  family  as  if  she  had  been  acquainted  with 
them  for  years,  and  the  Boilings  on  their  side  soon  became  as 
fond  of  the  innocent,  unsophisticated  girl  as  if  she  were  really 
closely  related  to  them. 

Later  on  in  the  day  Eva  was  sitting  in  the  arbor  near  the 
house  with  her  young  guest;  they  were  chatting  pleasantly  to- 
gether, and  the  conversation  turned  upon  the  metropolis. 

^^Eva,”  Euth  urged,  ^^you  must  feel  it  a privation  never  to 
take  part  in  the  brilliant  festivities  of  Berlin.” 

Eva  shook  her  head.  ^^It  was  my  own  doing  not  to  return 
there.” 

Euth  was  silent  for  a moment,  deep  in  thought;  then  in  a 
grave  and  half  hesitating  manner  she  said : No,  Eva ; I am  con- 
vinced that  there  must  have  been  something  special  to  keep  you 
here,  otherwise  you  would  have  gone  back  to  your  aunt,  who  lives 
in  such  style  and  gives  such  grand  entertainments.” 

Eva  colored  slightly.  The  forest  had  an  irresistible  charm 
for  me,  Euth.” 

No  doubt,  the  dark  eyes  of  the  forest  sprite,”  said  Euth,  to 
tease  her. 

Beware,  Euth,  lest  the  malign  genius  of  the  forest  overhear 
you.  He  may  cast  a magic  spell  over  you  and  make  you  pine  away 
for  love  of  him.” 

Not  I ! ” rejoined  Euth  laughing,  as  she  leaned  her  head 
against  the  ivy-clad  trellis.  He  will  never  bewitch  me.  I have 
no  time  to  indulge  in  dreams  and  idle  fancies.  You  see,  Eva, 
ever  since  I was  old  enough  to  think  at  all,  I have  pictured  to  my- 
self this  glorious  forest,  a love  for  which  I inherit  from  my 
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mother.  I was  always  getting  Anna  to  talk  to  me  about  it.  En- 
chanted as  I am  by  it^  though  as  yet  I can  hardly  appreciate  its 
full  beauty,  I confess  that  while  in  summer  I might  fall  sick  with 
longing  for  it,  in  winter  I should  not  like  to  be  here/^ 

Eva  was  about  to  reply,  but  at  that  moment  Anna  came  out 
of  the  house. 

Pardon  me,  Eva,^^  continued  Euth,  ^^but  in  proof  of  what 
I have  just  said,  I must  add  that  I never  have  any  enjoyment 
either  summer  or  winter;  no,  not  even  a little  pleasure  once  in 
a while.  I have  to  work  hard  to  earn  my  daily  bread.  Once  they 
leave  my  hands  I never  see  the  elegant  ball  dresses  on  which  my 
fingers  are  employed,  to  which  I put  the  finishing  touches.  Yet 
at  least  I have  the  company  of  my  fellows.  I hear  and  see  them; 
I hear  them  laughing  and  talking.  Solitude  is  very  delightful, 
only  not  in  winter  time;  then  I should  dread  it.’^ 

Silly  child,  what  do  you  know  of  life  ? If  the  people  by 
whom  you  are  surrounded,  whom  you  see  and  know,  are  false  to 
you ; if  they  endeavor  to  wound  you  by  every  word,  nay,  if  they 
even  grudge  you  the  very  air  you  breathe,  if  those  to  whom  you 
cling  with  fond  affection  are  faithless  and  forsake  you,  then  soli- 
tude should  have  no  terrors  for  you.^^ 

I pay  no  heed  to  people  who  are  faithless,  they  no  longer  de- 
serve a place  in  my  thoughts.  I should  never  seek  solitude  because 
of  them — ^that  would  be  cowardly 

It  is  not  for  their  sake  that  one  seeks  solitude,  very  seldom 
at  leasV^  Eva  rejoined  hotly.  But  if  some  one  to  whom  you  had 
given  your  whole  heart,  your  sister  Anna,  for  instance,  to  whom 
you  are  so  greatly  attached,  were  to  turn  against  you,  if  you  per- 
ceived, or  she  herself  told  you  that  she  no  longer  cared  for 
you — 

That  is  an  impossible  case ! Euth  exclaimed,  springing  to 
her  feet.  My  own  Anna ! Your  comparison  is  a faulty  one."^^ 
That  may  be,  yet  it  is  possible.  What  would  you  do  if  Anna 
turned  her  back  on  you  ? 

Euth  stared  into  the  dark  forest  glades. 

Say,  Euth,  what  would  you  do  ? 
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would  die/^  Euth  replied. 

It  is  not  so  easy  to  die,  especially  when  one  is  young.^^ 
Euth  cast  down  her  eyes  thoughtfully.  No/^  she  said  at 
last ; I should  not  be  able  to  forget  even  in  this  sweet  solitude.^^ 
Eva  smiled.  ^^But  you  just  said  that  any  one  who  proved 
unfaithful  no  longer  deserved  a place  in  our  thoughts.^^ 

^^True,  but  afterward  you  mentioned  my  sister  Anna,  and  I 
felt  that  the  loss  of  such  a heart  of  gold  could  never  be  repaired, 
never,  never ! But  one  could  never  lose  a heart  like  that,  not  at 
least  in  the  sense  in  which  you  spoke.  When  I said  what  I 
thought  I was  not  looking  at  it  in  the  same  light.  I only  meant 
separation,  loss  by  death.  Eeligion  might  enable  me  to  resign 
myself  to  it,  perhaps  even  to  find  consolation,  but  death  alone 
would  enable  me  to  forget.^^ 

^^You  are  getting  quite  sentimental  with  all  your  ifs  and 
buts,^^  Anna  broke  in  with  a merry  laugh.  What  does  the  faith- 
lessness of  people  matter  to  us  ? I am  only  anxious  to  make  Euth 
think  differently  about  the  winter.’^ 

^^Don^t  trouble  yourself  about  that,’^  Euth  answered  with  a 
smile,  ^^for  all  your  efforts  will  be  unsuccessful.  When  King 
Erost  holds  sway  over  field  and  meadow,  I shall  be  sitting  with 
Anna  in  our  little  room  talking  about  the  two  princesses  of  the 
forest,  who  exerted  all  their  magic  arts  to  make  me  captive.^^ 

Then  you  must  never  marry  a forester,^^  said  Anna  jestingly. 

Ko,  indeed;  I should  run  away  from  him  in  the  winter.’^ 
^^If  you  only  would  stay  with  us  for  one  winter,’^  Eva  re- 
marked dreamily,  ^^when  the  trees  are  hung  with  icicles,  and 
the  roads  are  impassable  because  of  snow-drifts,  then  the  forest  is 
in  its  greatest  glory,  and  for  this  reason  I love  winter  almost 
more  than  summer.  Boughs  and  bushes  covered  with  rime  spar- 
kle and  glitter  in  crystalline  splendor,  the  fir  cones  glisten  in  the 
sunshine  like  prisms  up  to  the  very  top  of  the  trees.  But  at 
night,  when  a deathlike  stillness  prevails,  and  the  crescent  moon 
stands  high  over  Hertha^s  vale,  then — 

^^Then,^^  interrupted  Anna  with  a roguish  smile,  ^^then  the 
nixies  and  sprites  come  to  our  house  with  its  leafy  covering  and 
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try  to  entice  my  little  sister  to  go  with  them  to  the  uncanny  vale, 
where  unhappy  Hertha  walks  up  and  down,  seeking  rest  and  find- 
ing none,  because  she  threw  her  sister  into  the  well.  IsTo,  no,  my 
little  Kuth;  one  must  have  some  feeling  in  order  to  appreciate 
what  is  good  and  beautiful,  but  to  indulge  these  fancies  about 
moonlight,  to  hanker  after  old  legends  and  fairy-lore,  that  is 
morbid.  Eva  goes  in  for  that  sort  of  thing  like  our  Head  For- 
ester, who  spends  hours  in  that  vale  yonder.  I think  the  nixies^ 
fount  is  beautiful,  and  sometimes  I can  be  quite  rapturous  about 
it,  but  I can  not  cherish  this  dreamy,  sentimental  fancy  for  it.  I am 
a true,  genuine  heart  of  oak.  I love  the  forest  dearly,  for  it  is  my 
native  place,  my  home,  and  on  that  account  I wish  to  put  in  a 
word  on  behalf  of  it  in  its  wintry  aspect.  We  are  not  really  as 
lonely  here  as  you  imagine.  Our  acquaintances  often  come  to  see 
us  in  the  winter,  the  foresters^  meetings  are  always  held  here, 
and  Eva  plays  to  us  a great  deal.  When  the  snow  is  on  the 
ground  we  go  out  in  sledges;  the  gentry  from  all  the  country 
round  assemble  here,  the  titled  people  from  the  castles  and  man- 
sions and  the  Head  Forester  are  all  present ; that  makes  a pleas- 
ant change  and  first-rate  amusement — 

Anna  broke  off  short,  for  Eva  colored  violently  and  made  a 
sign  to  her. 

Perhaps  he  is  upstairs,  who  knows  ? Anna  whispered. 

Eva  nodded.  ^^We  did  not  notice  the  Head  Forester’s  ap- 
proach,” Euth  said,  taking  in  the  situation  at  a glance. 

He  has  his  private  entrance  on  that  side,”  Anna  said,  point- 
ing to  the  arbor-like  passage  by  the  house  which  attracted  Euth’s 
attention  the  day  before.  The  girls  who  had  just  been  chattering 
so  vivaciously  now  sat  perfectly  silent. 

must  be  going,”  Euth  said,  after  the  lapse  of  a few 
minutes. 

There  is  no  hurry — ^your  cousin  is  coming  for  you,”  inter- 
posed Anna,  who  was  still  looking  up  at  the  windows. 

I shall  meet  her  on  the  way,  and  she  will  be  grateful  to  me 
for  sparing  her  the  trouble  of  coming  as  far  as  the  house ; yester- 
day she  was  rather  tired.” 
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I will  go  part  of  the  way  with  you ! Eva  exclaimed,  put- 
ting up  her  fancy  work. 

A few  moments  later  the  two  girls  were  walking  arm  in  arm 
beneath  the  thick  foliage  of  the  wood. 

What  a delicious  evening,  isn’t  it,  Euth  ? ” 

Yes,  it  is  indeed  lovely,  such  an  evening  as  one  does  not 
easily  forget.  The  birds  are  singing  their  evening  lay — have  you 
nightingales  here  ? ” 

Certainly,  there  are  plenty  of  them  in  Hertha’s  secluded 
vale.” 

Hertha’s  vale — I must  go  there  soon.” 

Do  not  go  alone,  Euth.” 

^^My  dear  Eva,  I am  not  superstitious.” 

Eva  shrugged  her  shoulders  slightly. 

Tell  me  about  it,  Eva  ? ” 

^^hTo;  it  is  a gloomy  legend  and  might  make  you  dislike  the 
place.” 

You  make  me  all  the  more  anxious  to  hear  it ; do  pray  tell 
me.  I assure  you  that,  like  Anna,  I am  by  no  means  susceptible 
to  sinister  influences.  I shall  ask  about  it  until  I find  it  out, 
so  do  not  refuse  my  request  any  longer.” 

The  legend  has  not  been  preserved  in  its  integrity,  yet  in  a 
fragmentary  manner,  as  I shall  relate  it  to  you,  it  is  current 
throughout  Silesia.  Hertha  and  her  younger  sister,  whose  name 
has  not  been  handed  down  to  posterity,  were  the  daughters  of  a 
huntsman  who  lived  in  this  forest  two  centuries  ago.  The 
younger  daughter  was  more  beautiful  than  Hertha,  and  a better 
character,  too,  for  Hertha  was  irritable  and  violent.  It  were 
needless  to  say  that  she  hated  her  amiable  sister  more  and  more 
as  the  number  of  the  suitors  for  her  hand  increased.  Over  there 
in  Castle  Koppen  there  lived  a young  count,  who,  having  just 
returned  from  foreign  travel,  chanced  to  see  the  forester’s  lovely 
daughter,  and  at  once  fell  head  over  ears  in  love  with  her.  To 
please  her  he  had  the  nixies’  spring  and  the  walks  about  it  laid 
out,  to  form  a pretext  for  his  frequent  visits  to  the  spot,  for  his 
father  had  got  wind  of  his  doings.  It  is  said  that  the  lovers 
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often  met  at  the  fountain,  and  there  it  was  that  Hertha 
played  the  spy.  The  vows  of  lifelong  fidelity  which  the  young 
count  exchanged  with  his  beloved,  put  a climax  to  the  envy  with 
which  her  heart  was  filled,  for  from  that  time  forth  she  vowed 
that  she  would  get  rid  of  her  sister.  Taking  advantage  of  the 
temporary  absence  of  the  count,  she  enticed  her  unsuspecting 
sister,  whose  happiness  was  gall  and  wormwood  to  her,  to  the 
well  and  threw  her  in.  She  herself  took  refuge  in  flight.  The 
young  count^s  grief  is  said  to  have  been  heart-breaking  when  the 
body  of  the  young  girl  was  taken  out  of  the  water;  he  wasted 
away  to  a shadow  and  died  shortly  after.  He  never  knew  who 
had  shattered  his  happiness.  Hertha  lived  blissfully  after,  re- 
joicing in  the  number  of  her  adorers,  who  paid  court  to  her  after 
the  death  of  her  sister.  However,  her  happiness  was  but  short- 
lived. Her  conscience  soon  stung  her,  sleep  forsook  her  pillow, 
she  was  constantly  compelled  to  haunt  the  neighborhood  of  the 
well.  She  could  not  overcome  the  force  that  impelled  her  to  re- 
pair thither;  in  vain  she  struggled  against  it;  her  conscience 
drove  her  to  the  spot  where  her  victim  breathed  her  last,  and 
there  she  sat  brooding  gloomily  for  days  together.  Her  suitors 
withdrew  one  by  one,  for  it  was  rumored  that  her  mind  was 
affected.  So  there  she  sat  by  day  and  by  night,  tortured  with  re- 
morse, tearing  her  hair  and  her  clothes,  openly  denouncing  her- 
self as  her  sister’s  murderer.  All  who  happened  to  be  passing 
that  way  made  a detour  to  avoid  hearing  the  wailing  cries  of  the 
unhappy  maiden  racked  by  horrible  thoughts.  At  last  attempts 
were  made  to  keep  her  away  by  force,  but  her  piteous  cries  were 
so  heartrending  that  it  was  necessary  to  let  her  have  her  way.  So 
there  she  sat  for  many  years,  expiating  her  crime  in  this  terrible 
manner.  One  day  she  was  found  a corpse,  having  been  struck  by 
lightning.  From  that  day  forth  the  nixies’  spring  has  exercised  a 
malign  influence;  the  unfortunate  Hertha  attached  a curse  to  it; 
whoever  has  once  seen  the  spot  feels  compelled  by  an  irresistible 
power  to  go  there  again.  It  inspires  a mysterious,  uneasy  dread 
— in  a word,  take  care  of  yourself,  dear  Euth,  for  the  Head  For- 
ester himself  has  fallen  under  the  spell.” 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

RUTH  AND  THE  HEAD  FORESTER. 

Alice  Stiller  had  done  her  duty,  and  introduced  her  cousin 

to  the  best  families  in  B , after  a severe  struggle  with  her 

mother,  who  was  strongly  opposed  to  it.  In  lack  of  the  more 
ceremonial  black  silk  dress,  Ruth  had  to  wear  her  blue  sateen 
gown,  and  Alice  had  devoted  two  afternoons  to  taking  her  about 
in  the  town  on  a round  of  calls.  Sometimes  mounting  the  stairs 
to  a flat,  or  again  passing  beneath  a pretentious  gateway,  they 
went  from  dwelling  to  dwelling,  meeting  with  a more  or  less 
friendly  reception. 

At  last  there  was  only  a visit  to  be  paid  at  the  houses  of  the 
Burgomaster  and  of  Mr.  von  Schmidtsdorf,  the  owner  of  a large 
factory.  Ruth  had  to  submit  to  a severe  schooling  before  she 
was  presented  to  her  cousin^s  distinguished  friends.  In  the  Bur- 
gomaster’s house  there  were  three  middle-aged  daughters,  who 
each,  after  her  own  fashion,  subjected  the  young  visitor  to  a 
searching  examination,  asking  her  questions  of  an  embarrassing 
nature,  for  they  had  all  known  Ruth’s  mother  and  were  bent 
upon  learning  the  end  of  her  story. 

Alice  drew  a sigh  of  relief  when  she  and  Ruth  left  the  house. 

ITasty,  inquisitive  old  things,”  she  said  irritably,  they  want 
to  pick  up  all  the  stitches  that  are  dropped,  l^ow  we  are  going 
to  the  von  Schmidtdorfs.  They  are  the  most  wealthy  and  aristo-^- 
cratic  family  in  town.  Keep  your  wits  about  you,  and  do  not  an- 
swer in  the  absent-minded  way  you  did  just  now.  Miss  von 
Schmidtsdorf  is  quite  a fashionable  lady,  the  leading  personage 
in  the  place.” 

The  next  moment  Ruth  found  herself  in  front  of  the  grand 
house  with  the  balcony  fllled  with  gay  and  choice  flowers,  which 
she  had  admired  when  she  flrst  came  into  the  town.  A man 
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servant  met  them  in  the  cool,  thickly  carpeted  hall,  and  they 
were  presently  ushered  into  the  drawing-room,  redolent  with  a de- 
licious fragrance. 

A tall  young  lady  in  a light  silk  dress  received  them  with  a 
condescending  smile.  Her  movements  were  extremely  graceful 
and  there  was  a natural  charm  about  her  person.  Without  being 
a beauty,  Helen  Schmidtsdorf  might  well  be  called  extremely 
pretty. 

Helldar  rose  negligently  from  an  armchair  when  the  visitors 
entered;  he  appeared  by  no  means  pleased  at  the  interruption. 
He  gave  the  impression  of  having  been  engaged  in  an  exciting 
and  agreeable  conversation. 

The  lady  of  the  house  herself  was  very  distant  and  cold  in 
her  manner,  and  after  a few  minutes  Alice  took  leave.  Helen’s 
parents  had  not  put  in  an  appearance,  and  she  had  not  considered 
it  necessary  to  call  them,  or  even  to  have  them  told  that  visitors 
were  in  the  drawing-room.  Alice’s  face  was  slightly  flushed  as  she 
turned  her  steps  homeward. 

Those  rich  people  think  themselves  the  lords  of  creation! 
That  Helen  is  a silly  thing,  and  Mr.  Helldar  was  not  nearly  as 
affable  as  usual.  You  see,  Euth,  he  is  a slave  to  social  distinc- 
tions ; here  he  pretends  not  to  know  you,  while  out  in  the  forest 
he  is  pleased  to  amuse  himself  with  you.” 

The  glorious  summer  days  sped  swiftly  by ; days  became  weeks 
and  weeks  grew  to  months.  Euth  went  every  day  to  Dolling’s.  In 
fact  it  was  only  at  night  that  she  was  at  her  aunt’s  house,  except 
occasionally  for  a short  time.  She  left  at  daybreak  and  did  not 
return  until  the  evening  was  far  spent.  Alice  had  long  ago  given 
up  the  practise  of  going  for  her,  thus  almost  invariably  she  walked 
back  with  the  Assessor,  who  regularly  made  his  appearance  at 
the  forester’s  cottage  at  the  time  she  left.  Besides,  he  sought  the 
society  of  the  young  girl  at  other  times.  He  was  indefatigable 
in  finding  places  whence  a fine  view  could  be  obtained.  He  was 
a most  agreeable  companion,  and  possessed  uncommon  conversa- 
tional powers  which  never  failed  to  charm  his  hearers.  When 
walking  alone  with  Euth  in  the  silent  forest  a flash  of  wit  or 
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humor  sometimes  revealed,  often  unconsciously  to  himself,  the 
stamp  set  on  him  by  intercourse  with  the  world.  He  displayed 
so  much  depth  of  feeling  and  cultivation  of  mind  that  Kuth, 
yielding  to  the  impression  of  the  moment,  often  laid  her  heart 
bare  to  him  in  a manner  unusual  to  her  reticent  nature.  At 
such  times  Euth  gave  voice  to  such  decided  and  sometimes  orig- 
inal opinions,  that  Helldar  was  not  unfrequently  startled,  and  cast 
a scrutinizing  glance  at  the  girFs  countenance.  Where  had  she 
acquired  such  lofty  views  of  life,  such  a graceful  way  of  express- 
ing them,  which  was  not  without  its  individual  character?  Al- 
though Helldar  criticized  with  Argus^  eyes  every  syllable  she 
uttered,  he  never  detected  a single  incorrect  expression,  or 
faulty  sentence.  She  spoke  with  a calm  assurance  for  which  he 
could  not  account.  She  did  not  seem  shy  or  embarrassed,  and 
yet  she  lacked  the  training  of  a lady;  she  w^as  simple,  but  not  in 
the  slightest  degree  vulgar.  Had  she  in  the  least  degree  trans- 
gressed the  rules  of  good  breeding,  had  she  even  so  much  as  ac- 
centuated a word  wrongly,  he  would  have  assuredly  been  disgusted 
and  taken  himself  off.  His  general  culture  had  been  such  as  to 
make  him  sensitive  to  every  imperfection  which  he  considered  as 
want  of  finish,  and  he  was  not  a little  apprehensive  lest  this  girl 
should  let  something  slip  or  commit  some  solecism  which  should 
alienate  him  from  her.  For  although  he  did  not  acknowledge  it 
to  himself,  he  continually  sought  her  society,  little  as  she 
was  qualified  to  fulfil  the  expectations  his  fancy  formed  in 
regard  to  his  future  consort.  Did  he  think  of  marrying  her? 
Far  from  it.  Helldar  would  have  laughed  at  such  a ridiculous 
idea,  but  he  could  not  conceal  from  himself  the  fact  that  she  in- 
terested him  uncommonly. 

This  was  a famous  time  for  Euth  as  far  as  her  health  was 
concerned.  The  resinous  fragrance  of  the  pines  and  the  nourish- 
ing milk  had  quite  restored  her.  A delicate,  rosy  color  now 
tinged  her  formerly  pallid  cheeks. 

One  day  she  was  sitting  in  the  ivy-clad  arbor  in  the  foresteFs 
garden,  looking  up  pensively  to  the  lofty  summits  of  the  tall 
trees,  whose  leaves  had  now  acquired  their  darkest  shade  of  green. 
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Here  and  there  indeed  a yellow  leaf  might  be  seen,  heralding  the 
approach  of  autumn.  It  was  late  in  the  afternoon.  Presently 
the  voices  of  two  men  made  her  look  round.  She  hastily  took  up 
the  sheets  of  paper  which  lay  on  the  rustic  table,  folded  them 
and  put  them  into  their  envelopes  and  wrote  the  addresses  on  them. 

You  will  only  have  fresh  trouble,  Mr.  Aldenhofer,^^  Helldar 
was  heard  to  say  to  the  Head  Forester.  You  will  only  expose 
yourself  to  unnecessary  annoyance  with  Scholz.  He  will  make 
the  duties  of  his  situation  subservient  to  his  vindictive,  revenge- 
ful temper.^^ 

I am  reluctant  to  deprive  him  of  the  opportunity  of  return- 
ing to  his  former  work.  It  may  possibly  prove  the  means  of  his 
doing  better.^^ 

Scholz  will  never  be  any  better ; he  will  go  from  bad  to 
worse.  Yet  try  him  again  if  you  like.  I am  willing  to  keep  my 
opinion  to  myself,  only  I must  beg  that  in  future  you  will  not 
make  me  answerable  for  fresh  irregularities  if  they  occur  in  the 
service.^^ 

^^I  shall  entrust  the  supervision  of  the  keepers  to  Bruck,  so 
that  you  may  not  have  occasion  to  meet  Scholz.  Good  day,  Mr. 
Helldar.^^ 

Aldenhofer  turned  the  corner  and  Helldar  walked  into  the 
garden.  His  features,  tanned  by  the  sun,  bore  signs  of  some  little 
excitement  as  he  proceeded  rapidly  toward  the  arbor,  where  his 
quick  eye  discerned  a gray  dress. 

Miss  Euth,  have  you  heard  that  that  dissolute  fellow  Scholz 
is  to  have  a place  as  gamekeeper  ? 

Helldar  threw  his  hat  down  with  an  impatient  gesture  on  the 
seat  beside  him. 

Euth  hesitated  a moment.  I overheard  your  conversation 
with  Mr.  Aldenhofer,’^  she  answered. 

Helldar  shrugged  his  shoulders  scornfully. 

Unpardonable  indulgence ! We  were  all  of  us  right  glad  to 
get  the  man  out  of  this  district  and  now — pooh,  what  does  it  mat- 
ter to  me?  I am  graciously  dispensed  from  having  anything  to 
do  with  him.”  He  curled  his  lips  ironically.  We  shall  see,  Mr. 
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Forest  Eanger/^  he  muttered  under  his  breath,  ^^what  will  come 
of  this/^  Then  with  a sudden  change  of  manner  he  added : Ah, 
Miss  Euth,  you  have  been  very  industrious ; two  letters  I see,  or  to 
judge  by  the  thickness,  two  lengthy  documents/^ 

Yes;  both  were  written  to-day,  though,  as  you  know,  in  the 
morning  I walked  to  the  copper  beeches  by  the  fish  pond/^ 

That  was  a long  walk ; you  must  not  exert  yourself  so  much 
again.  I must  give  Miss  Anna  a hint  to  look  after  you  better.’’ 

Their  eyes  met,  and  Euth’s  merry  brown  eyes  smiled  on  Hell- 
dar  as  she  said:  have  recovered  wonderfully;  I feel  quite 

strong  now.” 

Helldar’s  eyes  expressed  his  admiration.  ^^Yes,”  he  said, 
^^you  are  looking  very  well,  and  your  sister  Anna  would  be  wise 
to  let  you  remain  here  for  the  autumn  and  winter.” 

^^ISTo,  no;  I should  not  like  that  at  all,”  rejoined  Euth  with 
a pleasant  smile.  In  the  winter  I should  feel  afraid  of  this  re- 
mote solitude.  A little  while  ago  I had  a discussion  on  the  sub- 
ject with  Eva  and  Anna  Dolling;  they,  of  course,  can  not  be 
unprejudiced.” 

^^You  like  the  turmoil  of  the  world?” 

^^Yo;  I do  not  like  that,  but  I could  not  always  live  like  a 
hermit.” 

We  agree  excellently.  Miss  Euth.  I go  into  the  world  some- 
times and  mix  in  society.” 

But  you  are  inconstant  by  nature,”  Euth  said  playfully, 
told  you  some  time  ago  that  I get  away  from  the  road  a 
hundred  times,  but  I invariably  return  to  it.  I will  not  allow 
any  serious  charge  of  infidelity  to  be  brought  against  me.” 

Yet  even  a temporary  divergence  is  in  itself  a want  of 
fidelity.  If,  under  given  circumstances  and  in  accordance  with 
my  own  inclinations,  I had  chosen  to  live  in  the  forest,  I would 
never  go  elsewhere  in  winter,  nor  should  I feel  the  need  of  seek- 
ing society  in  any  other  quarter.” 

Then  from  what  I have  confessed  you  really  convict  me  of 
inconstancy?”  A slight  fiush  suffused  Helldar’s  brow  as  he 
spoke. 
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^^1  have  no  right  to  impute  anything  to  yon^  Mr.  Helldar/^ 
Enth  said,  not  without  embarrassment. 

Yes,  yon  have;  I give  yon  the  right;  bnt  believe  me,  Enth, 
in  spite  of  my  fickleness  I am  not  bad  at  heart.  Even  if  I have  not 
the  nnselfish  heart  of  gold  that  yonr  sister  Anna,  of  whom  yon 
speak  with  snch  tonching  affection,  donbtless  has,  I am  faith- 
fnl  to  those  whom  I love.  Believe  me,  if  I were  in  the  place  of 
yonr  sister,  if  yon  loved  me  with  the  same  warm  and  childlike 
love,  and  I breathed  the  atmosphere  of  yonr  pnre  sonl,  I shonld 
be  a better  and  a nobler  man ! Do  yon  not  think  that  I conld  then 
become  like  yonr  sister  Anna  ? 

Enth  shook  her  head.  Yon  wonld  lack  the  perfect  self-for- 
getfnlness  of  my  sister  Anna,^^  she  replied.  Her  voice  faltered  as 
she  met  his  ardent  gaze. 

^^Ah!  yon  imagine  that  in  this  short  time  yon  have  already 
taken  my  measnre — so  my  love  will  always  be  a selfish  one  ? 

Pardon  me,  Mr.  Helldar.  I am  convinced  that  yon  conld 
love  some  one  very  warmly,  bnt  only  if  the  object  on  whom  yonr 
affections  were  set  always  met  with  a dne  meed  of  admiration  and 
worship,  if  personal  and  mental  endowments  combined  to  create 
an  exceptional  individnal.  Yon  do  not  love  what  is  nncommon, 
as  my  consin  Alice  asserted,  bnt  what  is  snperlative.  Yon  strive 
after  what  is  highest,  most  beantifnl,  as  I told  yon  before.  It  is 
otherwise  with  my  sister  Anna,  to  whom  yon  are  pleased  to  com- 
pare yonrself.  She  sacrifices  herself  every  honr  for  her  step-sister. 
She  has  no  mercy  on  herself,  refnsing  everything  that  may  relieve 
her  of  her  servile  work,  toiling  and  moiling  nnceasingly  in  her 
worse  than  joyless  existence,  which  mnst  be  a martyrdom  to  her 
finely-strnng  natnre.  With  angelic,  inexhanstible  patience  she 
passes  throngh  the  sordid  scenes  of  low  life,  drnnkenness,  cnrsing, 
brawls,  with  sometimes  hardly  snfficient  to  appease  the  crav- 
ings of  hnnger,  not  to  speak  of  the  perpetnal  care  which  sits 
a continnal,  nnwelcome  gnest  at  her  board.  How  perhaps  yon 
nnderstand  my  devoted  affection  for  Anna,  bnt  yon  can  not  nn- 
derstand  her  almost  divine  love  for  me,  for  whom  she  endnres  all 
this  in  order  not  to  be  separated  from  me.  How  can  I reward 
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that  heart  of  gold?  I can  repay  her  nothing,  but  no  one  must 
venture  in  my  hearing  to  compare  himself  with  Anna/^ 

Kuth  ceased  speaking.  As  if  overcome  by  the  depth  of  her 
feeling,  she  leaned  her  head  against  the  trellis-work  of  the  arbor. 

Her  companion  suddenly  took  her  hand  and  raised  it  to  his 
lips.  Your  sister  stands  on  a lofty  eminence.  Miss  Euth,  but  you 
must  not  judge  me  incapable  of  climbing  to  the  same  height,  even 
if  it  were  necessary  to  break  down  many  barriers  in  my  heart  be- 
fore attaining  that  end ! 

As  he  spoke  he  rose  from  his  seat. 

I am  very  sorry  that  this  conversation  seems  to  have  had  a 
depressing  effect  on  you.  What  can  I do  to  atone  for  it  ? 

Euth  smiled.  It  is  already  atoned  for,^^  she  said.  In  re- 
turn I promise  to  tell  Anna  about  you.^^ 

^^Pray,  do,^^  the  Assessor  rejoined  eagerly. 

^^If  so,  I must  also  tell  her  something  that  I do  not  under- 
stand about  you.’^ 

What  is  that  ? Helldar  looked  up  quickly. 

You  remember  that  I met  you  at  Miss  von  Schmidtsdorf  s 
house.  Your  manner  then  was  so  formal  and  distant  that  I could 
not  at  all  reconcile  it  with  our  previous  intimacy.^^ 

Helldar  crimsoned  to  the  roots  of  his  hair.  May  I explain 
that  later  on  ? he  asked  slowly. 

Euth  looked  at  him  with  astonishment. 

Certainly,  if  you  wish  it,^^  she  said.  I may  as  well  tell  you 
that  I shall  be  leaving  in  a fortnight.^^ 

Helldar’s  countenance  fell.  Are  you  obliged  to  go  so  soon  ? 
Euth  nodded.  ^^I  had  a letter  yesterday  to  say  that  I was 
wanted  as  soon  as  possible.  The  season  will  begin  soon,  and  I 
must  resume  my  place  in  the  workroom.  I have  already  written 
to  say  I will  return.^^ 

Helldar  stooped  over  the  table  and  read  the  addresses  of  the 
two  letters  that  lay  on  it. 

^^My  writing  is  not  very  good,’^  Euth  remarked,  as  she  ob- 
served the  critical  manner  in  which  the  Assessor  surveyed  the  let- 
ters. A shadow  crossed  his  face. 
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For  a few  moments  he  said  nothing.  On  reading  the  address 
of  the  second  letter  the  cloud  on  his  brow  deepened. 

Dr.  Otto  Brenner,  Berlin/^  he  read.  You  have  an  extensive 
correspondence,’^  satirically. 

I only  correspond  with  two  or  three  people  who  take  an  in- 
terest in  me.” 

^^Very  influential  people,  it  appears,”  he  returned  in  a 
strangely  irritable  tone. 

Euth  looked  at  him,  doubtful  as  to  what  she  should  answer. 

Oh,  you  mean  this  one,”  pointing  to  the  envelope.  That  is 
a friend;  my  only  and  my  dearest  friend,”  she  answered. 

Do  you  write  to  him  often  ? ” 

Very  often.  I tell  him  all  I think,  and  do,  and  wish  for;  I 
believe  he  knows  this  magnificent  forest  as  well  as  I do,  from  my 
description.” 

Helldar  shrugged  his  shoulders  impatiently,  his  good  humor 
seemed  gone. 

^^When  one  is  young  and  beautiful,  such  good,  dear  friends 
are  easily  found,”  he  said  mockingly,  with  a changed  countenance. 

Euth  grew  white  to  the  lips — she  hastily  rose — the  hand  which 
she  held  out  for  the  letters  trembled  violently. 

I beg  your  pardon  a thousand  times,”  Helldar  said,  alarmed 
by  her  manner.  He  clasped  her  hand  in  a grasp  that  was  painful. 

You  see  what  a hot  temperament  like  mine  will  lead  a man 
to,”  he  added,  hesitating  in  a way  unusual  to  him.  How  I can 
only  take  refuge  in  plain  speaking.  Miss  Euth,  it  is  intolerable  to 
me  that  another  man  should  read  the  thoughts  which  rise  within 
your  pure  mind,  and  still  less  can  I tolerate  another  man  having 
the  right  to  talk  to  you  as  I do,  for  I must  be  your  only  friend ! ” 
1 Helldar  had  uttered  the  last  words  with  passionate  emphasis ; 
then  he  let  her  hand  drop  and  turned  away  as  if  to  depart. 

I drive  myself  out  of  Paradise  because  I do  not  know  how  to 
restrain  the  warm  emotions  of  my  impetuous  heart.  You  can 
not  forgive  me,  can  you,  Euth  ? ” 

The  innocent  brown  eyes  looked  at  him  with  a half-grieved, 
half-inquiring  expression. 
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and  again  an  indefinable  something  in  your  manner 
frightens  me ; at  such  times  it  seems  to  me  as  if  you  were  not  as 
good  as  you  might  be/^ 

The  hot  blood  rushed  to  Helldar’s  temples;  his  lips  twitched 
slightly.  You  need  not  be  afraid/^  he  then  said  more  calmly,  as 
the  girl  in  dismay  took  a step  backward.  I give  you  my  word 
of  honor  that  I will  not  see  you  again  until  I have  extinguished 
the  fire  that  consumes  me,  and  can  look  without  a blush  of  shame 
into  those  eyes  which  for  all  their  depth  can  not  understand  the 
conflict  that  rages  within  me  between  two  opposing  forces.^^ 

Helldar  slung  his  satchel  over  his  shoulder  and  went  away 
without  once  looking  back. 

^^Have  you  finished  your  conversation  with  Mr.  Helldar  at 
last?  Take  care  lest  you  fall  in  love — that  handsome  gentleman 
is  somewhat  of  a Don  Juan.  Discretion  is  the  parent  of  wisdom. 
Drink  your  milk  and  then  away  into  the  forest  at  once,  foi  there 
will  be  a storm  to-day,  and  you  must  bring  your  walk  to  an  end 
before  it  comes  up.^^  Thus  Anna  Dolling  went  on  chattering,  not 
perceiving  Euth^s  agitation. 

Kuth  took  up  her  sunshade,  and  handed  the  letters  to  Anna 
without  a word. 

I will  send  them  off  directly.  The  old  gardener  is  having  his 
coffee  in  the  kitchen.  He  will  be  going  back  to  the  town  in  a few 
minutes.^^ 

Euth  was  conscious  of  a strange  feeling  of  oppression  as  she 
betook  herself  to  the  shady,  peaceful  forest.  The  trees  must  have 
belonged  to  the  forest  primeval,  for  they  were  clothed  with  ivy, 
and  the  evergreen  boughs  formed  a kind  of  roof  on  high.  A 
small  clearing  could  be  descried  at  a distance,  forming  a bright 
picture,  framed,  as  it  were,  in  the  dark  foliage  of  the  forest.  A 
semicircular  strip  of  meadow  extended  alongside  of  a high  bank; 
this  space  was  covered  with  tall  grass  enameled  with  a thousand 
flowers,  and  at  a short  distance  the  babbling  of  a little  brook  could 
be  heard.  Casting  aside  her  sunshade,  the  young  girl  flung  her- 
self down  on  the  flowery  mead  and  pillowed  her  head  on  the  fra- 
grant grass. 
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If  Anna  conld  only  breathe  this  pure,  delicious  air  for  one 
short  hour/^  she  sighed.  Anna,  Anna ! Overcome  with  long- 
ing she  stretched  out  her  arms  as  if  to  embrace  her  sister. 

For  a few  minutes  she  lay  there  without  uttering  a sound. 
A grasshopper  chirped  beside  her,  and  from  the  heights  above 
came  the  song  of  the  golden  oriole.  ^^When  a few  more  weeks 
have  passed,’^  Euth  said  to  herself,  ^^this  grass  will  die,  and  the 
sere  and  yellow  leaf  fall  from  the  trees.  Dead  leaves  will  cover 
the  ground  and  the  sweet  singing  birds  will  migrate  to  distant 
lands.  Then  the  season  will  come  which  Eva  loves,  of  which  she 
spoke  so  enthusiastically.  No  one  will  winder  here.  All  will  be 
desolate  and  lifeless.^^  Euth  shivered  when  she  thought  that  the 
very  spot  whereon  she  lay  might  perhaps  be  covered  with  a coating 
of  frost  and  ice.  Yet  spring  would  come  again  and  the  woods 
would  be  once  more  with  verdure  clad,  the  leaves  would  again  be 
stirred  by  the  breeze,  the  feathered  songsters,  to  whose  notes  she 
loved  to  listen,  would  return  to  their  former  haunts;  then  all 
would  be  joy  and  gladness,  fair  blossoms  and  sweet  songs.  But 
where  would  she  be  then?  Far  away  in  any  case — probably  far 
away  bending  over  her  needlework  in  the  dimly-lighted  workroom 
of  a court  milliner.  No,  no ! she  exclaimed,  half  beside  her- 
self, I shall  return  here.  This  grand  old  forest  will  evermore  ex- 
tend its  arms  to  embrace  me.^^ 

Suddenly  Euth  started  up.  The  merry  voices  of  children  fell 
on  her  ears.  She  rose  to  her  feet  and  walked  a few  steps  in  the 
direction  whence  the  sounds  of  mirthful  chatter  proceeded.  A 
boy  and  two  little  girls  were  standing  with  bare  feet  in  the  shallow 
brook,  splashing  the  water  about.  Some  baskets  filled  with  bilber- 
ries, which  the  children  had  gathered  in  the  wood,  stood  in  the 
shade  of  the  willows  on  the  bank. 

Won’t  you  give  me  some  of  your  bilberries?”  Euth  called 
aloud. 

Why  don’t  you  pick  them  for  yourself  ? ” the  boy  answered, 
quickly  coming  out  of  the  water. 

I would  gladly  do  so,  my  little  man,  but  where  shall  I look 
for  them?” 
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There  are  plenty  ont  there/^  he  said,  pointing  in  the  direc- 
tion of  Castle  Koppen. 

^^Are  there  none  over  there  Enth  asked,  pointing  to  a 
wooded  height  which  rose  gently  on  the  other  side  of  the  stream. 

Over  there ! The  boy  recoiled  as  if  in  fear.  Why,  that 
is  Hertha’s  vale,  we  can  not  go  there ! 

But  I may  go  there,^^  Euth  rejoined  laughingly,  amused  by 
the  fear  the  child  displayed. 

^^ISTo,  you  ought  not  to  go  there  either;  something  will  hap- 
pen to  you.  Wicked  Hertha  holds  every  one  fast  till  the  lightning 
comes  and  strikes  them  dead.'’^ 

She  won’t  do  that  to  me,”  Euth  replied,  as,  jumping  across 
the  brook  she  turned  toward  the  range  of  hills  that  stood  out 
against  the  sky  tinged  with  bluish  colors. 

Stop ! ” the  boy  called  after  her  at  the  top  of  his  voice,  I 
will  give  you  a handful  of  berries  and  the  others  will,  too,  won’t 
you,  girls  ? ” 

Yes,  yes,”  the  little  girls  answered,  running  to  their  baskets. 

I do  not  want  your  berries  now.  I shall  go  and  gather  some 
in  Hertha’s  vale,”  Euth  answered  roguishly. 

She  heard  a splashing  behind  her,  and  a moment  after  two 
arms  were  thrown  round  her,  clasping  her  tightly.  will  not 
let  you  go  there.  Oh,  do  stay  here,”  the  boy  pleaded,  almost  with 
tears. 

I shall  come  back,”  Euth  said,  laughing  at  his  earnestness. 

The  boy  looked  at  her  in  despair.  Even  if  you  do  come  back, 
you  will  be  obliged  to  go  to  the  nixies’  spring  every  day,”  he  said. 

Yo,  my  boy,  I shall  not,  my  will  is  too  strong;  besides,  I have 
been  warned.  Do  not  be  superstitious;  it  will  make  a coward  of 
you.” 

am  not  a coward,”  the  child  rejoined,  reddening  with 
anger.  When  I grow  up  I shall  ride  and  hunt,  and  have  a gun, 
and  carry  a big  knife  like  the  forester.” 

There,  now ; then  you  would  be  quite  ashamed  of  yourself  if 
you  were  afraid  of  going  into  Hertha’s  vale.” 

The  boy  was  silent  and  cast  down  his  eyes. 
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What  is  your  name  ? 

Frank  Ebert.  My  father  is  the  baker  who  lives  next  to  the 
post-office.  I know  who  you  are.  You  are  the  niece  of  the  old 
miser  who  grudges  you  a bit  of  bread  and  so  sends  you  to  Bol- 
ling’s.^^ 

Frank,  Frank,  how  dare  you  talk  in  that  way ! For  shame ! 
Go  home  at  once  with  the  girls,  for  a storm  is  coming  up  and  your 
parents  will  be  anxious  about  you.” 

The  boy  obeyed  in  the  most  docile  manner ; he  crossed  over  the 
brook  at  once,  and  took  the  little  girls  by  the  hand. 

You  go  home,  too,”  he  shouted  back  to  Euth,  who  was  walk- 
ing slowly  along  the  edge  of  the  meadow. 

I need  not  hurry  to  go  home ; no  one  will  ask  about  me.” 

They  will,  though.  Mr.  Helldar  asks  the  postmaster  every 
day  whether  you  have  come  home  yet.” 

Master  Frank  was  a sharp  boy,  whose  candid  nature  made  him 
apt  to  be  too  blunt  and  outspoken.  Euth  remembered  having  seen 
the  little  lad  frequently  at  play  before  the  post-office.  What  he  said 
about  her  aunt  hurt  her  feelings  very  much,  yet  she  felt  that  the 
child  spoke  the  truth. 

Ere  long  she  had  climbed  the  hill  and  looked  into  the  dense 
thicket.  Apparently  a human  foot  rarely  trod  those  unhallowed 
precincts,  for  an  impenetrable  wilderness  seemed  before  her,  ren- 
dering further  progress  impossible.  The  very  birds  appeared  to 
shun  this  spot,  for  absolute  silence  reigned.  Looking  back, 
Euth  could  still  discern  the  bright  green  of  the  meadow  which  she 
had  just  quitted;  should  she  turn  back?  She  put  apart  the  boughs 
of  the  nut  trees  and  slipped  through;  her  feet  sank  in  the  soft 
moss ; the  faint  odor  of  a late  flowering  shrub  made  her  feel  giddy, 
while  a shower  of  white  petals  fell  upon  her  head  and  clung  to  her 
dress  like  stars. 

The  spell  begins  to  work,”  she  said  laughing  to  herself,  as 
she  shook  herself  free  from  the  flowers.  And  how  was  the  way  to 
be  found?  Gnarled  oaks,  casting  dark  shadows,  surrounded  her 
with  a menacing  aspect — she  went  onward,  again  forcing  her  way 
through  a dense  mass  of  undergrowth^  and  suddenly  stood  still 
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uttering  a cry  of  delight.  An  open  space  of  no  great  extent  lay 
before  her  carpeted  with  blue  harebells.  Kuth  clapped  her  hands 
with  glee  and  knelt  down  to  gather  some  of  those  graceful  flowers. 
As  she  stretched  out  her  hand  to  accomplish  her  purpose,  a sudden 
thought  struck  her,  and  she  started  to  her  feet.  [N'o,  I must  not 
— what  did  the  fairy-tale  say  which  Anna  related  to  me?  Loolc 
not  to  the  right  or  left,  but  straight  before  you/*  Crossing  the 
open  space  cautiously,  she  went  on,  penetrating  further  into  the 
wood. 

Before  her  a path  was  plainly  discernible,  half  overgrown  with 
broom,  leading  gently  down  into  the  thickest  gloom  of  the  forest. 
This,  then,  was  one  of  the  ways  whereby  the  knight  of  the  legend 
went  from  the  Castle  Koppen  to  meet  his  lady  love.  Suppose 
the  ghost  of  the  unhappy  Hertha  were  really  to  appear?  Euth 
cast  a glance  around  and  shook  her  head.  An  unnatural  stillness 
prevailed,  not  a leaf  stirred,  the  tops  of  the  ancient  trees  were 
motionless,  as  if  waiting  in  breathless  suspense.  She  hastened  on- 
ward. All  of  a sudden  she  stood  still — what  was  that? 

On  the  verdant  moss  lay  a bright  red  object,  on  which  she  had 
well  nigh  trodden.  After  contemplating  it  for  a minute  or  two 
she  took  it  up  and  subjected  it  to  a closer  inspection.  It  was  a 
good-sized  memorandum  book  that  some  one  must  have  lost.  Euth 
colored ; no  sooner  had  she  taken  off  the  elastic  band  and  glanced 
at  the  contents  than  she  hastily  shut  it  again.  It  evidently  be- 
longed to  one  of  the  forest  officials,  perhaps  to  the  Assessor.  She 
would  not  and  ought  not  to  read  the  pages,  but  perchance  there 
was  some  name  in  it  which  would  indicate  the  owner,  to  whom  it 
might  be  restored.  She  was  right.  On  the  flrst  page  the  name 
Lothair  Aldenhofer  was  inscribed.  So  it  belonged  to  the  Head 
Forester ! 

She  had  often  been  told  that  he  was  the  only  person  who  fre- 
quented Hertha’s  vale.  Euth  was  going  to  put  the  book  into  her 
pocket  when  she  noticed  a couple  of  loose  papers  which  she  must 
have  dropped;  she  picked  them  up,  and  without  looking  at  them 
put  them  inside  the  cover.  But  as  she  did  so  she  started  with  as- 
tonishment. A photograph,  worn  almost  to  tatters,  met  her  eye. 
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Involuntarily  she  gazed  at  it,  and  an  exclamation  of  admiration 
escaped  her  lips ; the  portrait  of  a very  beautiful  fair-haired  girl 
beamed  on  her  with  a winning  smile. 

To  my  Lothair  was  inscribed  in  a neat  and  pretty  hand 
on  the  margin  of  the  card.  Euth  slipped  the  book  into  her  pocket 
with  a sigh.  She  would  tell  Eva  what  she  had  found  and  let  her 
give  it  back  to  the  owner. 

After  descending  half  a dozen  stone  steps  Euth  came  to  a wide 
clearance,  where  the  undergrowth  on  each  side  of  the  path 
through  the  wood  ended,  but  which  nevertheless  was  so  shaded  by 
high  trees  that  it  was  almost  dark  there.  She  had  to  shut 
her  eyes  for  a few  seconds  to  accustom  herself  gradually  to  the  twi- 
light. The  silence  that  reigned  was  almost  deeper  than  in  the 
wood  itself,  not  even  the  note  of  a bird  was  heard  to  break 
the  almost  unnatural  stillness  of  that  remote  solitude.  Eank 
grass  grew  high  over  the  whole  area,  from  the  middle  of  which 
a monotonous  splash  fell  on  the  ear — the  sound  of  falling  water. 

Euth  stood  in  Hertha^s  vale. 

She  drew  nearer  to  the  spot  whence  the  mysterious  rippling, 
like  the  whisper  of  a human  voice,  proceeded.  A large  basin,  con- 
structed of  stone  grown  gray  with  age,  rose  to  the  height  of  some 
three  feet.  In  the  center  the  figure  of  a nymph  was  seated,  over- 
grown with  creepers  whose  long  runners  seemed  as  if  desirous  to 
dip  into  the  vessel  she  held  high  above  her  head,  and  out  of  which 
a fountain  rose  and  fell  in  sparkling  drops,  sprinkling  the  turf  to 
a considerable  distance.  All  round  the  basin,  as  in  a fairy  garden, 
-blue-eyed  forget-me-nots  grew  in  abundance,  and  daisies  in- 
numerable, pure  white,  like  stars  fallen  from  the  sky.  A tiny  brook- 
let meandering  through  the  fiower-enameled  space  fiowed  in  the 
direction  of  the  meadows  wherein  Euth  had  reposed,  dreaming  her 
day-dreams.  She  rested  both  hands  on  the  stone  margin  of  the 
fountain  and  leaned  over  it.  This,  then  was  the  vale  of  Hertha,  so 
much  dreaded,  held  in  such  ill-repute ! How  the  spring  murmured 
and  babbled  as  it  welled  up  from  the  depths ! Was  it  really  so  un- 
fathomable as  it  was  said  to  be  ? She  stooped  her  head  under  the 
falling  Jets,  so  as  to  let  a shower  of  spray  fall  upon  her  face.  She 
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listened  to  the  bubbling  source  and  fancied  low  voices  spoke  to  her 
of  lost  happiness,  of  bright  joys  and  dark  sorrows.  Was  there  in 
reality  nothing  to  be  seen  or  heard  ? Kuth  bowed  her  head  until 
it  almost  touched  the  silvery  surface  of  the  water,  and  listened 
intently,  holding  her  breath.  The  water  rose  unceasingly.  One 
might  imagine  that  the  nymph  threw  the  glittering  veil  over  her 
head  to  conceal  her  features,  to  which  the  damp  had  imparted  a 
greenish  hue.  Down  below,  the  drops,  in  falling,  disturbed  the 
mirror-like  contents  of  the  basin,  effacing  all  that  was  reflected 
in  it.  Yet  deep  down  below  a figure  appeared,  emerging  from 
the  depths,  indefinite  at  first,  but  gradually  becoming  more  clear, 
more  distinct,  until  it  could  be  plainly  perceived  and  recognized. 
Two  grave  eyes  gazed  at  Euth  with  a strange,  mysterious  expres- 
sion— those  eyes — where  had  she  met  their  passionate  gaze  before, 
when  had  she  seen  them  look  contempt  of  all  the  world  in  so 
marked  a manner?  With  both  hands  she  sought  to  ward  off  the 
fast-falling  spray  which  ever  and  anon  blurred  and  momentarily 
obliterated  the  image  on  which  she  gazed.  She  leaned  as  far  as 
possible  over  the  stone  margin  of  the  well,  in  order  with  her  per- 
son to  ward  off  the  disturbing  element,  when  a sudden  pang  of 
terror  smote  her  heart. 

^^Miss  Walden,  you  are  leaning  over  the  fountain  most  im- 
prudently.^^ The  voice  was  that  of  a man,  its  accents  were  grave. 
Mr.  Aldenhofer  was  standing  by  Euth’s  side. 

The  girl  turned  crimson  and  averted  her  eyes,  confused  and 
bewildered. 

I startled  you,  did  I not  ? I was  going  away  in  order  not 
to  disturb  you,  but  when  I saw  you  leaning  over  the  well  I 
thought  it  only  right  to  warn  you.  The  stonework  is  quite  un- 
safe through  the  action  of  time  and  weather,  and  might  easily 
give  way  if  one  throws  one^s  weight  upon  it.  Forgive  me  for  in- 
truding on  you.^^ 

I have  to  thank  you,  not  to  forgive.^^  Euth  stopped  speak- 
ing, and  her  eyes  followed  those  of  the  Head  Forester,  who  gazed 
steadily  into  the  water.  Her ^ hair  had  been  loosened,  and  her 
long  plaits  dipped  into  the  basin.  She  drew  back  her  head  hastily. 
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^^That  malicious,  envious  nymph!  You  must  be  on  your 
guard/^  Aldenhofer  said  in  rather  a scornful  tone. 

I am  not  superstitious,  and  only  attach  credence  to  the  sor- 
rowful legend,  not  to  the  curse  and  misfortune  attached  to  this 
spot.^^ 

Indeed?  Then  you  are  already  acquainted  with  the  weird 
story  of  this  fountain  ? 

Euth  nodded.  Her  head  glistened  with  the  moisture  that 
clung  to  it. 

What  impression  did  it  make  upon  you  just  now,  when  you 
entered  Hertha’s  vale  for  the  first  time  ? 

Euth  retreated  a few  steps  over  the  fiowery  mead  to  escape 
out  of  reach  of  those  penetrating  eyes,  fixed  on  her  with  such 
a disquieting  gaze.  She  glanced  round  the  open  space  on  which 
she  was  standing,  she  looked  up  to  the  leafy  roof;  she  contem- 
plated the  crystal  clearness  of  the  spring,  whose  liquid  music 
alone  broke  the  deathlike  silence  of  the  sylvan  retreat,  and 
stretched  out  her  arms  with  a vague  longing. 

It  seemed  to  me  that  I was  entering  a vast,  magnificent  ca- 
thedral where  the  air  was  laden  with  the  perfume  of  incense,  and 
which  was  lighted  by  a single  candelabrum  with  a myriad 
branches ! 

Your  comparison  is  an  excellent  one.  This  spot  somewhat 
resembles  a temple;  when  here  every  earthly,  unruly  passion  is 
stilled,  one  feels  purer  and  nobler  than  in  the  outside  world. 
Face  to  face  with  the  tragic  drama  which  was  here  enacted,  one 
is  confident  that  much  will  be  forgiven  him.^^ 

If  it  is  necessary  to  ask  that  from  Nature,’^  Euth  added  with 
a smile. 

^^You  need  no  forgiveness?^^ 

No ; for  I am  a most  sincere  adorer.” 

^^Not  of  the  forest?” 

Yes ; that  is  just  what  I mean.” 

A short  time  ago  I heard  you  say  that  you  would  not  like  to 
spend  the  winter  here.” 

Euth  felt  confused;  she  perceived  that  be  had  overheard  her 
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conversation  on  that  subject.  ^^Yes/^  she  replied  hesitatingly; 
because  I am  accustomed  to  see  a good  many  people.^^ 

Can  not  one  be  lonely,  even  in  a crowd,  Miss  Walden? 

^^No;  that  is  not  exactly  what  I mean.  In  winter  time,  if 
there  was  no  change  to  divert  my  thoughts  from  the  misery  of 
my  life  I should  grow  melancholy ; nay,  the  oppressive  burden  of 
my  own  thoughts  would  drive  me  to  despair.^^ 

A slight  smile  crossed  the  stern  features  of  her  interlocutor. 

^^You  always  speak  so  emphatically  of  your — pardon  me  for 
saying  this — ^your  unhappy  and  dependent  position.  Is  that  less 
intolerable  in  a large  town,  where  thousands  come  and  go,  who 
are  all  strangers  to  you  ? 

^^It  is  not  thaV^  Euth  answered,  shaking  her  pretty  head, 
but  I have  my  dear  Anna  there.’^ 

If  your  sister  were  here  with  you,  would  you  still  long  to  be 
away  ? 

^^hTo,^^  Euth  promptly  replied;  ^^then  I should  have  all  my 
world  with  me.  I could  live  all  alone  with  Anna  in  this  forest 
and  never  wish  to  leave  it,  even  for  a season.” 

Aldenhofer  slung  his  gun,  which  he  had  placed  against  a tree, 
over  his  shoulder  and  took  up  his  hat,  which  lay  upon  the  ground. 

^^Your  sister  Anna  must  be  a very  remarkable  personality 
and  quite  unlike  what  step-sisters  are  usually  supposed  to  be,  if 
she  can  inspire  you  with  such  extraordinary  affection ! ” 

Anna  is  like  this  sylvan  dome,  lofty  and  grand ! Her  very 
presence  fills  one  in  the  same  way  with  devotional  sentiments. 
One  ought  to  address  her  with  folded  hands,  for  she  is  a saint; 
and  yet  few  persons  know  how  divinely  good  she  is,  for  to  me 
alone  does  she  open  her  heart.” 

Euth  spoke  with  joyful  exultation.  Carried  away  by  her  emo- 
tion she  had,  without  thinking,  again  approached  the  well,  and 
was  dipping  her  hands  in  the  clear  water. 

You  pay  little  heed  to  my  warning.  Miss  Walden.” 

Aldenhofer  went  close  up  to  her.  Her  head  touched  his  shoul- 
der, her  eyes  timidly  sought  his  countenance,  which  was  inclined 
toward  the  water;  his  attitude  was  that  of  one  who  is  listening. 
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A faint  peal  of  thunder  reverberated  over  the  tops  of  the  trees 
and  died  away  in  the  distance  in  a sullen  rumbling.  The  water 
deep  down  in  the  well  babbled  more  busily  than  ever,  it  bubbled  up 
noisily,  and  the  nymph  herself  appeared  to  stretch  her  ghostlike 
countenance  out  from  among  the  incumbering  vegetation  as  if  she 
would  play  the  eavesdropper.  The  white,  watery  veil  seemed  to 
quiver  like  a covering  of  gauze  around  her  head,  and  in  falling 
dashed  its  spray  with  increasing  force  upon  the  two  beings  who 
stood  silent,  hearkening  to  the  murmur  of  the  sprites,  fascinated 
by  the  enchantment  of  the  fairy-tales  they  narrated.  The  nymphs 
and  dryads  that  peopled  the  sylvan  glades  advanced  in  mystic 
dance,  invisible  indeed,  but  murmuring  dulcet  melodies,  capti- 
vating to  the  ear.  A tremendous  peal  of  thunder  caused  the 
ground  below  to  tremble. 

Aldenhofer  drew  himself  up  and  passed  his  hand  over  his  fore- 
head, as  if  he  would  banish  an  intoxicating,  entrancing  dream. 

The  storm  has  burst ; we  have  not  heeded  it.  May  I show 
you  the  shortest  way  to  the  forester’s  house  ? ” 

May  I not  remain  here  while  the  storm  lasts  ? ” the  girl  en- 
treated. Her  companion  turned  to  her  in  surprise. 

Are  you  not  aware  that  it  is  dangerous  to  remain  in  a wood 
during  a storm  ? ” 

But  I was  told  that  it  was  your  habit  to  repair  to  Hertha’s 
vale  while  the  tempest  raged.” 

^^Do  you  not  believe  that  it  is  perilous?” 

Hot  much  so.  I believe  that  God  can  protect  us  everywhere. 
May  I stay  here  ? ” 

The  Head  Forester  went  a few  steps  toward  an  open  glade  and 
looked  at  the  heavens. 

There  is  a rather  heavy  storm  coming  up.  You  must  go  at 
once  if  you  are  to  get  under  shelter  before  it  rains. 

In  taking  up  her  dress  before  traversing  the  wet  grass,  Euth’s 
hand  came  in  contact  with  the  memorandum  book  in  her  pocket. 
She  took  it  out  quickly  and  handed  it  to  Aldenhofer. 

I found  this  on  the  ground  just  now  as  I was  coming  here,” 
she  explained. 
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I am  very  much  obliged  to  you ; I must  have  dropped  it  when 
I was  standing  on  the  hill/^ 

Then  he  must  have  seen  her  when  she  was  in  the  meadow ! 
Euth  colored  violently.  I turned  over  a few  of  the  leaves  in 
order  to  find  out  to  whom  it  belonged.’^ 

These  words,  which  Euth  brought  out  with  difficulty,  were  an- 
swered by  a smile. 

I put  the  photograph  in  the  cover  of  the  book,’^  she  added. 

Aldenhofer  looked  disconcerted;  but  quickly  recovering  his 
self-possession,  he  opened  the  book,  which  he  had  already  slipped 
into  the  breast  pocket  of  his  coat,  and  took  out  the  likeness  of  the 
young  lady.  This  one,  you  mean  ? he  said. 

What  a beautiful  face ! When  I saw  it  at  first  I could  scarcely 
resolve  to  put  it  back,^^  Euth  exclaimed  enthusiastically. 

Aldenhofer  nodded  acquiescence. 

^^It  is  a charming  likeness.  I should  never  tire  of  looking 
at  it.^^ 

The  Head  Forester  regarded  her  thoughtfully,  and  then — Euth 
was  not  deceiving  herself — surely  an  ironical  smile  played  about 
the  corners  of  his  mouth.  You  are  right.  Miss  Walden;  it  is  an 
ensnaring  portrait.  Therefore  we  will  make  the  seductive  picture 
harmless  now  and  forever.^^  The  next  moment  he  had  torn  the 
lovely  photograph  into  little  pieces,  which  he  threw  into  the  well 
forthwith. 

^^What  a shame  to  tear  up  that  beautiful  face!  You  ought 
not  to  do  so,  for  it  was  a pleasure  to  look  at  it.  You  are  worse 
than  I thought  you.  You  are  positively  cruel ! Euth^s  excite- 
ment almost  choked  her  voice. 

The  fragments  of  the  photograph  did  not  reappear.  The  water- 
nymph  had  snatched  them  with  eager  hands  and  cast  them  down 
to  the  lowest  depths.  Perhaps  she  had  long  been  waiting  for  this 
last  relic  of  a past  love. 

If  you  only  know  how  you  have  pained  me  I 

Is  it  so  ? I am  sorry  for  it ; but  what  if  I tell  you  that  the 
character  of  the  person  represented  ill  corresponded  to  her  lovely 
exterior  ? 
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Euth  stretched  out  her  hands  as  if  to  ward  off  a blow.  That 
can  not  be/^  she  cried  aloud.  There  could  be  nothing  imperfect 
in  such  a masterpiece  of  God^s  workmanship.^^ 

From  the  very  beginning  of  this  conversation  the  thunder  was 
heard  rolling  almost  continuously  in  the  distance,  accom- 
panied by  vivid  flashes  of  lightning.  Then  a lull  intervened, 
during  which  the  tops  of  the  trees  swayed  downward  as  if  in  an- 
ticipation of  the  danger  that  threatened  them  in  the  jagged  edges 
of  the  clouds  which  drifted  rapidly  across  the  sky.  A tremendous 
clap  of  thunder,  followed  by  a sharp  crackling  sound,  suddenly 
announced  the  fall  of  the  bolt.  Euth  was  forced  to  close  her  eyes, 
dazzled  by  the  brilliance  of  the  lightning.  Then  came  a deafening 
crash.  She  felt  as  if  a deluge  of  water  poured  over  her,  then  she 
lost  consciousness. 

When  she  came  to  herself  after  a short  swoon,  and  opened  her 
eyes,  they  fell  on  the  pale,  anxious  face  of  the  Head  Forester. 

A flne  rain  was  falling,  but  the  sky  had  partially  cleared,  and 
the  air  was  balmy  and  refreshing. 

Euth  raised  herself  with  some  difficulty  from  the  soaked  grass. 

Are  you  hurt,  Miss  Walden? 

Hot  in  the  least,  but  the  fountain.  It  is  gone ! 

You  have  been  preserved  from  injury  in  a most  miraculous 
manner.  What  does  the  old  stone  coping  matter,  which  the  light- 
ning struck ! 

Your  hand  snatched  me  away  at  the  critical  moment.  But 
for  that  I might  have  been  killed,  might  I not  ? she  said  in  a low 
voice. 

Aldenhofer  was  silent. 

How  Hertha’s  vale  will  be  hateful  to  you,”  he  remarked  after 
a short  pause.  He  seemed  to  And  the  idea  intolerable. 

^^Hot  so.  I shall  always  think  of  it  with  deepest  gratitude, 
because  in  what  has  happened  here  I can  plainly  discern  the  Anger 
of  God.” 

Aldenhofer’s  grave  countenance  brightened  for  a moment. 

^^Then  you  will  come  again?”  he  murmured. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

^^THE  WITCHERY  OF  THE  FOREST." 

The  last  day  of  Ruth^s  sojourn  in  the  forest  had  come.  The 
sun  did  not  once  break  through  the  heavy  clouds ; one  might  fancy 
it  grieved  to  witness  the  farewells  which  must  be  spoken  that  day 
in  Dolling^s  house. 

The  old-fashioned  clock  in  the  painted  case  struck  four.  Anna 
entered  with  a glass  of  frothy  milk  in  her  hand. 

Here  is  your  last  cordial,  dear  Ruth.  How  sad  that  sounds, 
doesn^t  it?" 

Ruth  looked  thoughtfully  at  the  glass  she  held  in  her  hand. 

Shall  I ever  drink  milk  out  of  this  glass  again  ? " 

^^We  confidently  hope  you  will  come  again  next  summer  and 
stay  longer  with  us." 

Bring  your  step-sister  with  you,"  said  Anna  laughing,  for 
you  will  scarcely  care  to  come  without  her." 

'Next  summer — I should  indeed  like  it.  But  that  is  too  soon. 
Perhaps  again  in  a few  years’  time,  then  my  sister  really  must  ac- 
company me.  In  the  mean  time  what  changes  may  take  place; 
who  knows  whether  you  will  be  here  to  welcome  me?" 

^^We?  Oh,  why  not?"  the  two  girls  rejoined  with  a merry 
laugh. 

You  may  be  married  by  that  time." 

Only  one  of  us  at  the  most,"  Anna  replied  hesitatingly,  with 
a side  glance  at  Eva. 

Eva  shook  her  fair  head.  Hot  I,"  she  said  in  a tone  of  de- 
cision. 

Have  you  written  to-day  to  say  so  ? " Anna  cried  breathlessly. 

Eva  nodded. 

^^What  a pity!  Such  a good  match,"  her  sister  lamented. 

Eva  had  such  a brilliant  future  offered  her — and  now  she  has 
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burned  the  bridges.  I wish  father  didn^t  let  you  have  your  own 
way  in  everything,  Eva.  You  had  half  accepted,  and  now — ” 

“ Now  I shall  never  marry 

Mr.  Aldenhofer  was  talking  to  father  only  yesterday  and  say- 
ing what  a good  fellow  Arnold  was,  and  how  pleased  he  would  be 
if  you — 

When  did  he  say  that  ? Eva  inquired  hastily. 

Only  yesterday ; he  could  not  say  enough  in  praise  of  Arnold, 
his  conscientiousness  and  fidelity,  his  affectionate  nature — 

Be  silent,  pray  be  silent ! As  Eva  uttered  this  entreaty  she 
pressed  both  hands  to  her  heart  as  if  to  still  its  aching. 

But  the  Head  Forester  said — 

What  is  Mr.  Aldenhofer  to  me  or  I to  him  ? Eva  exclaimed 
passionately. 

I will  say  no  more.  It  is  your  business.^^ 

At  that  moment  the  forester  entered.  Anna  hastened  to  take 
his  gun  from  him.  Euth  emptied  her  glass  and  went  up  to  him. 

^‘Already  prepared  for  your  journey,  my  child?  Must  you 
really  go  ? 

I must,  Mr.  Dolling.  I must  put  my  head  under  the  yoke 
again.’^ 

^^Why  will  you  refuse  to  be  set  free?  I am  willing,  my  dear 
child— 

No,  no ! Euth  cried  in  agitation,  I can  not,  I dare  not ; 
my  mind  would  not  be  at  rest.  Perhaps  my  sister  and  I can  devise 
some  plan.  I have  thought  a great  deal  about  it  in  this  quiet  time, 
and  sketched  a future  for  Anna  and  myself ; if  we  could  be  alone 
together  and  were  to  work  hard  all  day  long  and  then  enjoy  our 
hardly  earned  recreation  in  the  evening,  we  should  find  rest  sweet 
and  our  life  would  be  surely  a happy  one.  I shall  tell  her  this,  and 
beg  her — 

Then  you  will  come  to  B , will  you  not  ? You  will  come 

and  live  near  us?  Anna  interposed. 

I do  not  think  that  would  be  possible,  because  of  my  rela- 
tives. What  I should  like  best  would  be  to  come  to  you,  oh  much 
the  best  of  all.  Who  would  regret  us  if  we  left?  At  most  the 
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person  in  whose  employ  I have  been  for  years,  and  her  son.  'Now 
good-by,  Mr.  Dolling;  I thank  yon  a thousand  times  for  your 
kindness  and  goodness  to  me.^^ 

Euth  held  out  both  hands  to  the  weather-beaten  forester. 

God  guide  and  protect  you,  my  dear,  good  child.  I am  right 
glad  that  our  forest  has  been  so  beneficial  to  your  health,  and  you 
look  so  well.  You  will  keep  it  and  us  in  affectionate  remembrance, 
will  you  not  ? 

Keep  you  in  remembrance  ? I owe  you  and  the  forest  some- 
thing much  more,  much  better  than  mere  remembrance.  I shall 
think  of  you  continually.  Eva,  you  must  sometimes  give  a thought 
to  the  poor  little  girl  who  has  spent  such  happy  days  with  you, 
and  has  learned  here  to  love  Kature  in  all  her  grandeur 

You  must  come  again,  dear  Euth,  you  really  must.  We  shall 
give  you  no  rest  till  we  see  you  here  once  more.^^ 

I have  to  thank  you,  Eva,  for  teaching  me  much  that  is  noble 
and  beautiful,  and  that  will  insure  you  a lasting  place  in  my  mem- 
ory and  my  heart.  Kow,  for  you,  Anna,  my  dear,  industrious 
Anna.” 

Euth  freed  herself  from  Eva’s  embrace  and  laid  her  head  on 
Anna’s  shoulder. 

My  sister  sent  me  some  money,  which  I am  to  give  to  you.” 
Euth  brought  out  a well-filled  purse.  ^^It  is  very  little  in  com- 
parison with  all  that  I have  received  here.  I can  not  adequately 
repay  you.”  Euth’s  voice  sank  to  a whisper. 

I shall  still  remain  in  your  debt,  but  if  you  will  take  this  pro- 
visionally— ” 

Anna  put  out  her  hand  resolutely. 

You  must  think  badly  of  us,  dear  Euth,  if  you  imagine  that 
we  could  allow  you  to  pay  for  what  hospitality  we  have  shown  you. 
Even  if  we  had  not  regarded  you  exclusively  as  our  guest,  we 
should  hardly  have  charged  anything  for  the  little  we  have  done 
for  you.  We  forest  folk  give  willingly  and  freely  what  we  have  to 
give,  and  hold  our  guests  in  respect,  as  is  meet  and  right.  But 
from  you — 0 Euth,  we  are  so  fond,  so  very  fond  of  you ! ” Anna 
clasped  the  young  girl  to  her  bosom. 
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Come,  we  will  go  with  you  now,  and  you  will  write  to  us  later 
on,  wonH  you  ? 

I will  write  very  soon.  But  do  not  take  it  amiss  if  I beg  you 
— I have  not  yet  bid  farewell  to  the  forest — I would  rather  go 
alone.^^ 

The  witchery  of  the  forest ! whispered  Eva  with  a smile. 

A few  moments  more  and  Kuth  stood  on  the  threshold  of  the 
forester’s  house,  the  house  in  which  she  had  in  truth  found  a 
home,  and  looked  back  with  tear-bedimmed  eyes  at  the  interior  of 
the  pleasant  room.  She  stood  after  she  crossed  the  garden  and 
stretched  her  arms  out  wide  as  if  she  would  fain  clasp  the  ivy- 
covered  dwelling  to  her  heart.  Dolling  and  his  two  daughters 
stood  at  the  door  and  looked  after  their  departing  guest  with  real 
emotion. 

From  the  great  oak  tree  which  Eva  called  the  dryad,  the  last 
view  of  the  forester’s  house  was  to  be  obtained.  Euth  leaned 
against  the  giant  stem,  still  wet  from  a recent  shower,  while  from 
the  boughs  the  raindrops  fell  freely  when  a light  wind  stirred  the 
leaves. 

Farewell ! How  delightful  it  was  to  be  here ! ” 

What  deep  grief  and  regret  was  expressed  in  those  simple 
words ! 

A dark  dress  appeared  at  the  garden  gate — it  was  Anna — and 
now  a white  handkerchief  waved  a last  farewell.  Euth  tore  her- 
self away,  unable  to  restrain  her  sobs.  How  happily  those  people 
lived,  they  had  a home,  a pleasant  home,  a home  they  loved ! 
They  had  the  silent  forest  in  all  its  majesty  and  magnificence. 
She  glanced  hastily  at  the  windows  of  the  second  story,  the  Head 
Forester’s  office.  The  curtains  were  closely  drawn,  Aldenhofer 
could  not  be  there;  he  was  probably  in  Hertha’s  vale,  where  the 
nixies’  fountain  was  being  built  up  again.  She  hurried  onward, 
as  if  to  escape  from  the  remembrance  of  what  occurred  there. 
Those  dreams  were  now  things  of  the  past;  the  dreary,  laborious 
life  must  begin  anew.  Euth  shuddered  as  she  thought  of  the  dingy 
room  reeking  with  stale  tobacco  smoke,  the  cellar-like  apartment 
in  the  basement  where  her  nights  had  hitherto  been  spent ! What 
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a terrible  time  her  poor  mother  must  have  had  with  Grubert! 
A cold  perspiration  broke  out  on  the  girl’s  transparently  white 
forehead.  Coarse  oaths,  abominable  blasphemies  seemed  to  ring 
in  her  ears.  The  low  jokes,  the  vile  conversation  of  the  topers  who 
frequented  the  drinking  saloon  recurred  to  her  mind.  How  often 
she  had  taken  refuge  in  Anna’s  arms,  how  often  she  had  heard  her 
say : If  I only  knew  what  arrangement  I could  make  that  would 
not  involve  separation  from  Euth ! ” And  under  these  circum- 
stances the  days  had  passed;  weeks,  months  had  gone  by,  had 
grown  into  years,  miserable  years ! Anna,  so  unattractive  in  per- 
son with  her  red  hair  and  freckled  face,  but  with  a heart  of  gold, 
had  acted  a mother’s  part  toward  the  orphaned  child  whom  no  one 
wanted.  Euth  stood  still;  she  felt  exhausted  and  groaned  aloud. 
How  was  it  that  all  these  thoughts  had  crowded  suddenly  into  her 
mind  ? Had  she  come  to  a turning-point  in  her  life,  was  she  about 
to  enter  upon  a fresh  phase  ? 

^^Euth,  Miss  Euth,”  a low  voice  called  out  of  the  thicket. 

Mr.  Helldar  stood  before  her.  He  came  out  of  the  interior  of 
the  forest.  His  shining  leather  riding  boots  bore  the  traces  of  a 
long  walk. 

have  been  looking  for  you  all  the  afternoon.  Miss  Euth. 
I was  at  the  nixies’  fountain.  I thought  you  would  not  go  away 
without  a farewell  to  our  beautiful  forest.  I have  been  walking 
beside  you  under  the  trees  for  some  time.  You  were  so  taken  up 
with  your  own  thoughts  that  you  did  not  perceive  me.” 

Euth  nodded  in  assent,  and  drew  a deep  breath. 

How  I have  the  opportunity  of  taking  leave  of  you,  too,  Mr. 
Helldar.  I was  afraid  that  I should  not  see  you  again.” 

Farewell ! Ho,  Euth;  sweet  little  Euth,  it  must  not  be  fare- 
well, but — a light  has  broken  in  upon  me  during  the  time  in  which 
I voluntarily  kept  away  from  you — I see  clearly  now.  I have 
only  allowed  myself  to  look  at  you  from  a distance,  and  the  beat- 
ing of  my  heart  has  told  me  what  you  are  to  me.  Euth,  I must 
have  you  or  no  one ! I know  that  I have  trifled  away  your  confi- 
dence, but  I am  determined  to  win  it  again.  I will  exert  all  my 
powers,  do  my  very  best  in  order  to  make  you  mine.” 
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The  young  girl  recoiled  in  surprise  and  almost  in  alarm. 

While  listening  to  this  calm  utterance,  replete  as  it  was  with 
profound  tenderness,  her  eyes  were  fixed  upon  the  handsome 
features  of  the  young  man. 

It  can  not  be.  You  are  under  a delusion,  Mr.  Helldar.  What 
can  I,  a poor  simple  girl,  be  to  you  ? 

The  confession  I have  just  made  shows  you  what  you  are  to 
me,  and  my  passionate  entreaty : be  my  wife ! He  spoke  with 
proud  assurance,  and  his  words  expressed  firm  conviction.  Hell- 
dar had  taken  the  young  girl’s  hands,  but  he  did  not  dare  to  press 
them  in  the  least,  less  this  should  disconcert  her. 

Indeed,  indeed,  it  can  not  be ! If  you  knew  what  my  birth 
was,  what  my  education  has  been,  you  would  understand  that — ’’ 

I know  quite  enough  about  your  birth  and  education ; in  a 
small  place  like  this  everything  is  made  public ; in  fact,  the  worst 
is  generally  made  of  things,  everything  of  a depreciating  nature 
is  exaggerated;  I believe  that  what  I have  heard  far  exceeds  the 

You  ought  to  have  a highly  cultivated  lady  for  your  bride.  I 
have  thought  everything  well  over,  even  the  explanation  which  it 
will  be  necessary  to  give  to  my  family.”  Helldar  ceased  speaking 
and  looked  down  gravely  at  the  girl,  who  stood  there  pale  and  mo- 
tionless, yet  listening  with  close  attention  to  every  word  he  spoke. 

You  ought  to  have  a highly  cultivated  lady  for  your  bride.  I 
know  what  are  your  aspirations  as  to  your  future.  In  a short  time 
you  would  repent  of  having  made  me  your  wife,  and  would  be 
thoroughly  miserable.” 

Helldar’s  eyes  fiashed. 

Yes,  Euth,  that  was  my  dream  for  the  future,  but  now,  when- 
ever I think  of  it,  my  thoughts  return  to  you.  For  my  sake  you 
will  have  something  to  learn,  but  very  little,  and  I myself  will  be 
your  teacher.”  He  was  silent,  and  gazed  wistfully  into  her  brown 
eyes.  And  is  my  love  nothing  to  you  ? Do  you  consider  it  so 
poor,  so  weak  a thing  ? ” 

^^All  this  has  come  upon  me  so  unexpectedly;  I had  no 
idea—” 

That  I had  discovered  a diamond  in  you,  and  had  fallen  in 
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love  with  this  pale-faced  little  maiden  ? 0 Euth,  how  your  doubts 
of  my  sincerity  pain  me,  and  yet  I can  not  do  more  to  prove  to 
you  my  love/^ 

And  if  I believe  you,  what  ought  I to  do  ? 

^^Love  me  in  return.  That  is  my  fervent  desire;  you  can 
leave  all  the  rest  to  me.  Euth,  darling  Euth,  have  I not  an  ally  in 
your  own  heart  to  speak  for  me  ? Helldar  retreated  a step  back- 
ward. 

I do  not  know  whether  I ought  to  accept  your  love.^^ 

A slight  pallor  passed  over  the  young  man’s  features  which 
betrayed  intense  excitement. 

You  feel  you  can  not  love  me?”  he  inquired  hastily. 

I do  not  mean  that.”  Euth  turned  crimson. 

Delight,  unalloyed  delight  beamed  out  of  Helldar’s  joyous 
eyes.  The  restraint  he  put  upon  the  impulses  of  his  heart  was 
testified  by  the  subdued  tones  of  his  voice  as  he  rejoined: 

Why,  then,  do  you  torture  me,  Euth,  why  do  you  make  it  so 
difficult  for  me,  after  I have  at  last  made  my  way  to  you  ? ” 
Euth  drew  nearer  and  held  out  her  hand. 

I know  how  much  it  is  that  you  would  give  me,  and  I am 
grateful  to  you,  but  I do  not  know  whether  it  would  be  for  your 
good.” 

What  could  give  me  greater  happiness  than  to  win  you  for 
my  bride?  JSTo,  not  win  you.  I shall  earn  you,  my  little  Euth, 
although  I never  imagined  that  I need  fear  any  objection  being 
raised  on  the  part  of  one  whom  I courted  for  my  wife.  You  see 
things  turn  out  so  differently  to  what  one  has  fancied.” 

Helldar  held  her  little  hand  in  a firm  grasp.  Then  he  pressed 
it  to  his  lips. 

Euth,  it  is  you  who  have  wrought  this  change  in  me.  Will 
you  permit  me  to  hope  ? ” 

Do  not  be  displeased  with  me  if  I do  not  at  once  give  a de- 
cided answer.  I will  tell  everything  to  my  sister,  and  she  shall 
determine  for  me.” 

A shade  of  annoyance  crossed  his  countenance. 

I know  how  deeply  you  are  attached  to  your  sister,  and  if  I 
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ever  succeed  in  making  yon  love  me  as  fondly  as  yon  do  her  I shall 
think  myself  in  heaven.  I will  go  to  yonr  sister  to-morrow  and 
make  my  confession  to  her."^^ 

Enth  shook  her  head  in  anxions  disapproval  as  she  answered : 

^^Pray  let  me  go  alone  to  her — 

I can  not  possibly  wait  long  for  yonr  decision.’^ 

I will  let  yon  know  immediately.^^ 

I can  not  be  pnt  oS.  in  that  way.  I can  not  be  kept  waiting. 
I mnst  speak  to  yonr  sister  myself.  I mnst  let  her  see  beforehand 
who  it  is  to  whom  she  is  asked  to  entrnst  the  darling  of  her  heart ; 
it  will  thns  be  made  easier  for  her  to  decide.  The  confidence  I 
felt  in  my  own  irresistibility  has  been  sorely  shaken,  little  Enth ; 
from  henceforth  I shall  mistrnst  my  power  to  charm.^^  His  words 
sonnded  playfnl,  bnt  there  was  a strain  of  annoyance  in  them. 

Still  I mnst  insist  npon  yonr  allowing  me  to  go  alone,  Mr. 
Helldar.^^ 

Helldar  made  a gestnre  implying  refnsal. 

Pray  do,  for  love  of  me.^^ 

Those  words  acted  like  magic. 

For  love  of  yon ! Wonld  to  God  I conld  prove  to  yon — as 
perhaps  I may  in  the  honr  of  need — what  I wonld  do  for  love  of 
yon.  Go  home  to-morrow,  then,  and  alone  with  yonr  sister  tell 
her  all ; conceal  nothing  in  regard  to  my  character,  depict  me  to 
her  as  yon  know  me,  and  when  I am  weighed  in  the  balance,  add  a 
little  love — if  ever  so  little — in  the  scale  on  my  behalf 

When  Enth  reached  the  market-place  half  an  honr  later  her 
annt  was  standing  at  the  window  looking  ont  anxionsly. 

There  comes  Enth  at  last,  and,  as  I snspected,  that  Assessor 
is  with  her.  It  is  high  time  for  her  to  go;  she  has  already  got 
herself  talked  abont  in  regard  to  him.  The  Bnrgomaster’s  people 
openly  taxed  me  with  it.  It  is  dreadfnl  to  have  to  do  with  an 
^ ntterly  nntrained  girl.  I shall  be  only  too  glad  to  get  her  ont  of 
the  honse  to-morrow.^^ 

I am  snre  she  has  been  with  ns  little  enongh,  mother.^^ 

That  was  throngh  her  being  always  rnnning  to  Dolling^s ; she 
knew  well  what  she  was  abont — 
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Mother,  do  not  talk  in  that  way — 

Hem  ! Mrs.  Stiller  snapped  her  finger.  Aha,  do  you  see 
what  an  affectionate  handshaking ! And  would  you  believe  it,  he 
is  actually  kissing  her  hand ! It  is  really  too  vexatious.  What  an 
exhibition ! And  in  public  on  the  market-place ! Those  three  old 
ogresses  at  the  Burgomaster’s  are  sitting  at  the  window ; they  have 
seen  it  and  are  lifting  up  all  their  six  hands  in  horror.  How 
disgraceful!  I am  perfectly  furious.  We  shall  lose  our  good 
name,  our  position  in  the  town — ” 

Good  evening,”  Euth  said  as  she  entered  the  room. 

Heither  her  aunt  nor  her  cousin  returned  her  greeting. 

Euth’s  pale,  delicate  face  was  suffused  with  crimson.  She 
divined  the  reason  why  her  relatives  kept  silence.  They  had  ob- 
served the  homage  which  Helldar,  obeying  the  impulse  of  his  im- 
petuous nature,  had  paid  her  in  public.  Sadly  she  took  off  her 
cloak,  which  was  soaked  by  the  rain,  and  hung  it  up  in  the  kitchen. 
When  she  re-entered  the  sitting-room  her  aunt  had  taken  a seat. 

I hope  you  have  made  everything  straight  with  the  Bollings, 
so  that  no  bills  or  surplus  demands  may  come  in  after  you  have 
left  us  ? ” Mrs.  Stiller  said  sternly. 

Everything  is  settled.”  Euth’s  voice  was  almost  choked  by 
the  struggle  to  repress  her  tears. 

I hope  you  have  sufficient  money  left  to  pay  your  traveling 
expenses  ? ” 

This  time  the  girl  only  nodded  assent. 

I desire  full  particulars,”  her  aunt  rejoined  imperiously. 

I have  more  than  enough  money  for  the  journey,  for  the  Bol- 
lings would  not  take  anything  from  me.” 

Mrs.  Stiller  was  aghast. 

I consider  it  most  undignified  on  your  part  to  allow  them  to 
give  you  everything;  in  fact,  you  make  a pauper  of  yourself  in 
my  opinion.  Ho  doubt  you  have  not  failed  to  draw  a heartrending 
picture  of  your  circumstances.  All  the  same  I shall  disclaim  all 
demands  on  my  purse.” 

Aunt ! ” exclaimed  the  tortured  girl,  springing  to  her  feet. 

Mother!”  ejaculated  Alice  reproachfully. 
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Well,  if  I have  said  too  much  I am  well  aware  that  you  will 
accuse  me  of  prying  into  the  petty  details  of  domestic  life.  There 
is  nothing  so  odious  to  me  as  ill-regulated  goings  on.^^ 

That  is  Euth’s  business,  and  it  does  not  concern  us,^^  Alice 
said  indignantly. 

^^It  is  also  her  business  if  she  is  the  cause  of  unpleasantness 
for  us  by  her  philandering.^^ 

You  are  going  too  far,  mother.  If  Mr.  Helldar  pays  Euth 
such  marked  attentions,  she  can  not  prevent  them,  although  she 
may  repulse  them.^^ 

I thank  God  that  all  this  will  be  put  an  end  to  to-morrow, 
and  I trust  that  in  future  we  shall  be  spared  any  such  unpleasant- 
ness. I value  our  good  name  too  highly.^^ 

Mrs.  Stiller  rustled  noisily  out  of  the  room. 

Out  of  doors  the  rain  poured  down  continuously.  The  even- 
ing closed  in  early,  the  room  grew  dark,  yet  the  two  cousins  re- 
mained in  silence  where  Mrs.  Stiller  had  left  them. 

When  the  door  closed  with  a bang  behind  her  mother,  Alice 
got  up  and  went  over  to  her  cousin,  who  was  leaning  against  the 
window  frame.  ^^Euth,^^  she  said  in  a low,  very  gentle  voice, 
are  you  listening  to  me  ? 

Yes,  Alice.^^ 

Kalisch  asked  me  to-day  if  I would  marry  him.’^ 

Euth  turned  round  quickly.  ^^What  did  you  answer 

I accepted  him.'’^ 

Euth  extended  her  hand  without  a word.  Alice  pressed  it  also 
in  silence.  We  shall  be  married  next  summer.  You  will  come 
to  the  wedding,  won't  you?" 

“ No,  Alice ; I thank  you  very  much,  but  I can  not  come." 

Do  not  be  so  touchy.  It  is  true  that  mother  is  angry  with 
you,  because  she  thinks  so  much  of  keeping  up  the  reputation  of 
her  family.  And  because  your  mother  acted  contrary  to  her 
parents'  wishes,  and  as  she  knows  you  have  been  often  seen  with 
the  Assessor,  she  thought — she  imagined — " 

A peculiar  expression  flashed  across  Euth's  face. 

Say  no  more,  I beseech  you,"  she  entreated. 
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Forgive  me,  dear  Euth ; I make  great  excuses  for  you  on  ac- 
count of  your  bringing  up — in  a word,  I only  wanted  to  tell  you 
that  gentlemen  of  Mr.  Helldar’s  stamp  have  high-flown  ideas — 
they  often  say  more  than  they  mean — you  must  not  take  their 
speeches  too  literally — 

Silence  again  reigned  in  the  parlor. 

Presently  a bell  tolled  from  a neighboring  church  tower, 
flrst  faintly,  then  waxing  louder,  sounding  like  the  mourn- 
ful, touching  voice  of  one  who  speaks  of  vanished  earthly  happi- 
ness. In  a little  while  other  bells  joined  in  the  first  melancholy 
notes,  announcing  to  the  townsfolk  that  one  of  earth’s  pilgrims 
had  entered  on  eternal  rest. 

Do  you  know,  my  little  Euth,  that  she  who  to-day  closed  her 
eyes  in  her  last  long  sleep  was  once  a young  and  very  pretty  girl, 
who  trusted  the  fair  and  flattering  words  of  a former  forest 
ranger  ? She  had  to  pay  a heavy  price  for  her  loving,  but  all  too- 
ready  faith  in  his  promises;  when  she  found  he  had  deceived  her 
she  went  out  of  her  mind.  For  many  years  she  was  the  laughing 
stock  of  the  children  in  the  streets.  In  her  youth  she  was  a sweet, 
affectionate  girl;  I knew  her  well;  she  was  my  playfellow.  How 
deeply  I grieved  for  her  and  pitied  her ! ” 

And  what  of  him  ? ” 

He  went  away  and  married  later  on.  He  has  a pretty  wife 
and  charming  children.  He  has  got  on  very  well,  and  probably 
never  thinks  of  the  unhappy  girl,  even  in  his  dreams — that  episode 
of  his  life  is  long  ago  forgotten.  It  all  depends  upon  a person’s 
character;  there  are  some  who  never  forget.” 

Those  possess  hearts  of  gold,  do  they  not  ? ” 

Alice  shrugged  her  shoulders. 

They  are  the  most  to  be  compassionated;  they  never  can  at- 
tach themselves  to  any  one  again,  and  pass  the  rest  of  their  lives 
lonely  and  broken-hearted.  Look  over  there ! ” Alice  pointed  to 
the  grand  house  where  the  Head  Forester  resided.  Do  you  ever 
see  a smile  on  that  man’s  countenance?  He  ruthlessly  rejects 
whatever  may  distract  him  from  his  thoughts  of  the  past;  it  is 
a pity,  for  he  is  such  a splendid  fellow.” 
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You  mean  Mr.  Aldenhof er  ? Euth  asked  eagerly. 

Yes ; our  Head  Forester.  At  the  outset,  when  he  came  first, 
the  gentry  in  the  neighborhood  did  not  know  how  to  show  him 
enough  attention,  but  he  displayed  such  disinclination  to  accept 
the  well  meant  advances  of  our  people,  that  they  gradually  had 
to  give  up  all  attempts  to  cultivate  his  society.  He  had  an  unfor- 
tunate love  affair;  some  say  his  betrothed  died  just  before  their 
marriage-day,  others  that  she  jilted  him.  I do  not  know  the  truth 
about  it.^^ 

Impossible ! Euth  exclaimed,  with  flashing  eyes. 

Do  you  know  anything  about  it  ? 

How  should  I ? I only  meant  to  say  that  it  was  incredible 
that  any  girl  should  play  him  false.^^ 

One  thinks  many  things  impossible  which  afterward  come  to 
pass.  Such  characters  are,  as  I said,  most  deserving  of  pity,  for 
life  has  lost  all  pleasure  for  them.’^ 

Memory  will  still  have  its  pleasures,^^  Euth  murmured. 

That  can  hardly  be.  Supposing  one  of  the  two  had  been  un- 
faithful.^^ 

Euth  tossed  back  her  head.  Then  he  is  a poor  weak  creature 
if  he  can  not  forget  her.^^ 

^^You  pass  a very  sweeping  judgment;  provided  that  he — I 
suppose  you  mean  Aldenhofer — has  long  ago  forgotten  his  quon- 
dam fiancee,  who  broke  faith  with  him,  still  he  can  not,  with  his 
peculiar  character,  easily  form  another  attachment.  He  has  lost 
all  trust  in  his  fellow  creatures.  Where,  I wonder,  in  all  the  world 
is  the  one  to  be  found  whom  God  destines  for  him  ? 

Before  Euth  closed  her  window  late  that  same  evening  she 
leaned  out  once  more  in  the  dark  night  and  rain-laden  air.  A cool 
wind  was  blowing,  and  a shower  of  raindrops  was  dashed  in  her 
her  face.  How  much  had  occurred  during  the  few,  swiftly-pass- 
ing weeks  that  she  had  spent  there ! The  evening  of  her  arrival 
presented  itself  vividly  to  her  mind.  With  what  feelings  she  had 
then  looked  across  at  the  windows  of  the  hotel,  and  now — Euth 
closed  her  eyes — now  behind  those  walls  a man  was  sleeping  who 
coveted  her  for  his  own. 
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The  next  morning  at  five  o’clock,  when  the  driver  of  the  mail- 
coach  blew  his  horn  as  the  signal  for  starting,  and  Enth  took  her 
place  in  the  conveyance,  Ebert  the  baker  put  his  head  ont  of  his 
door  and  called  out,  A pleasant  journey  to  you ! ” 

Alice  handed  Euth  a little  parcel  of  biscuits  and  waved  her 
hand  in  farewell.  Kalisch  stood  at  the  window,  looking  very 
drowsy,  and  bowed  politely.  He  had  bid  her  good-by  on  the  pre- 
vious evening.  Mrs.  Stiller  did  not  make  her  appearance. 

The  coach  moved  off.  Euth  leaned  forward  to  take  a last  sur- 
vey of  the  market-place.  The  streets  were  deserted,  for  it  was 
raining  even  more  persistently  than  the  day  before.  Helldar’s 
windows  were  closed.  Ho  one  was  to  be  seen  at  them. 

Suitable  weather  for  my  leave-taking,”  Euth  muttered  to 
herself.  The  world  looks  as  dreary  to  me  as  these  leaden  skies.” 

How  the  town  lay  behind  her  and  the  forest,  her  beloved  forest, 
came  in  sight.  A tear  dimmed  her  eyes.  How  she  could  compre- 
hend that  one  might  pine  to  death  for  it.  A thrill  ran  over  her ; 
she  had  to  take  herself  in  hand  or  she  would  have  sprung  out  and 
run  over  to  the  lofty,  tranquil  trees,  whose  summits  were  slightly 
agitated,  as  if  in  silent  grief,  while  a shower  of  drops  like  count- 
less tears  fell  from  them. 

The  coach  stopped — the  door  was  hastily  opened — she  looked 
up  in  astonishment. 

Mr.  Helldar ! ” she  exclaimed,  with  a start  almost  of  alarm, 
but  still  of  secret  delight. 

Good  morning,  Euth.”  He  clasped  the  hands  which  were 
tremblingly  extended  to  him.  I am  going  to  accompany  you  as 

far  as  St. . When  I reach  the  village  I shall  go  back — may  I 

come  ? ” 

Oh,  you  alone  have  thought  of  me ; you  alone ! ” Euth  stam- 
mered almost  with  tears. 

Have  you  forgotten  what  I said  to  you  ? How  could  I do 
otherwise  ? See,  I have  brought  you  a farewell  greeting  from  our 
forest.” 

Helldar  took  up  the  cloak  he  had  flung  into  a corner,  and 
which  was  wet  through,  and  produced  from  the  pocket  a bouquet 
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of  sprays  of  every  description  that  he  had  been  at  the  pains  to 
collect.  They  were  still  moist  from  the  recent  rain. 

Oh ! how  can  I thank  you  ? Euth^s  voice  trembled. 

Thank  me  ? — Helldar  fixed  on  her  a steady  gaze — How 
can  you  thank  me  ? he  repeated  gently.  By  this,  in  telling  me 
how  soon,  very  soon,  to-morrow  if  possible,  you  will  give  me  the 
answer  for  which  my  heart  craves/^ 
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CHAPTEE  VI. 

HOME  WITH  ANNA. — RUTH^S  BETROTHAL. 

Behind  the  bar,  in  one  of  the  numerous  drinking  saloons 
that  abound  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the  principal  railway 
termini  in  Berlin,  a tall,  raw-boned  woman  of  about  thirty  years 
of  age  was  standing.  She  was  plain — at  the  first  glanee  re- 
pulsively so.  Her  thick  red  hair,  combed  smoothly  back  over  her 
temples,  certainly  did  not  tend  to  beautify  her  coarse,  irregular 
features.  Her  eyebrows  and  eyelashes  were  almost  white,  her 
eyes  destitute  of  color  or  expression.  Only  about  her  firmly-set 
mouth  was  a fixed  expression,  which,  when  she  spoke,  melted  into 
one  of  amiability,  even  tenderness.  Her  countenanee  possessed, 
however,  one  redeeming  feature,  her  forehead ; it  was  white  and 
smooth  as  polished  ivory,  and  beautifully  rounded. 

This  young  woman  had  just  straightened  the  matting  which 
covered  the  floor,  moving  it  nearer  the  door,  and  now  stood  trim- 
ming the  lamp  which  was  suspended  over  the  bar,  when  she  was 
startled  by  a noise  on  the  steps  outside.  She  cast  an  anxious 
glance  toward  the  glass  door  behind  the  bar,  which  was  thickly  cur- 
tained, and  then  turned  calmly  to  the  individual  who  was  coming 
in.  He  was  an  undersized  man  of  about  fifty  years  of  age, 
stoutly  built,  and  with  somewhat  bloated  features,  which,  how- 
ever, bore  traces  of  having  once  been  handsome. 

Door  and  window  both  open  again ! he  roared  out.  How 
many  times  have  I told  you  not  to  open  them,  you  red- 
haired  hussy ! He  dropped  heavily  to  a seat,  and  pulled  off  his 
coat,  which  was  soaked  with  the  rain,  throwing  it  down  at  the 
feet  of  the  woman,  who  did  not  utter  a word.  She  picked  it  up 
and  hung  it  on  a nail  by  the  door,  taking  care  to  turn  the  wet 
side  outward. 
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Shut  the  door ! the  half-tipsy  man  thundered  out. 

Do  let  me  leave  it  open  a little  while.  This  place  is  full  of 
tobacco-smoke,”  she  entreated. 

Shut  up ! Am  I not  master  in  my  own  house  ? Close  the 
door  directly,  I tell  you ! ” 

Euth^s  step-sister  obeyed  in  silence.  She  busied  herself  again 
with  the  glasses  and  bottles. 

Give  me  some  brandy ! ” 

We  have  very  little  here,  and  if  it  should  be  asked  for  to- 
day—” 

Zounds!”  he  ejaculated  angrily,  ^^a  curse  upon  you!  I 
won’t  have  you  answer  me.” 

The  wine  merchant  will  not  let  us  have  any  more — the  last 
lot  must  be  paid  for  first.” 

Will  you  hold  your  tongue,  red-head ! ” 

Anna  placed  the  bottle  and  a glass  before  the  man  and  re- 
turned to  her  work. 

Where  is  Euth  ? Has  she  come  back  ? ” he  asked  after  a 
pause,  during  which  he  drank  two  or  three  glasses  of  the  fiery 
liquor. 

Yes,  she  arrived  about  an  hour  ago.  I made  her  go  to  bed.” 

The  man  rose. 

Where  are  you  going  ?’^  Anna  inquired  in  alarm. 

I want  to  speak  to  her.  Fine  manners  these,  to  slink  away 
into  her  den  without  saying  ^ how  do  you  do  ’ to  her  father.  Be- 
sides, I have  something  to  say  to  her.  The  keeper  of  the  restau- 
rant over  there — ” 

To-morrow,  father.  She  is  too  tired  to-day.” 

What  nonsense ! she  can  sleep  long  enough  afterward.  I 
want  to  speak  to  her  at  once.  Smith  is  quite  infatuated  with  the 
girl,  and  the  opportunity  is  too  good  to  be  lost.  He  is  well  off, 
and  has  promised  to  take  me  into  the  business.  It  will  be  a capi- 
tal thing  for  me.” 

You  must  not  go  in.” 

Anna  placed  herself  before  the  door  to  prevent  her  father 
from  entering  the  bedroom,  but  he  thrust  her  violently  aside. 
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Quick  as  lightning,  however,  she  seized  his  arm,  and  with  super- 
human strength  dragged  him  a few  steps  away  from  the  door. 

JSTot  to-day.  Let  us  be  prudent,  father  — she  gasped  for 
breath — she  would  try  to  attain  her  end  by  stratagem.  ^^It 
would  be  better  if  you  went  across  to  Smith.  He  must  speak  to 
her  himself.'’^ 

That  is  true,^^  Grubert  assented. 

That  will  not  look  so  much  like  a business  transaction. 
You  know  Kuth  resembles  her  mother  very  much,  especially  so  in 
a matter  like  this.'’^ 

Yes,  you  are  right,^^  he  growled.  There  was  no  doing  any- 
thing with  that  woman.  She  was  always  weeping  and  moaning 
and  calling  our  marriage  a mistake.^^- 

At  that  juncture  the  street  door  opened  and  some  of  the  usual 
evening  customers  entered  noisily.  Anna  looked  up  with  a feel- 
ing of  relief.  Thank  heaven,  the  danger  was  over  for  the  present ! 
She  hastened  to  set  a pot  of  beer  before  each  of  the  newcomers, 
and  presently,  seeing  that  Grubert  was  engrossed  in  conversation 
with  them,  she  softly  disappeared  behind  the  glass  door.  Two 
narrow  beds,  a wooden  chest  covered  with  a cloth  containing  the 
scanty  wardrobe  of  the  two  girls,  a small  table,  and  two  rickety, 
cane-bottomed  chairs  formed  all  the  furniture  the  little  room 
could  boast.  Anna  was  startled  when  she  saw  Euth  sitting  on 
the  edge  of  her  bed. 

You  have  not  gone  to  sleep,  Euth,  though  I begged  you  to,” 
was  Anna’s  gentle  reproof. 

I could  not  rest.  I must  tell  you  all  first.” 

To-morrow,  darling.  You  look  so  fresh  and  well  after  your 
stay  in  the  country  that  I do  not  want  you  to  lose  your  good 
looks  for  want  of  a night’s  rest.  You  are  going  to  Brenner’s  to- 
morrow.” 

It  will  do  me  no  harm,  Anna.  I have  so  mueh  to  tell  you.” 

^^Have  you  not  told  me  everything  in  your  letters?”  asked 
Anna,  smiling. 

^^Yes,  I have;  but  so  much  that  was  unexpected  occurred  in 
the  last  few  days — come,  Anna,  I will  tell  it  all  quickly.  After- 
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ward  I will  go  to  sleep  at  once.  But  what  was  that  loud  talking 
I heard  just  now — were  you  disputing  with  him?^^ 

It  was  nothing  to  speak  of 

Nothing  to  speak  of ! That  is  what  you  always  say.^^  Euth 
heaved  a deep  sigh.  Then  throwing  her  arms  round  her  step- 
sister’s neck  she  seated  herself  on  her  lap. 

^^Anna,  yesterday  he  asked  me — he  told  me  that  he  loved 
me — ” 

Who  did  ? ” queried  Anna,  sharply. 

Do  not  be  so  frightened,  Anna.  It  was  Mr.  Helldar.” 

Anna  clasped  her  hands  involuntarily.  Is  that  really  so  ? 
she  asked  in  a low  tone,  while  a gleam  of  delight  lit  up  her  un- 
lovely countenance. 

Do  you  think  I should  tell  you  an  untruth?  ” Euth  rejoined, 
gently  stroking  her  sister’s  cheek. 

Anna  shook  her  head.  Go  on,”  she  said  abruptly. 

Euth  told  the  whole  story. 

What  answer  did  you  give  him  ? ” 

^^I  said  I would  ask  you.” 

Anna  gave  a keen,  searching  look — a look  that  was  not  un- 
mixed with  anxiety — into  Euth’s  burning  face. 

Supposing  I say  yes  ? ” she  asked. 

Then  we  will  both  go  to  live  with  him.  I have  told  him 
about  you.  He  knows  everything.” 

For  some  time  Anna  sat  silent,  lost  in  thought;  then  raising 
her  head,  she  looked  fixedly  at  her  pretty  sister,  and  said  slowly 
and  emphatically: 

Supposing  I were  to  say  no,  decidedly  no,  what  then  ? ” 

No  shade  of  disappointment  clouded  Euth’s  bright  eyes,  the 
smile  on  her  lips  did  not  fade  away. 

Then  we  shall  go  on  as  we  are  to  the  end.”  She  laughed  more 
merrily  and  joyously  than  ever,  and  it  sounded  good  to  hear,  for 
laughter  was  an  unaccustomed  sound  in  that  gloomy,  dismal 
abode. 

Anna’s  eyes  rested  with  a peculiar  expression  on  her  sister^s 
sweet  and  smiling  face.  She  hesitated  a moment,  and  then  said : 
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He  is  not  the  right  man  for  von  to  marry.  Write  and  tell 
him  so.^^ 

Enth  nodded  assent. 

I must  speak  to  the  Brenners  to-morrow.  Yon  can  not  re- 
main here  any  longer.  Perhaps  Mrs.  Brenner  or  Dr.  Otto  can 
advise  ns  as  to  what  we  had  better  do.’^ 

I am  to  go  away  ? And  yon  ? 

I shall  stay  where  I am.^^ 

And  yon  will  send  me  away  ? 

0 Knth/^  Annans  voice  qnivered ; there  is  no  help  for  it ! 
We  mnst  be  separated.  I can  not  keep  yon  with  me,  dear,  bnt  we 
shall  often  see  each  other.^^ 

Two  trembling  arms  were  flnng  ronnd  her  neck,  and  a voice 
choked  with  tears  sobbed  ont: 

Let  me  stay  with  yon — do  not  send  me  away.  I will  work, 
I will  do  all  I can,  only  do  not  send  me  away,  Anna,  dear  Anna ! 

The  elder  sister’s  breast  heaved  convnlsively. 

^^Be  calm,  pray  be  calm.  We  mnst  be  separated,  to  avert  a 
greater  misfortnne.  Grnbert  has  come  to  an  nnderstanding  with 
Smith.  Smith  wants  yon  to  marry  him.  Grnbert  has  consented 
to  this,  and  in  exchange  he  has  been  promised  that  a competency 
shall  be  secnred  to  him  for  the  remainder  of  his  life.  To-morrow 
the  strnggle  will  begin.  It  will  be  a sharp  one,  and  yon  will  nn- 
derstand  that  yon  mnst  be  ont  of  the  way,  for  it  can  not  be  carried 
on  in  yonr  absence.  I shall  only  send  yon  away  for  a short  time, 
little  Enth.  Don’t  yon  see  now  how  necessary  it  is  for  ns  to 
separate  ? ” 

Bnt  to  go  away  from  yon ! ” 

Anna’s  conntenance  expressed  the  deepest  grief  and  agitation. 

We  mnst  trnst  in  God  and  not  lose  hope.  Perhaps  later  on 
the  hopes  yon  spoke  of  may  be  realized,  dear,  and  we  shall  be  able 
to  go  qnietly  away  and  lead  the  happy  life  yon  planned  in  yonr 
letters.” 

Oh,  let  ns  go  at  once,  Anna,  dearest  Anna ! ” 

^^That  is  impossible.  Yon  forget  that  Grnbert  is  yonr 
gnardian.  He  wonld  oblige  yon  to  come  back.” 
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I were  to  marry  Smith,  could  you  remain  with  me?^^ 
Euth  trembled  from  head  to  foot. 

0 Euth,  that  cruel,  miserable  man ! 

Euth  sprang  to  her  feet  and  stood  before  her  sister. 

Let  us  wait  and  see  how  things  turn  out.  Perhaps,  perhaps 
they  may  not  be  so  bad.^^ 

Anna  made  no  answer,  but  undressed  her  as  if  she  were  a 
child,  and  soothed  her  with  caressing  words.  Perhaps  all  will 
turn  out  otherwise  and  better  than  we  think,^^  Euth  repeated, 
seizing  Annans  hands : Why  are  you  opposed  to  my  union  with 
Helldar  ? she  queried. 

Because  you  do  not  love  him.  From  your  description  of 
him  I see,  too,  that  it  is  better  that  he  should  marry  some  one  in 
his  own  class.’^ 

When  Anna  had  left  the  room,  Euth  sat  up  in  bed.  There 
was  a strange  expression  on  her  face,  and  for  a moment  she  gazed 
into  vacancy. 

Because  I do  not  love  him,^^  she  whispered,  then  laying  her 
head  on  her  pillow  she  fell  into  a dreamless  slumber.  She  had 
not  slept  long  before  she  was  startled  by  a loud  uproar.  She 
heard  the  crash  of  broken  glass,  and  then  of  heavy  blows  being 
dealt.  She  sprang  up  and  rushed  to  the  door.  On  opening  it  a 
terrible  scene  met  her  horrified  gaze.  Anna,  her  beloved  Anna, 
lay  unconscious  on  the  ground.  Blood  was  trickling  from  a 
wound  in  her  head;  broken  fragments  of  glass  strewed  the  floor. 
Grubert  was  standing  looking  at  Anna’s  recumbent  form. 

What  is  the  matter  ? ” Euth  cried  in  terror. 

1 have  given  the  red-haired  hussy  a hiding,  and  not  before 
she  deserved  it.  To-day  she  went  a little  too  far,”  Grubert 
shouted,  raging  like  a madman. 

Euth,  frightened  to  death,  knelt  beside  her  sister,  raising  her 
in  her  arms.  Anna,”  she  entreated,  Anna,  look  at  me— it  is  I, 
your  own  little  Euth.” 

Get  out  of  there,  you ! Leave  the  girl  alone — it  will  do 
her  no  harm.” 

The  drunkard  tried  to  pull  the  young  girl  away  by  force. 
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but  scarcely  had  he  laid  hold  of  her  arm  when  she  sprang  up  and 
with  flashing  eyes  dared  him  so  much  as  to  touch  her. 

Ah,  the  little  cat  has  already  learned  how  to  scratch ! Wait, 
I will  soon  tame  her ! Where  is  my  stick  ? 

In  a towering  rage  he  seized  the  girl,  and  despite  her  violent 
struggles  dragged  her  into  the  adjoining  room  and  flung  her  into 
a corner. 

I will  bring  you  to  reason.  Miss  Impertinence ! Your  grand 
post-office  friends  have  turned  your  head.  Wait  awhile.  We  will 
soon  teach  you  something  different ! he  roared  out. 

The  noise  of  the  scuffle  and  upsetting  of  chairs  awoke  Anna 
from  her  swoon;  instantly  grasping  the  situation,  and  exerting 
all  her  will,  she  rose  tottering  to  her  feet.  With  a cry  of  joy 
Kuth  ran  up  to  her  side,  and  clasped  her  in  a convulsive  em- 
brace. 

Keep  quiet,^^  she  begged,  and  her  voice  shook  as  she  spoke, 
we  shall  have  the  police  here  directly.  The  people  above  us  have 
already  complained  several  times.  Come,  father,  I will  help  you 
to  your  room.”  The  gentle  manner  in  which  she  addressed  the 
enraged  man  was  really  touching. 

Perhaps  another  scene  of  violence  would  have  followed  if  at 
that  moment  a constable  had  not  opened  the  shop  door  with  a 
warning  word. 

Father  is  going  to  rest  now.  Pray  let  him  be.” 

With  no  slight  self-conquest  Anna  took  her  father’s  arm  to 
lead  him  away,  somewhat  sobered  as  he  was  by  the  appearance  of 
the  constable.  Unable  alone  to  support  his  unwieldy  form,  she 
beckoned  to  Euth  to  take  the  other  arm.  But  Euth  withdrew  to 
the  farthest  corner,  so  she  was  compelled  to  make  the  attempt 
unaided;  with  infinite  trouble  she  succeeded  at  last  in  guiding 
his  unsteady  steps  to  his  bed  behind  a wooden  partition.  There 
she  left  him  to  sleep  off  his  drunkenness.  When  she  returned 
Euth  still  stood  in  the  corner  where  she  had  taken  refuge,  a look 
of  despair  in  her  brown  eyes.  Anna  closed  the  windows  and 
doors,  extinguished  both  lamps,  and  taking  Euth  by  the  hand,  led 
her  to  their  common  sleeping-room.  Here  she  wet  a white  cloth, 
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tied  it  around  her  bleeding  temple,  and  then  sank  upon  a box, 
her  arms  crossed. 

Dear  Euth,  don’t  you  see  that  we  must  leave  this  house  ? ” 
^^Yes,  Anna,  we  will  go  away.” 

Child,  what  an  awful  change  for  you : out  of  the  peaceful 
quiet  of  the  forest  into  this  hole ! ” 

With  a sigh  Euth  pressed  her  head  against  her  sister’s  cheek. 
Was  there  nowhere  a quiet  place  where  they  might  find  shelter 
and  happiness  ? 

What  was  your  trouble  with  Grubert  ? ” 

^^Be  silent,  be  silent.  We  are  in  terrible  misery.  Only  till 
to-morrow — then  you  shall  go  away.” 

Morning  came ; the  weather  was  even  more  dismal,  if  that  were 
possible. 

The  day  was  coming  to  a close  and  Anna  stood  behind  the 
bar  as  on  the  previous  day,  cleaning  the  beer  glasses.  Her  face 
was  paler  than  usual,  and  on  her  forehead  was  a small  strip  of 
white  plaster.  Grubert  had  gone  out  some  time  before. 

Before  Euth  went  to  business  the  first  thing  that  morning  she 
had  run  across  to  the  post-office.  On  Anna’s  asking  in  surprise 
whether  she  was  going  to  send  a telegram  to  the  Dollings,  since 
she  had  a white  paper  in  her  hand,  she  only  nodded ; then  with  a 
fast  beating  heart  she  entered  the  office  and  handed  her  telegram 
in  to  the  official  with  the  money  to  pay  for  it.  Her  face  was 
deadly  pale,  and  she  clasped  her  hands  convulsively.  “ Have  I 
done  right,  0 my  God?  But — we  shall  find  a home — he  is  good 
and  generous,”  she  murmured. 

The  hours  of  that  day  passed  slowly.  Anna  busied  herself  in- 
cessantly with  her  work.  * 

Will  Euth  come  back  to-day,  or  will  she  remain  altogether 
at  Brenner’s  ? ” she  asked  herself,  looking  at  the  old  clock  in  the 
adjoining  room  for  the  hundredth  time.  As  she  returned  to  the 
bar-room  a man’s  tall,  well-set  up  figure  darkened  the  doorway. 
Anna’s  countenance  betrayed  the  surprise  she  felt. 

Pardon  me,”  the  stranger  said,  politely  raising  his  hat. 

You  are  Miss  Anna  Grubert,  are  you  not  ? ” 


HEARTS  OF  GOLD. 


101 


My  name  is  Anna  Lenchtner — Grnbert  is  my  step-father^s 
name/^ 

The  gentleman  bowed.  To  be  sure.  Miss  Walden  is  your 
step-sister  ? 

Annans  heart  beat  fast  with  anxiety — what  did  he  want  with 
Euth? 

“May  I be  allowed  to  speak  to  Miss  Walden 

“ To  Euth ! stammered  Anna. 

At  that  moment  a cab-driver  came  up  the  steps,  pushed  the 
door  open,  and  asked  to  be  served  with  a glass  of  spirits.  He 
threw  a piece  of  money  on  the  counter  and  swallowed  at  one  gulp 
the  small  glass  of  brandy  which  Anna  handed  him. 

“Now  a pinch  of  snuff — you  know  the  sort  I like.  Only  be 
quick  about  it."^^ 

Anna’s  practised  hand  was  unusually  awkward  that  day.  She 
spilled  the  brandy  and  scattered  a quantity  of  snuff  on  the  floor. 
The  distinguished-looking  gentleman  meanwhile  was  contem- 
plating the  smoke-blackened  walls  of  the  low  tavern  in  which  he 
found  himself.  A heavy  frown  contracted  his  brow. 

The  cab-driver  hurried  away.  Before  Anna  could  answer  the 
question  addressed  to  her  by  the  stranger  Euth  bounded  up  the 
steps  and  the  next  moment  stood  before  him.  His  eyes  bright- 
ened. 

“ Mr.  Helldar ! ” she  stammered,  astonished  and  delighted. 
She  turned  red  and  white  alternately. 

The  unpleasant  impression  which  the  saloon,  reeking  with  the 
fumes  of  tobacco  and  beer,  made  upon  Helldar  appeared  to  be 
fully  effaced  at  the  sight  of  the  girl  whom  he  had  chosen  for  his 
own. 

“ Euth,  I obeyed  your  summons  instantly,  and  I rejoiced  that 
it  came  so  soon.”  He  pressed  her  little  hands  to  his  lips.  “ And 
now  everything  is  settled,  Euth?  Does  your  sister  know  how 
dearly  I love  you  ? ” 

Euth  looked  at  Anna,  and  was  startled  at  her  expression; 
pale  and  motionless,  she  leaned  against  the  wall.  Euth  wished 
to  go  to  her^  to  take  her  in  her  arms^  but  Helldar  detained  her. 
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You  consent  to  be  my  wife,  Euth,  to  be  my  idolized  wife  ? 
He  still  held  her  hands  fast  in  both  of  his  as  if  he  would  never 
let  them  go,  but  he  kept  himself  at  arm^s  length,  as  if  to  restrain 
his  ardor. 

^^Yes,^^  she  ejaculated  quickly.  Tears  glittered  in  her  eyes 
when  she  looked  up  at  him. 

^^Then  you  are  my  betrothed.’^  Helldar  gently  drew  her  to 
him  and  kissed  both  those  eyes  which  were  to  be  the  guiding-stars 
of  his  life.  Anna  now  took  Euth  in  her  arms  no  less  fondly  than 
Helldar  had  a moment  ago.  She  held  her  sweet  face  at  a slight 
distance,  and  whispered,  her  lips  quivering  with  suppressed  an- 
guish: 

“ Why  do  you  sacrifice  yourself  for  me  ? 

Kot  for  you,  for  myself — because  I can  not  live  without 
you,^^  Euth  answered  almost  inaudibly.  Wish  me  joy,  Anna, 
wish  me  joy,^^  she  added,  embracing  her  sister  with  tears. 

All  that  you  deserve,’^  Anna  answered  gravely ; then  turning 
to  Helldar,  she  held  out  her  hand  to  him  without  a word. 

Have  you  done  wisely  in  making  this  choice  ? There  is  so 
much  lack  of  equality  as  regards  your  social  positions  that  I can 
not  help  feeling  grave  apprehensions.^^ 

I feel  none  — Helldar’s  eyes  flashed  with  proud  self-confi- 
dence— I am  fully  prepared  to  answer  everything  that  the  world 
may  say.’^ 

Still  Anna  hesitated.  Fixing  her  eyes  once  more  on  his  hand- 
some countenance,  she  said  firmly,  I trust  you,  and  your  deep 
affection  for  Euth — for  what  else  could  have  made  you  want  her 
for  your  own?  Euth  will  have  much  to  learn — but  be  patient 
with  her.  She  will  reward  you  royally,  for  she  has  a heart  of 
gold.^^ 

Holding  Euth’s  hand,  Helldar  entered  the  tiny  sitting-room 
appropriated  to  the  two  sisters. 

^‘1  must  not  stay  long,^^  he  remarked,  evidently  ill  at  ease. 

I must  go  back  to  B to-morrow  by  the  first  train.  It  will 

be  best  for  us  to  celebrate  our  betrothal  to-night  in  the  Grand 
Hotel,  where  I put  up.  You  will  accompany  Euth,  Miss  Anna? 
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Are  there  any  formalities  to  be  gone  through  with  with  your  step- 
father ? He  is  doubtless  EuWs  guardian  ? 

can  manage  all  that/^  Anna  hurriedly  answered. 

^^So  much  the  better. He  stood  up.  ^^We  will  talk  over 
the  rest  later  on  at  the  hotel.  I will  acquaint  my  father  imme- 
diately with  my  engagement,  and  I hope  my  sister  will  let  Kuth 
stay  with  her  until  our  wedding.^^ 

^^When  do  you  wish  the  wedding  to  take  place  Anna  in- 
quired rather  uneasily. 

That  can  not  be  definitely  fixed  now,  Miss  Anna.  At  any 
rate  it  must  be  as  soon  as  possible.  In  the  mean  time  Kuth  will, 
I hope,  acquire  the  external  polish  of  good  society  and  improve 
herself  as  much  as  she  can.  Caroline  lives  in  grand  style  in  Dres- 
den, and  my  betrothed  can  not  fail  to  learn  a great  deal  in  her 
house.  My  sister  lost  her  husband  a year  ago,  and  is  only  just  out 
of  mourning;  Ruth  will  have  a very  enjoyable  time.^^ 

And  Anna  ? Ruth  interposed. 

Helldar  looked  at  the  young  girl  as  if  he  did  not  understand 
her. 

What  do  you  mean  ? 

^^Ruth  forgets  that  I can  not  leave  my  step-father  right 
away,^^  Anna  made  haste  to  put  in. 

But  I can  not  be  parted  from  Anna ! Ruth  exclaimed. 

Helldar  drew  his  little  fiancee  closer  to  him  as  he  answered : 

^^You  will  have  to  be  parted  from  her  for  a short  time,  my 
love.^^ 

Anna  cast  a glance  full  of  meaning  at  Ruth. 

^^Do  not  be  afraid,  my  darling.  You  know  I shall  have  no 
difficulty  in  obtaining  a livelihood.^^ 

As  Helldar  returned  to  the  bar-room,  followed  by  the  two 
girls,  and  was  about  to  take  his  departure,  Grubert  suddenly 
clambered  with  some  difficulty  up  the  steps.  He  stared  with  wide- 
open  eyes  at  the  genteel  visitor,  who  was  passing  him  without  a 
word. 

Stop ! Who  are  you  ? he  cried  in  his  gruff  voice. 

Helldar  turned  round,  astonished  at  being  thus  addressed.  One 
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glance  at  the  pale,  frightened  faces  of  the  two  sisters  sufficed  to 
inform  him  whom  he  had  before  him.  Disgust  and  aversion  were 
the  uppermost  feelings  in  his  mind,  and  actuated  by  these  he 
made  a circuit  round  the  place  where  the  drunkard  was  standing 
with  his  legs  spread  wide,  and  was  going  away  without  so  much  as 
taking  leave  of  his  betrothed. 

Oho ! Who  may  that  fellow  be — one  of  Ruth’s  lovers  ? ” 
Grubert  asked,  a light  suddenly  breaking  in  upon  him. 

Helldar  at  this  paused  and  instantly  stepped  back  to  Ruth’s 
side;  taking  her  hand  he  said:  ^^Ruth  Walden  is  betrothed  to 
Charles  von  Helldar,  Assessor  of  Forestry,  and  she  is  under  his 
protection.’^ 

You  don’t  say  so ! ” was  the  polite  rejoinder,  followed  by  a 
long  grunt.  can  not  remember  that  name.  Be  so  good 
as  to  tell  it  to  me  over  again.” 

Go,  Mr.  Helldar,  please  go  now,”  Anna  entreated  urgently. 
Helldar  pressed  Ruth’s  hand  and  immediately  departed. 
^^What  is  all  this  going  on  here?”  Grubert  demanded. 

What  do  all  this  secrecy  and  these  wry  faces  mean  ? ” 

Anna  gently  pushed  Ruth  through  the  half-open  door  into 
their  own  room,  and  then  induced  her  father  to  sit  down  while 
she  remained  standing  beside  him. 

will  tell  you  everything,  father,  if  you  will  only  be  pa- 
tient,” she  said  softly.  That  gentleman  made  Ruth’s  acquaint- 
ance at  B ; he  wishes  to  marry  her.” 

And  I am  to  know  nothing  about  it  ? ” 

Oh,  yes,  you  are.  He  came  on  purpose  to  ask  your  consent. 
I did  not  let  him  stay,  because — ^because — ” 

You  have  concocted  some  scheme  between  you — 

Father,  the  Assessor  is  a man  of  good  family.” 

And  I’m  not  to  have  any  voice  in  the  matter  ? ” 

I beg  you  to  listen  to  me,  father.” 

You  miserable  wretch ! ” The  enraged  man  seized  a bottle 
full  of  beer  which  stood  on  the  counter  and,  before  she  realized 
his  intentions,  he  struck  her  full  force  on  the  head.  The  contents 
of  the  broken  beer-bottle  deluged  the  unfortunate  girl’s  clothes. 
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Grubert  aimed  another  blow  at  her  with  the  broken  neck  of 
the  bottle  which  he  still  held  in  his  hand.  Anna’s  head  swam, 
a death-like  shudder  passed  over  her  frame,  she  closed  her  eyes. 
Unable  to  move  a limb,  she  expected  every  moment  to  be  her  last. 
That  instant  the  glass  door  was  tlnng  open,  the  sound  of  a blow 
was  heard,  a second  followed,  and  with  a loud  noise  Grubert  fell 
from  his  seat  and  lay  prone  upon  the  floor. 

For  God’s  sake,  what  has  happened  ? ” Anna  groaned. 

Euth  stood  there  like  an  avenging  angel,  a heavy  cane  in  her 
right  hand,  gazing  down  at  her  step-father,  whom  she  had  silenced 
in  this  summary  fashion. 

I struck  him — I struck  him  in  the  face,  or  he  would  have 
killed  you,”  she  said  in  a harsh,  unnatural  voice. 

Child,  child,  what  have  you  done  ? ” 

Could  I stand  by  and  see  a murder  committed  ? ” The 
colorless  lips  of  Helldar’s  flancee  trembled,  but  her  childlike  coun- 
tenance suddenly  assumed  a resolute  expression,  not  unmixed 
with  grief.  With  trembling  hands  she  strove  to  raise  her  pros- 
trate sister. 

^^Help  me  to  a chair,  Euth,  and  give  me  some  water.  My 
head  feels  as  if  it  were  stunned.” 

Is  he  dead  ? ” Euth  asked  stolidly. 

Euth ! ” Anna  cried  in  horror,  God  forbid.” 

She  staggered  to  her  feet  and  bent  over  her  step-father,  who 
lay  motionless  on  the  floor. 

Help  me,  Euth,”  she  cried.  But  Euth  recoiled  in  disgust. 

My  hands  shall  not  touch  that  monster.  Ask  what  you  will 
of  me,  but  not  that.” 

Oh  Euth,  remember  how  many  years  he  has  provided  you 
with  a home — he  is  a human  being,  though  not  a good  man.  It  is 
not  for  us  to  condemn  him,  our  duty  is  to  help  him.  We  must 
do  violence  to  ourselves  that  we  may  act  right  in  times  of  trial.” 

Euth  set  her  lips  firmly  and  came  to  her  sister’s  assistance; 
between  them  they  contrived,  by  much  exertion,  to  get  the  almost 
unconscious  man  to  his  bed,  where  he  came  to  himself  and  quickly 
fell  asleep. 
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Evening  had  closed  in  meanwhile,  and  in  the  gathering  dark- 
ness weird  shadows  peopled  every  corner  of  the  dismal  tavern. 

What  is  to  be  done  now  ? Kuth  asked  in  dreary  accents. 

Lock  the  doors/^  Anna  said,  sinking  exhausted  upon  a seat, 
her  head  sunk  upon  her  breast. 

In  a short  time  Euth  returned,  and  after  lighting  the  lamp 
sat  down  opposite  her  sister  in  silence. 

What  is  to  be  done  now  ? she  repeated. 

Your  betrothal  feast  — Anna  began. 

Euth  knelt  down  beside  her  sister  and  hid  her  face  in  her  lap. 

Do  not  speak  in  that  tone — I can  not  bear  it/’  she  said. 

Child,  child,  what  have  you  done ! 

I want  to  provide  a home  for  both  of  us,  Anna,  a peaceful, 
happy  home,  like  Eva  and  Anna  Dolling  have.^^ 

Dear  little  Euth ! If  you  loved  Helldar,  if  you  really  loved 
him ! I should  not  then  dwell  upon  the  difference  of  your  posi- 
tion. You  are  young,  it  is  true,  and  you  might  learn  a great  deal 
to  please  him,  but  without  the  all-potent  stimulus  of  love  such 
lessons  are  an  irksome  task.  And  if  meanwhile  his  affection 
should  cool,  what  will  be  the  result?  He  does  not  seem  to  be 
very  patient;  he  is  impetuous,  he  wants  all  and  at  once.  What 
have  you  to  give  him  ? 

I like  him  very  much.  My  heart  tells  me  that  I shall  become 
very  fond  of  him.  Anna,  dear  Anna,  you  make  me  feel  so  de- 
pressed.^^ 

God  forbid  that  I should.  I must  express  my  misgivings 
in  order  that  you  may  see  clearly  the  importance  of  the  step  you 
are  about  to  take.  Mr.  Helldar  appears  to  be  a good  and  hon- 
orable man.  But  whether  his  nature  is  sufficiently  constant  and 
firm  to  enable  him  to  contend  with  the  opposition  and  hostility 
which  you  will  arouse — as  is  invariably  the  case  when  a gentle- 
man of  good  family  and  position  marries  beneath  him — is  a very 
doubtful  question.^^ 

Helldar  chose  me  from  among  all  his  acquaintances.  He 
knows  about  my  birth,  the  deficiencies  of  my  education,  the  mis- 
erable circumstances  in  which  we  live — and  he  struggled  to  sup- 


HEARTS  OF  GOLD. 


107 


press  his  growing  fondness  for  me.  Does  not  this  prove  the  sin- 
cerity of  his  love  ? 

‘‘  My  dear  Euth,  there  are  certain  faces  which  at  the  first  glance 
inspire  one  with  nndoubting  confidence  that  they  bespeak  a firm 
and  reliable  character.  I can  not  make  a comparison,  yet,  judg- 
ing from  the  description  you  gave  me  in  your  letters  I think  that 

the  Head  Forester  at  B Mr.  Aldenhofer,  who  is  so  grave  and 

thoughtful,  yet  so  dreamy  and  impressionable,  possesses  that  in- 
estimable quality  and  has  a heart  of  gold.  If  he  were  to  come 
and  ask  me  for  my  little  Euth  I should  be  only  too  delighted,  and 
should  surrender  you  to  him  without  a scruple.  HelldaFs  eyes 
have  a bold  look.  He  is  a man  of  the  world,  a man  accustomed  to 
good  society,  more  so  than  I could  wish  for  you;  but  when  one 
looks  into  his  eyes  there  is  a something  which  is  as  yet  dormant — 
it  may  be  ardent  passions  or  — Anna  paused ; after  a moment^s 
refiection  she  added  in  a low  voice,  or  it  may  be  the  soul  of  a 
martyr/^ 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

GATHERING  SHADOWS. 

LETTER  from  Berlin^  from  Ruth,  perhaps!  Look,  Eva, 
do  you  think  that  can  possibly  be  her  handwriting  ? 

No,  Anna,  that  is  a man^s  hand — and  a handsome  one,  too. 
It  may  be  from  Dr.  Brenner.  Ruth  is  in  his  mother’s  employ.” 

Eva  Dolling  opened  the  letter  slowly  and  deliberately.  A gilt- 
edged  card  fell  out.  It  was  the  announcement  of  Ruth  Walden’s 
engagement  to  Charles  Helldar.  The  two  girls  read  it  at  the  same 
time,  and  looked  up  at  each  other  in  mute  astonishment. 

Ruth  engaged  to  the  handsome  Assessor  1 It  sounds  likt  a 
fairy-tale,”  exclaimed  Anna,  who  was  the  first  to  recover  from 
her  surprise.  Eva  shook  her  head  incredulously. 

That  seems  impossible,”  she  said  after  a slight  pause,  with 
a strange  look  in  her  eyes. 

But  here  it  stands  in  black  and  white,  and — Yes,  Bruck 
told  me  that  Mr.  Helldar  had  gone  to  Berlin.” 

They  certainly  are  very  badly  matched,”  Eva  remarked,  in 
an  absent  manner. 

Anna  Dolling  rested  her  hand  on  the  table. 

I do  not  see  why,”  she  said.  Mr.  Helldar  knows  what  he 
is  about.  I shan’t  quarrel  with  him,  now  that  he  is  going  to 
marry  Ruth — in  fact,  I think  all  the  more  highly  of  him  for  it.” 

^‘^But  so  quickly!  It  was  all  arranged  so  quickly — ^that  is 
not  good  judgment.  They  ought  to  know  each  other  better.” 

Know  each  other  better  ? He  was  with  her  every  day — -no, 
they  know  each  other  well  enough:  is  such  a long  acquaintance 
really  necessary  when  people  fall  in  love  ? ” 

When  the  forester  returned  from  his  rounds  and  heard  the 
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wonderful  piece  of  news^  he  merely  shrugged  his  shoulders  with- 
out a word.  The  worthy  man  was,  to  tell  the  truth,  however,  not 
a little  surprised. 

What  do  you  think  of  it,  father  ? Eva  asked  in  the  course 
of  the  day. 

Of  Euth’s  engagement,  do  you  mean  ? If  they  understand 
each  other  it  will  be  a happy  marriage.’^ 

^^But  do  you  think  Helldar  understands  Euth?^’ 

Why  should  he  not  ? Her  nature  is  as  clear  and  transpar- 
ent as  a mountain  stream.  I shall  hope  the  best  of  him  once  he 
has  taken  this  step.’^ 

Meanwhile  in  the  Post-Office  a more  animated  scene  was 
being  enacted.  Mrs.  Stiller  was  walking  up  and  down  the  room, 
her  cap-strings  flying  behind  her. 

That  does  surprise  me  ! Who  could  have  foreseen  it ! That 
stupid,  insigniflcant  goose — and  the  Assessor!  The  Assessor! 
It  will  be  a nine  days’  wonder.  How  sly  the  little  hussy  was,  and 
how  quiet  she  kept  things ! That  is  why  she  was  so  fond  of  going 
to  the  forest.  At  any  rate,  I am  glad  it  is  a creditable  connec- 
tion for  us — that  is  so  much  thought  of  nowadays.  And  we  can 
not  hold  aloof,  can  we,  Alice  ? Perhaps  it  would  be  best  to  send 
an  invitation  to  her.  She  certainly  ought  not  remain  in  that 
den  in  Berlin,  and  we  shall  put  Helldar  under  an  obligation. 
Two  betrothed  young  women  in  the  house  at  the  same  time! 
Just  think  of  it ! 

Alice  still  contemplated  with  satisfaction  the  gilt-edged  card 
in  her  hand. 

What  will  Helen  Schmidtsdorf  say  ? 

^^Was  she  setting  her  cap  for  the  Assessor?’^ 

I should  say  so ! She  was  a schoolfellow  of  HelldaPs  sister, 
a Baroness  Goerne,  I think,  Helen  once  told  me.  She  married 
very  young,  and  has  been  a widow  for  the  last  year.  She  has  a 
princely  income,  and  a little  son  four  or  five  years  old.” 

It  will  be  a very  aristocratic  connection  for  us,”  Mrs.  Stiller 
remarked,  with  increasing  satisfaction. 

An  ironical  expression  played  over  Alice’s  features. 
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I hardly  think  we  shall  be  admitted  into  that  charmed  cir- 
cle/^ she  said. 

certainly  shall.  I am  Euth’s  only  aunt,  her  mother’s 
own  sister;  we  are  the  only  near  relatives  she  has.  I must 
acquaint  Kalisch  with  the  close  connection  in  which  we  shall  in 
future  stand  with  Helldar  and  the  Baroness — ” 

You  need  not  bother,  mother ! It  will  make  no  difference 
to  Kalisch — he  is  fond  of  me/'  said  Alice,  cutting  short  rather 
sharply  her  mother’s  newly  awakened  regard  for  her  relatives. 

However,  I will  write  and  congratulate  Euth,  and  ask  her  very 
cordially  to  come  to  us.” 

The  fine,  powerful  form  of  the  Head  Forester  was  at  that 
moment  to  be  seen  at  the  window  of  his  house.  He  was  watch- 
ing a fiock  of  migratory  birds  which  had  settled  on  the  tall  chest- 
nut trees  in  front  of  the  nouse  and  were  twittering  their  parting 
greeting  before  commencing  their  southward  fiight. 

Farewell,  little  songsters,  till  we  meet  again  in  the  spring,” 
he  said,  waving  his  hand.  He  spoke  aloud,  and  his  deep  voice 
filled  the  lofty,  well-furnished  room.  Then  his  eyes,  with  the 
serious  expression  habitual  to  them,  turned  toward  the  Post-Office 
and  rested  on  the  corner  room,  the  windows  of  which  were  now 
draped  with  white.  Alice  had  removed  the  fiowers  after  Euth’s 
departure  and  drawn  the  curtains  closely  together.  Did  he  see  in 
fancy  the  fair-haired,  pale-faced  girl  bending  over  the  blooming 
plants  once  more,  since  he  looked  over  there  so  fixedly,  or  was  it 
only  that  the  remembrance  of  that  comely  head  was  awakened  by 
the  card  which  he  held  in  his  hand  ? For  a few  moments  all  else 
was  forgotten  while  his  eyes  were  fixed  upon  the  card  which 
Helldar  had  sent  him  that  morning.  He  laid  it  down  gently 
upon  the  crimson  cushion  of  the  window-seat,  and  passed  his 
finger  over  the  name  as  if  he  would  obliterate  it. 

^ He  ^ 4: 

April  had  come,  a beautiful  April,  not  capricious  and 
changeable  as  usual,  for  the  genial  sunshine  was  warm  and 
bright,  and  no  cold  showers  marred  the  almost  summerlike  aspect 
of  nature. 
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Mr.  Helldar  and  Alice  Stiller  were  pacing  np  and  down  the 

platform  of  the  little  station  at  St.  , engaged  in  earnest 

conversation. 

^^How  strangely  Fortune  turns  her  wheel!  Who  could  have 
foretold  ten  months  ago  that  to-day  I should  come  to  welcome  my 
little  unknown  traveling  companion  as  my  affianced  wife  ? said 
Helldar,  with  a gay  laugh. 

He  caressed  his  well-trimmed  beard  as  he  spoke,  and  in  pass- 
ing the  waiting-room  glanced  at  the  window.  Miss  Kalkreuth  1 
I thought  as  much  I She  is  curious  to  see  my  betrothed.'’^ 

Is  Miss  Kalkreuth  in  the  station?  Alice  gave  a rapid 
look  round.  She  must  have  come  by  chance.^^ 

0 dear  no — curiosity  brings  her  here,  I am  positive.  I hap- 
pened to  mention  at  the  club  yesterday  that  Euth  was  coming 
to-day.’^ 

1 could  not  understand  why  my  cousin  did  not  come  to  us 
immediately  after  her  engagement;  it  was  not  for  lack  of  an 
invitation  on  our  part.^’ 

A passing  shadow  fell  on  HelldaFs  countenance. 

EutKs  step-sister  is  principally  to  blame  for  that.  Since  I 
encountered  such  vehement  and  unexpected  opposition  to  my 
engagement  on  the  part  of  my  father  and  my  sister,  I was  com- 
pelled, much  to  my  regret,  to  give  up  my  intention  of  placing 
Euth  with  the  latter  for  a time.  My  other  proposal,  that  of 
sending  Euth  to  a finishing  school,  Anna  frustrated.  As  the  wed- 
ding had  to  be  postponed  until  the  summer  on  account  of  the 
state  of  my  affairs,  she  insisted  on  EutKs  taking  up  her  quarters 
at  Brenner’s,  where  she  could  have  lessons  of  Dr.  Brenner,  who 
is  paralyzed.  That  pale,  sickly-looking  individual,  with  his 
erudite  airs,  is  to  me  most  unsympathetic,  but  as  I casually 
learned  that  Euth  owes  what  little  schooling  she  has  had  to  this 
same  Dr.  Otto,  I decided  to  give  my  consent,  the  more  so  as 
Euth  did  not  wish  to  be  entirely  separated  from  Anna.  Of 
course  I had  much  rather  have  had  her  here.  Well,  as  you  know, 
in  the  interim  I was  a great  deal  in  Berlin  and  took  Euth  to  the 
theater  and  concerts  very  often.  I think  she  would  be  quite 
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presentable  were  it  not  for  the  confounded  plainness  of  her  dress ; 
owing  probably  to  the  scantiness  of  her  sister’s  means,  it  is  ex- 
tremely vexatious  for  me.  Perhaps,  Miss  Alice,  you  could  in- 
duce her  to  accept  something  from  me;  all  my  attempts  in  that 
direction  have  proved  fruitless.  I can  not  gain  my  point  either 
by  prayers  or  by  entreaties.” 

A smile  played  round  the  corners  of  Alice’s  lips. 

You  like  to  see  people  very  well  dressed?” 

That  is  saying  too  much.  I like  to  see  people  dressed  suita- 
bly. In  becoming  my  wife  Kuth  will  enter  a superior  class,  and 
I wish  her  dress  to  correspond  with  her  station;  beyond  this  I 
have  no  desire.  A few  elegant  and  fashionable  summer  costumes 
would  be  enough  for  the  present.  Perhaps  you  would  kindly  get 
them  for  her,  Miss  Stiller.  My  purse  is  at  your  disposal.  In 
that  case  Euth  need  know  nothing  about  it.” 

Alice  shook  her  head. 

I am  afraid  you  are  mistaken.  Euth  is  not  so  easy  to  influ- 
ence. I will  willingly  make  the  attempt,  but  Anna  will  not  con- 
sent, I am  sure.” 

She  is  a very  peculiar  personality.  She  really  considers  her- 
self my  equal;  once  indeed  she  read  me  a long  lecture  on  this 
subject.” 

^^Is  she  still  with  Grubert?” 

^^I  am  sorry  to  say  she  is.  She  will  not  hear  of  anything 
else.  The  man  was  ill  for  some  weeks  owing  to  some  violent 
excitement,  I do  not  know  what.  During  that  time  Anna  coaxed 
him  to  consent  to  my  marriage  with  Euth — since  then  Anna 
serves  him  out  of  gratitude  for  his  condescension.” 

The  whistle  of  the  incoming  train  was  now  heard,  and  they' 
both  turned  as  it  steamed  into  the  station. 

Wait  here  for  me,  if  you  please.  Miss  Stiller,”  Helldar  said, 
and  hastened  down  the  platform  looking  into  every  compart- 
ment for  the  object  of  his  search.  He  almost  tore  the  door  open 
before  the  guard  had  time  to  alight. 

Welcome,  Euth,  welcome!”  He  lifted  the  girl’s  slim  fig- 
ure, arrayed  in  a costume  of  coarse  woolen  cloth,  out  of  the  car, 
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collected  such  of  her  belongings  as  were  on  the  hard  wooden 
seat  of  the  third-class  compartment^  and  offered  her  his  arm. 

Your  cousin  is  waiting  for  you/’  he  said,  pointing  to  where 
Alice  was  standing. 

One  moment,  Charles.  There  is  the  yellow  mail-coach.  Do 
yon  remember 

The  Assessor  laughed.  That  brought  us  together,  did  it  not, 
my  darling  ? He  cast  a hasty  glance  around  him ; they  were  com- 
paratively alone,  and  stooping,  he  kissed  her.  This  time  I have 
borrowed  a carriage  from  the  Head  Forester.  We  shall  have  a re- 
liable coachman,  for  I shall  myself  drive  my  treasure  home.^^ 
HelldaFs  voice  bespoke  unmistakable  delight.  Miss  Kalkreuth 
was  forgotten,  and  as  she  rustled  past  them,  Helldar  politely 
raised  his  hat.  Then,  turning  to  Euth,  he  said : She  comes  op- 
portunely, for,  as  you  will  remember,  she  was  the  cause  of  our 
first  conversation  and  the  means  of  my  discovering  that  you 
were  a true  daughter  of  Eve.^^ 

Alice  embraced  her  cousin  in  the  most  cordial  manner. 

How  is  Anna  ? she  asked,  after  the  greetings  were  ex- 
changed, more  from  politeness  than  any  other  reason. 

Kuth^s  smiling  face  became  suddenly  overcast. 

Anna  is  still  in  bondage.  But  she  has  promised  to  come  to 
us  before  the  wedding.^^  She  took  HelldaFs  hand  in  hers.  Is 
that  right,  Charles,  dear?^^ 

Whatever  you  wish,^^  he  replied  with  a happy  laugh. 

He  noticed  that  his  pretty  fiancee  attracted  the  attention  of 
the  railway  officials,  and  gratified  vanity  showed  on  his  face. 
They  were  soon  seated  in  the  carriage.  The  wheels  raised  a 
slight  cloud  of  dust  as  they  rolled  along.  Euth  opened  her  sun- 
shade, the  dark  lining  of  which  cast  a shade  upon  her  counte- 
nance. 

I do  not  think  you  look  very  welV^  Alice  said. 

The  air  of  Berlin  does  not  agree  with  me  now — oh,  if  you 
only  knew  how  delighted  I am  to  come  back  to  this  glorious 
forest.^^ 

^^You  will  make  an  excellent  forester’s  wife/’  the  Assessor 
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remarked.  ^^You  are  already  head  over  ears  in  love  with  the 
forest.^^ 

Yes ; I love  it  dearly,  dearly 

Better  than  you  love  me  ? Helldar  asked  jestingly. 

The  brown  eyes  met  his  with  a look  of  almost  painful  con- 
scientiousness: do  not  know/^  she  stammered  in  some  per- 

plexity. 

Capital ! cried  Helldar  in  high  spirits.  You  are  just 
as  much  a riddle  to  me  as*' you  were  when  we  drove  along  this 
road  together  for  the  first  time.  How  that  we  have  been  en- 
gaged for  six  months,  I must  begin  over  again  to  win  your  affec- 
tions.^^ 

Charles ! Euth  looked  at  him  imploringly. 

Helldar  caught  one  of  her  hands  and  pressed  it  caressingly 
to  his  lips,  saying  half  playfully,  half  in  earnest: 

Do  not  forget  that  we  must  be  all  in  all  to  each  other  now, 
since  we  belong  to  each  other.  I shall  not  tolerate  any  one  or 
anything  that  comes  between  us,  I shall  claim  your  whole  affec- 
tion, mind,  your  whole  heart.^^ 

Euth^s  pale  face  was  suffused  with  a flush  of  crimson.  Be- 
fore she  could  reply,  Alice  said  quickly: 

^^Your  claim  is  a just  one,  Mr.  Helldar.  She  will  be  yours 
and  yours  only.  But  you  must  take  Euth^s  youth  into  consid- 
eration, the  peculiar  circumstances  in  which  she  has  lived,  the 
privations  imposed  on  her.  Give  her  space  for  development — she 
is  your  very  own.^^ 

I know  that,  and  I sincerely  hope  it  will  be  as  you  say.  On 
that  account,  Euth,  I want  you  to  confine  yourself  as  much  as 
possible  to  my  company.  Your  visit  to  Dollings’  must  first  of  all 
be  dropped.” 

^^Hot  go  to  Dollings’ — I may  not  go  to  Dollings’?”  Euth 
stared  at  her  lover  as  if  she  could  not  believe  her  ears. 

^^Ho,  my  darling,  under  no  consideration  could  I permit 
you  to.  In  the  first  place,  it  is  due  to  my  social  position  that 
you  should  break  off  that  intimate  friendship.  The  Dollings  are 
very  worthy  people,  but  they  are  not  in  our  class ; in  the  second 


HEARTS  OF  GOLD. 


115 


place,  they  are  not  going  to  steal  yon  away  from  me.  In  the 
future,  dear,  you  will  only  go  to  the  forest  when  I can  go  with 
you.^^ 

The  girl  sprang  to  her  feet  indignantly.  ITever ! she  ex- 
claimed. You  would  have  me  break  off  with  these  dear,  kind 
people  now  that  I am  engaged  to  you,  because  they  stand  a step 
lower  on  the  social  scale  ? I will  never  do  that ! 

A dark  frown  contracted  Helldar’s  brow. 

^^Pray  sit  down.^^  His  firm  hand  compelled  the  slight  girl- 
ish figure  to  resume  her  seat.  ^^You  have  my  decision  in  this 
matter,  Euth.  I shall  keep  to  it.^^ 

There  was  an  almost  metallic  ring  to  his  voice,  though  he 
spoke  kindly. 

^^Will  you  find  it  hard,  Euth,  to  give  up  other  friends  and 
take  me  alone  in  their  place  ? He  fixed  a steady  gaze  on  the 
girl,  whose  eyes  were  full  of  tears. 

Annans  unlovely  but  honest  countenance  rose  before  him  as 
on  taking  leave  of  him  she  had  urgently  entreated  him:  ^^Be 
kind  to  her.  She  is  as  easily  molded  as  wax,  and  it  lies  with 
you  to  fashion  her  into  shape.” 

would  that  you  loved  me  as  I love  you.  It  would  then 
cost  you  no  sacrifice  to  accede  to  my  wishes,”  he  gently  added. 

A discordant  note  had  been  struck  and  harmony  was  at  an 
end.  In  vain  Alice  Stiller  did  her  utmost  to  banish  the  gloom 
from  her  companions^  minds;  the  conversation  fiagged.  Pres- 
ently, on  a side  path  leading  to  the  forester’s  house,  a dark  fig- 
ure was  descried  among  the  silvery  birches. 

Anna,  Anna  Dolling ! ” Euth  exclaimed  with  delight. 

The  little  difference  with  Helldar  was  forgotten,  forgotten 
his  strict  prohibition.  Euth  snatched  hold  of  the  reins  to  bring 
the  carriage  to  a standstill.  Helldar  removed  the  little  hands 
with  a stern  grip,  but  the  next  moment  he  stopped  the  horses. 

Anna  Dolling  was  returning  from  the  town,  and  had  a large 
market-basket  on  her  arm.  Surprise  and  delight  were  depicted 
on  her  rosy  face  when  she  recognized  Euth.  She  hastened  up, 
and  after  setting  her  basket  on  the  ground,  flung  both  arms 
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round  her  friend^  who  was  already  upon  the  step  of  the  elegant 
equipage. 

So  I am  the  first  to  have  the  happiness  of  seeing  you  again 
and  bidding  you  welcome ! The  uncouth  country-girl  kissed 
the  Assessor’s  affianced  wife  as  heartily  as  she  used  to  kiss  the 
poor,  insignificant  working-girl.  Now  I can  offer  my  con- 
gratulations by  word  of  mouth,  Euth,  dear  Euth.  Father  and 
Eva  will  be  overjoyed  when  they  hear  that  you  have  come  back. 
Come  to  see  us  very  soon.  How  pale  you  look — well,  you  know  we 
have  good  milk.  Just  fancy,  Pluto  and  Caro  were  quite  uneasy 
when  you  had  gone,  and  Mr.  Aldenhofer’s  dog  Diana  sought  for 
you  in  the  forest  for  weeks  afterward.  Ah,  how  delighted  we  all 
shall  be ! See,  you  have  your  engagement  ring.  How  nice  it  looks. 
You  have  a bright  future  in  view ! You  will  be  a forester’s  wife, 
after  all,  though  you  did  say  you  would  dread  the  winter.  Things 
turn  out  so  differently  to  what  one  thinks,  do  they  not?  There 
will  be  quantities  of  strawberries,  the  ground  is  quite  white  with 
their  snowy  blossoms,  and  the  nixies’  fountain  began  to  play 
again  yesterday.  Come  and  see  us  to-morrow.  You  will  come 
to-morrow,  won’t  you  ? ” 

Make  haste,  Euth,  the  horses  will  not  stand.”  Alice  spoke 
this  admonition  very  coldly.  Helldar  bit  his  lips  and  looked 
cross. 

^^Well,  then,  good-by,  dear  Euth.  Mr.  Helldar  did  not  tell 
us  anything  about  your  coming,  or  Eva,  too,  would  have  been 
here  to  meet  you.” 

Anna  helped  Euth  to  reenter  the  carriage,  which  immediately 
rolled  onward. 

Charles,”  Euth  said  in  a few  moments,  laying  her  hand  on 
his  arm,  you  are  not  angry  with  me  ? ” 

He  scarcely  looked  at  her.  You  are  a self-willed  child  and 
need  a strong  hand,”  he  said  sternly. 

need  love,  a great  deal  of  love.”  Her  voice  was  half 
stifled  by  tears. 

^^But  I do  love  you,  Euth,”  he  quickly  answered  in  a voice 
which  she  only  heard. 
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^^You  love  me  in  your  own  way,  Charles.  These  simple 
forest-folk  love  me  in  a different  way,  they  love  me  for  my  own 
sake.^^ 

On  the  evening  of  the  same  day  when  Euth  entered  the  little 
room  which  she  was  to  inhabit  until  her  marriage,  she  leaned, 
as  she  had  on  the  first  day  of  her  arrival,  out  of  the  window  over 
the  gay  and  fragrant  fiowers,  and  gazed  with  dreamy  eyes  on 
the  long  row  of  houses.  Her  lover  had  just  left  her,  after  having 
had  supper  with  her  at  her  aunt^s  table.  On  taking  leave  he  had 
whispered  to  Kuth  that  he  would  come  on  the  morrow  to  accom- 
pany her  on  her  promised  visit  to  the  Bollings. 

Do  you  mean  to  go  with  me  ? she  inquired  in  surprise. 

From  henceforth  we  shall  go  everywhere  together,^^  he  an- 
swered with  a smile.  The  ill-humor  he  had  displayed  earlier  in 
the  day  had  vanished. 

Euth  looked  long  and  fixedly  at  the  three  windows  of  the 
hotel  over  the  way,  which  were  lighted  up.  Her  dream  had  come 
true,  after  all,  and  it  gave  her  pleasure  to  think  that  the  rooms 
her  lover  occupied  had  formerly  been  inhabited  by  her  father, 
who  had  also  looked  over  to  this  little  room  where  his  beloved 
had  dwelt. 

The  next  day  was  no  less  fine  than  the  preceding  one. 

True  bridal  weather,^^  Alice  remarked  to  Helldar,  when  he 
came  to  take  Euth  out  for  a walk,  dressed  in  the  uniform  that  be- 
came him  so  well. 

You  will  excuse  my  wearing  my  forester’s  dress,  but  I feel 
so  much  more  at  ease  in  it.  Later  on  we  will  pay  our  formal 
calls  in  full  dress.” 

Euth  had  on  the  dark  cloth  costume  she  wore  the  day  before, 
and  a pretty  little  velvet  toque  crowned  her  luxuriant  tresses. 

Helldar  ran  his  critical  eye  furtively  over  her  slim  figure. 

You  are  much  too  plainly  dressed  for  Mr.  Helldar’s  future 
bride,”  he  said.  Alice  had  intercepted  his  glance  and  remembered 
the  wish  he  had  expressed.  Hot  the  least  bit  of  jewelry,  not  even 
earrings ! Your  dress  is  much,  too  much  like  a nun’s  habit.  The 
sleeves  are  too  long — they  ought  to  be  a great  deal  shorter,  so  as  to 
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show  your  pretty  arms,  and  you  ought  to  have  a gold  bracelet  on 
your  wrist/^ 

Euth  pulled  her  arm  away  from  Alice  in  alarm. 

Oh  no,  no,^^  she  stammered  in  confusion,  I could  not  wear 
it.^^ 

Why  not,  if  I ask  you  to  ? I will  make  you  a present  of  a 
bracelet  very  soon.  Anna’s  folly  deprived  me  hitherto  of  every 
little  pleasure  of  that  kind.  You  ought  to  dress  well  for  my  sake, 
Euth.  I wish  it.”  Helldar  spoke  quite  imperiously. 

0 Charles,  such  ornaments  do  not  suit  me.” 

What  nonsense ! ” The  Assessor’s  color  rose.  Do  not  for- 
get that  you  are  my  promised  wife.  Must  I continually  remind 
you  of  that ! Miss  Stiller,  I know,  will  have  the  goodness  to  as- 
sist me.  You  must  absolutely  be  dressed  in  a manner  befitting 
your  station.” 

Indeed,  yes.  The  little  trunk  that  Euth  has  brought  with 
her  again  really  contains  nothing  more  than  the  blue  sateen 
gown  which  we  all  remember  only  too  well,”  interposed  Mrs. 
Stiller  contemptuously. 

^^We  will  set  that  right  later.”  Helldar  felt  compassion  for 
the  poor  girl,  who  colored  up  to  her  temples.  Take  your  gloves, 
Euth,  if  you  please.” 

When  they  had  walked  down  the  street  and  got  out  of  the 
town,  Helldar  said: 

Did  you  notice  how  every  one  looked  after  us  ? You  are  re- 
garded in  a different  light  now.  For  my  sake  you  will  pay  more 
attention  to  your  dress  ? I will  ask  your  cousin — 

^^Do  not  finish  your  sentence,  Charles,  if  you  love  me.” 
will  not  tolerate  your  going  about  in  these  wretched 
clothes,”  he  said,  deliberately.  ^^You  may  as  well  realize  that 
first  as  last.” 

Do  you  attach  so  much  importance  to  outward  appearances, 
my  dear  Charles?” 

Certainly  I do — especially  when  my  future  wife  is  in  ques- 
tion.” 

1 am  sorry.” 
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Are  you  actually  resolved  not  to  accept  anything  from  me  ? 
Helldar  was  pale  with  anger. 

^^Yes,  I am.^’ 

Till  now  I thought  it  was  some  caprice  on  Anna’s  part — 

My  dear  Anna  does  not  indulge  in  caprices.  You  are  mis- 
taken if  you  think  I am  devoid  of  all  strength  of  will.  I can 
not  accept  anything  from  you  until  I am  your  wife,  it  would  only 
lower  me  in  my  own  esteem.” 

Helldar  was  too  much  annoyed  to  answer.  He  was  silent 
until  they  reached  the  wood,  then  he  said: 

shall  be  compelled  to  hasten  the  time  of  our  marriage, 
then,  if  we  are  to  avoid  the  vexatious  gossip  of  our  little  town.” 

I beg  that  you  will  do  so,  Charles.” 

Helldar  looked  up  in  surprise,  unable  to  conceal  his  aston- 
ishment. 

For  Anna’s  sake,  pray  do.” 

Helldar’s  brow  darkened  perceptibly. 

^^My  love,  you  quite  overlook  the  fact  that  it  is  you,  not 
Anna,  whom  I am  going  to  marry — therefore  I must  say  I should 
prefer  that  you  should  say  for  our  sake,  not  for  Anna’s.” 

Charles ! ” 

Incessantly  Anna,  Anna ! I am  aware  of  your  affection  for 
her,  but  I certainly  wish  some  place  in  your  regard  myself.” 

0 Charles ! ” Euth  had  stopped,  and  withdrawn  her  hand 
from  his  arm.  He  took  a step  backward. 

Dear  Charles,  do  have  a little  patience  with  me,”  she  whis- 
pered, and  coming  slowly  up  to  him  she  humbly  laid  her  fair 
head  on  his  breast. 

Of  your  own  accord  at  last,”  he  cried  triumphantly.  Ah, 
Euth,  I thank  you.”  Almost  reverently  he  kissed  the  eyes,  the 
hands  of  the  young  girl.  How  we  will  not  wait  any  longer,  will 
we,  for  Anna’s  sake?” 

She  looked  up  at  him  with  a happy,  grateful  smile. 

^^You  are  kind  and  generous.  If  one  could  only  say  the 
right  thing  at  the  right  time ! ” 

Always  speak  words  of  love,  and  what  you  say  will  never 
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fail  to  have  its  effect  on  me!  But  now  to  change  the  subject. 
If  we  are  to  be  married  in  a few  weeks’  time  we  must  find  a 
house.  That  I wish  you  to  choose.  Would  you  like  to  look  at 
some  in  the  next  few  days?” 

Euth  did  not  answer  immediately,  but  with  a gesture  directed 
her  companion’s  attention  to  a man  in  the  uniform  of  the  Woods 
and  Forest  Service.  He  was  lurking  under  the  trees  and  cast  a 
malign  glance  at  the  lovers  who  were  walking  arm  in  arm.  The 
Assessor  knit  his  brows  and  ground  his  teeth. 

^^It  is  Scholz.  If  perchance  I have  a happy  moment  in  my 
life,  that  fellow  is  sure  to  cross  my  path.” 

Why  are  you  so  hard  upon  him,  Charles,  dear  ? He  seems  to 
behave  quite  properly  since  he  has  been  taken  back  into  the  ser- 
vice. Anna  Dolling  mentioned  him  in  her  letters.” 

^^I  am  strict  in  enforcing  the  rules,  because  I am  heart  and 
soul  a forester.  I dismissed  him  once  on  account  of  his  irregular 
conduct.  Then  for  some  time  he  drove  the  mail-coach,  as  you 
know.  Since  last  summer  the  Head  Forester  took  him  on  again 
as  gamekeeper.  I have  nothing  to  do  with  him,  but  I believe 
he  hates  me  like  poison.” 

^^Have  you  given  him  any  reason  to  hate  you?” 

That  is  a matter  of  opinion.” 

Won’t  you  tell  me  all  about  it?” 

Eight  willingly.  When  I first  came  here  Scholz  was  an 
under  gamekeeper  in  the  forest,  and  was  engaged  to  a pretty  girl 
who  had  a situation  as  chamber-maid  in  the  Hotel  Hostell.  I 
think  the  foolish  girl  took  a fancy  to  me,  and  as  at  the  same  time 
I had  occasion  to  find  fault  with  Scholz — in  matters  concerning 
the  service,  you  know,  in  consequence  of  which  he  lost  his  situa- 
tion, he  took  it  into  his  head  that  I was  the  cause  of  Minna’s 
breaking  off  with  him.  Of  course  it  was  really  owing  to  his  bad 
conduct  and  love  of  drink.” 

^^Do  you  think  he  has  mended  his  manners  now?” 

Helldar  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

The  supervision  is  not  quite  as  strict  as  it  should  be.  For 
some  time,  when  the  Eanger’s  secretary  had  the  superintendence, 
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things  went  on  smoothly^  but  there  was  a change  made^  and 
discipline  was  relaxed.  That  he  will  keep  his  place  permanently 
I very  much  doubt.^^ 

The  Head  Forester  is  indulgent,  is  he  not  ? 

Though  he  is  kind  and  indulgent,  he  is  none  the  less  just 
and  a strict  disciplinarian,  as  every  conscientious  official  is  bound 
to  be.^^ 

When  they  reached  the  forester’s  house  Helldar  left  Euth 
^^for  an  hour,”  he  said. 

^^You  will  not  promise  them  to  come  here  every  day,  will 
you?”  he  urged. 

0 Charles,  I passed  the  happiest  time  here ! This  is  such 
a delightful  place.” 

^^We  shall  come  often,  my  darling.  You  shall  walk  in  the 
forest  whenever  you  like — only  you  miist  break  off  your  intimate 
relations  with  the  Dollings.” 

As  Kuth  was  crossing  the  little  garden  before  the  house,  she 
heard  something  rush  round  the  corner.  A large  dog  with  a sil- 
ver collar  flew  panting  up  to  her. 

Diana,  there’s  a good  dog ! ” She  put  her  arms  round  the 
dog’s  neck. 

A loud  barking,  scrambling  and  snuffing  startled  her.  Two 
handsome  pointers  ran  up  and  greeted  their  old  acquaintance 
with  such  heartiness  that  they  nearly  threw  her  down. 

It  is  Euth,  our  dear  Euth ! ” was  the  exclamation  next 
heard.  Eva  and  Anna  came  running  out  of  the  house  and  al- 
most stifled  the  young  girl  with  their  embraces.  When  the 
somewhat  tumultuous  welcome  was  over,  when  Euth  had  been 
conducted  into  the  parlor  and  her  hat  and  dust-cloak  had  been 
taken  off,  the  three  inmates  of  the  cottage  whom  she  had  learned 
to  love  and  value  so  highly  embraced  her  over  again,  in  their  de- 
light and  thankfulness  to  have  her  with  them.  Euth  raised  her 
heart  to  heaven  in  gratitude.  An  old  lady  who  was  sitting  in  an 
armchair  now  rose  with  a pleasant  smile  on  her  intelligent 
countenance. 

Let  me  introduce  you  to  Mrs.  Plummer,  whom  we  all  love 
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very  dearly/^  Eva  said,  beaming  with  happiness.  Extending  her 
hand,  she  added : This  is  our  dear  little  Euth,  affianced  bride 
of  the  Forest  Assessor.'’^ 

Mrs.  Plummer  took  Euth’s  hand  in  a warm  grasp. 

^^At  last  I have  the  pleasure  of  making  your  acquaintance, 
my  dear  child.  I should  have  been  only  too  delighted  to  have  you 
with  me  during  your  last  sojourn  in  this  town.  I have  heard  so 
much  in  your  praise  that  I beg  you  to  spare  half  an  hour  now 
and  again  for  an  old  woman  like  me.  Our  life  in  the  Head  For- 
esters house  is  so  quiet  and  solitary  that  one  often  longs  to  have 
a little  sunshine  in  the  dreary  rooms.^^ 

Euth  looked  into  the  kind,  smiling  eyes  of  the  good  old  lady, 
and  obeying  a sudden  impulse,  and  as  it  were  intoxicated  with 
delight  at  being  once  more  with  the  Dollings,  she  threw  her  arms 
round  her  neck. 

You  took  an  interest  in  me,  and  I did  not  know  it ! Yet  I 
was  so  anxious  to  meet  people  who  would  show  me  a little  kind- 
ness ! ‘ 

Mrs.  Plummer  gave  her  a hearty  kiss. 

can  not  say  how  glad  I am  that  our  good  Helldar  is  en- 
gaged to  you.  If  you  did  but  know  how  often  he  talked  to  me 
about  you  in  the  long  winter  evenings,  and  how  I hoped  in  my 
heart  that  we  might  become  friends ! You  will  come  to  see  me 
often,  my  child,  wonT  you  ? 

Then  we  shall  be  ihe  losers,^^  Anna  said,  with  a merry  laugh. 

We  must  not  claim  too  much,  dear  Anna.  Ho  doubt  Hell- 
dar would  prefer  to  see  his  betrothed  in  Mrs.  Plummer^s  com- 
pany, where  he  knows  she  would  be  well  cared  for.  He  will  not 
like  her  to  come  all  this  way  to  us.^^ 

Euth  kissed  the  old  lady^s  hand  respectfully. 

I shall  come  to  see  you  often  and  gladly,  if  you  will  let  me.^^ 
Then  going  to  Eva,  she  laid  her  head  on  her  shoulder  without  a 
word.  Eva  clasped  her  to  her  bosom. 

Dearest  Euth,  you  will  not  forget  us  ? she  said  tenderly. 

Hever,  never — and  I will  come,  Eva — but  not  often,^^  she 
whispered. 


BEARTS  OF  GOLD. 


123 


CHAPTEE  VIII. 

THE  COMING  OE  THE  BARONESS. 

Euth^  I have  just  received  a telegram  from  my  sister.  She 
is  coming  to-morrow  with  her  little  boy,  and  some  of  her  servants, 
to  make  a stay  of  several  weeks.  She  wants  me  to  find  accom- 
modation for  her.^^  Helldar  spoke  very  quickly,  and  seemed  a 
great  deal  excited. 

^^Your  sister  Euth  was  standing  in  her  aunt’s  parlor. 
She  had  advanced  to  meet  her  betrothed  on  his  hurried  entrance. 

^^My  only  sister!  She  has  just  gone  out  of  mourning  for 
her  husband  who  died  last  year — and  you  know  I have  fallen 
out  with  her  and  my  father  on  account  of  my  engagement.  The 
fact  that  she  intends  spending  some  weeks  of  the  summer  here 
instead  of  going  to  a watering-place  leads  me  to  suppose  that 
she  wishes  to  see  you,  and  form  her  own  opinion  as  to  my  choice: 
Father  thinks  a great  deal  of  her,  as  her  judgment  is  very  good. 
I hope  you  will  make  a good  impression  on  her.”  The  Assessor 
paced  restlessly  up  and  down  the  room.  ^^I  wish  we  were  al- 
ready married,  dear.  But  that  can  not  come  off  in  a week’s  time, 
can  it?  Perhaps  a postponement  of  the  wedding  will  be  neces- 
sary, for  I do  not  know  what  attitude  Caroline  will  assume  in  re- 
gard to  it.  ITor  do  I know  where  to  find  suitable  quarters  for 
her — there  is  nothing  here  that  she  will  like.  My  sister  Caroline 
is  extremely  exacting.” 

^^Dear  Charles,  I was  looking  at  the  rooms  over  Vincent’s 
shop.  They  would  do  very  nicely  for  us,  and  if  we  have  to  wait 
we  might  place  them  at  your  sister’s  disposal.” 

Over  Vincent’s  shop  ? ” Helldar’s  countenance  looked  his 
contempt.  What  strange  ideas  you  have ! Dear,  dear ! They 
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are  not  even  good  enough  for  ns/’  It  was  with  difficulty  he  con- 
trolled his  voice.  ^^Yon  can  not  give  me  advice;  women  are 
generally  of  a more  practical  turn.” 

I am  so  inexperienced,  Charles.  Pray  forgive  me.” 

Helldar’s  irritation  knew  no  bounds. 

It  is  you  who  are  giving  me  the  most  trouble.” 

I,  dear  Charles  ? ” She  looked  at  him  almost  in  terror. 

Yes,  you ! We  shall  be  able  to  manage  with  regard  to  the 
rooms — at  the  worst  she  can  stay  in  the  hotel;  but  how  I am  to 
present  you  to  her  in  your  puritanical  simplicity  I am  at  a loss  to 
conceive.”  He  pointed  scornfully  to  the  plain  dark  dress  she 
was  wearing.  You  would  not  allow  me  to  spend  one  penny  on 
you.  It  is  the  pleasantest  part  of  being  engaged,  Euth,  when 
each  can  gratify  the  other  by  exchange  of  presents.” 

Yes,”  Euth  said  in  an  almost  inaudible  voice.  Exchange 
of  presents ! But  I am  poor  and  can  give  you  nothing.” 

Good  gracious,  who  wants  you  to  give  me  anything  ? ” Hell- 
dar  exclaimed,  almost  angrily.  I only  wish  you  to  accept  some 
little  things  from  me.” 

Never,  Charles,  I never  will ! Pray  do  not  worry  me  any 
more.”  Euth  looked  at  him  imploringly. 

What  obstinacy ! You  would  rather  expose  me  to  humilia- 
tion than  let  me  give  you  what  would  enchant  most  women.  Be 
reasonable,  Euth.  See,  I beg  you  to.” 

Euth  pressed  her  pale  lips  together  as  if  to  hold  back  her 
words. 

My  little  girl,  you  are  enough  to  drive  a man  out  of  his 
senses,”  Helldar  exclaimed,  unable  longer  to  control  his  anger. 

So  that  is  love — the  deep,  unfathomable  love  of  which  the  poet 
sings,  which  counts  no  sacrifice  too  great ! This  is  your  love, 
which  the  ring  you  wear  gives  me  a right  to  claim ! Your  love ! 
Say,  Euth,  have  you  nothing  better  to  give  me?”  An  angry 
gleam  fiashed  into  his  eyes.  Apparently  we  do  not  understand 
each  other,”  he  continued.  It  is  my  wish  that  you  should  please 
my  sister.  Be  a good,  dear  girl,  and  make  yourself  look  nice  for 
my  sake.”  He  spoke  in  his  most  insinuating  tones.  ^*1  should 
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be  quite  happy  if  you  would  only  dress  more  tastefully,  my  own 
little  Kuth ! 

The  color  had  left  Euth^s  face,  but  she  still  shook  her  head 
and  the  Assessor  could  contain  himself  no  longer. 

All  in  vain ! he  burst  out.  One  thing,  however,  is  cer- 
tain, I shall  never  put  up  with  this  stubborn,  self-will.^^ 

Without  another  word  he  left  the  room  and  the  door  slammed 
behind  him.  Euth  looked  after  him,  as  with  a flushed  face  he 
crossed  the  market-place  to  his  rooms ; her  eyes  were  dimmed  with 
tears.  At  one  moment  it  seemed  as  if  she  were  about  to  throw 
the  window  open  and  call  him  back,  but  she  did  not  stir  from  her 
place. 

Mrs.  Stiller  and  her  daughter  both  appeared  at  the  door  of  the 
adjoining  room. 

^^What  has  happened  between  you  and  Helldar?  Why  have 
you  quarreled  with  him  ? Alice  inquired  in  astonishment. 

Mrs.  Stiller  glanced  contemptuously  at  her  niece^s  agitated 
countenance. 

I should  not  be  in  the  least  surprised  if  he  broke  off  with 
you,  you  silly  thing.  Whoever  had  such  ridiculously  high-flown 
ideas  as  you  have ! ” 

Have  you  really  quarreled  with  him,  and  why  ? Surely  it 
was  not  in  earnest  ? Alice  asked  with  great  anxiety. 

She  refuses  to  accept  any  presents  from  him ! Just  fancy, 
Alice — from  her  affianced  husband ! I overheard  him  say  so ! 
His  entreaties  were  futile,  she  behaved  as  if  she  were  a princess. 
I think  she^s  simply  demented.^^ 

Alice  took  Eutffis  hand,  which  hung  limp  by  her  side,  and  led 
her  out  of  the  room. 

Come  upstairs,  dear  child ; you  look  dreadfully  pale.  Come, 
and  lie  down.^^ 

In  Eutffis  small  chamber  Alice  bustled  about.  She  poured 
some  cold  water  into  the  wash  basin,  dipped  a towel  into  it  and 
brought  it  to  her  cousin,  who  was  sitting  on  the  edge  of  her  bed. 

My  goodness,  child,  why  do  you  behave  in  this  tragic  man- 
ner? One  would  think  you  were  a statue.  You  should  not  take 
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a little  difference  like  that  to  heart.  All  the  same,  it  is  very  un- 
wise of  you  to  thwart  Helldar  continually,  for  no  man  likes  it, 
and  Helldar,  especially,  is  rather  masterful.  You  ought  to  en- 
deavor to  bind  him  to  you  more  and  more  closely.  Nothing  is  so 
becoming  to  a girl  as  amiability,  and  I am  sorry  to  say  I see  little 
of  it  in  you.  I could  not  imagine  so  cold  a girl.  Nobody  would  be- 
lieve yours  to  be  a love-match.  Eeally,  Kalisch  and  I are  a more 
affectionate  pair,  although  we  are  of  an  age  when  calm  judgment 
overrides  sentiment.  I know  all  sentiment  is  lost  on  me — I am 
naturally  of  a cold  temperament,  but  if  I were  your  age,  and  had 
such  a lover  as  Helldar,  I should  be  foolishly  fond  of  him.  You 
should  not  be  over-nice  in  regard  to  taking  presents  from  him. 
It  is  greatly  out  of  place  in  one  as  poor  as  you  are.  You  should 
remember  that.  Show  yourself  obliging,  yielding,  grateful.  Do 
not  stand  aloof  as  you  do.  As  a matter  of  fact  you  will  at  last 
have  to  decline  even  to  accept  his  hand,  as  in  doing  so  you  must 
needs  receive  a gift,  namely,  a higher  position  than  any  you  could 
aspire  to  but  for  him.  Eemember  the  claim  Helldar  has  on  you; 
you  are  engaged  to  him,  he  has  a right  to  require  you  to  do  as  he 
thinks  fit.  His  relation  to  you  warrants  this.  And,  after  all, 
is  it  anything  so  very  terrible  that  he  demands  of  you?  I must 
say,  Euth,  you  are  extremely  foolish.  A distinguished  man,  with 
all  the  qualities  of  a perfect  gentleman,  falls  in  love  with  a penni- 
less girl,  engages  himself  to  her,  wishes  to  see  her  nicely  dressed, 
and  she  has  the  effrontery  to  declare : ^ I too  have  my  pride ; if  you 
are  not  content  to  take  me  in  the  character  of  Cinderella,  very 
well,  then,  we  had  better  part.^  Can’t  you  see  how  ridiculous  such 
a beggar-princess  makes  herself  ? ” 

A quiver  passed  over  Euth’s  frame. 

Forgive  me  if  I have  pained  you.  For  the  future  pay  heed 
to  our  entreaties  and  representations,  won’t  you?  We  are  only 
thinking  of  your  good.” 

I can  not ; oh,  do  not  torture  me  in  this  way ! ” 

The  truth  is,  you  can’t  love  Helldar.  You  can’t  make  this 
little  sacrifice  of  your  beggarly  pride — one  might  imagine  he 
wanted  you  to  give  up  your  life — I believe  you  would  rather  do 
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that  than  yield  to  him,  although  you  have  so  much  to  thank  him 
for.  He  gives  you  a home  and  good  position,  the  society  of  your 
sister — do  you  not  think  of  her?  Do  you  never  consider  how 
much  more  Helldar  has  given  up  because  of  his  love  for  you  ? 
He  has  unhesitatingly  braved  the  opposition  of  his  family  to  make 
you  his  own;  he  has  borne  without  shrinking  the  sneers  of  the 
world,  and  he  looks  to  you  to  compensate  him  for  all  this — and 
now  you  reward  him  in  this  fashion ! 

Stop  ! I implore  you  to  say  no  more ! Alice,  I only  wish  I 
could  prove  to  Charles  how  grateful  I am  to  him  for  giving  me 
and  Anna  a home.  I wish — Kuth  sprang  from  her  seat  with 
a low  cry. 

Helldar  stood  in  the  doorway. 

Mr.  Helldar ! Alice  exclaimed,  astonished  to  see  him  there. 

In  an  instant  Euth  was  at  his  side;  taking  his  hand  she  said 
gently,  in  a tone  of  entreaty: 

You  went  away  just  now  in  anger.  It  is  for  me  to  ask  your 
pardon.  Won^t  you  forgive  me? 

He  was  silent. 

I have  been  talking  to  Euth,^^  said  Alice.  She  is  very 
young  and  inexperienced.  In  future  she  will  do  what  you  wish 
and  will  take  what — There  Alice  stopped,  and  Euth  turned 
away. 

^^Do  not  trouble  yourself  any  more  about  it.  Miss  Stiller — 
she  will  not  accept  anything  from  me,  even  though  she  could 
prove  her  affection  by  doing  so.  Euth  has  a very  peculiar  way  of 
showing  her  love.^^ 

^^You  are  right,  dear  Charles.  But  do  not  speak  so  bitterly. 
I will  show  my  gratitude  to  you,  please  God,  very  soon,  and  in 
such  a degree  as  to  leave  you  in  no  doubt  about  my — about  me,^^ 
she  corrected  herself. 

Say  no  more  about  it.  I forgot  to  tell  you  just  now  that 
Mr.  Aldenhofer  is  coming  to-morrow  to  congratulate  you  in  per- 
son. I can  not  be  present  as  he  wants  me  to  be,  because  I must 
go  to  the  station  to  meet  my  sister.  Be  prepared  to  pay  her  a 
visit  as  soon  as  she  arrives — or  stay,  is  it  more  correct  for  Caro- 
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line  to  call  upon  you  first?  It  is  for  you  to  decide/^  Helldar 
spoke  sharply. 

Charles ! Euth  clung  to  his  arm  timidly.  Charles,  are 
you  so  deeply  offended  at  me  that  you  mock  me  ? 

He  carelessly  put  her  hands  off  his  arm,  bowed  to  Alice,  and 
left  the  room.  Alice  also  went  away  without  a word.  At  the  foot 
of  the  stairs  she  met  Kalisch. 

What  has  happened  ? he  inquired.  The  Assessor  looked 
so  strange.^^ 

Alice  briefly  told  her  lover  what  had  passed.  He  shook  his 
head  gravely. 

^^Euth  has  a peculiarly  sensitive  nature  and  an  iron  will. 
Helldar  likes  implicit  obedience — will  those  two  agree,  Alice 

May  day  came,  and  with  it  warm,  genial  weather.  One  might 
have  thought  it  was  really  summer.  In  the  little  garden  behind 
the  Post-Office  tulips,  narcissus,  pansies  and  mignonette  blossomed 
all  along  the  path  which  led  to  the  arbor.  The  afternoon 'Sun 
poured  its  bright  rays  on  the  small  enclosure,  causing  golden 
threads  to  show  themselves  in  the  light  tresses  on  the  head  of  the 
girl  who  was  leaning  against  the  trellis-work  of  the  arbor  shaded 
by  wild  vine  leaves.  Two  white  butterflies  chasing  each  other  in 
the  sunshine  alighted  on  her  thick,  shining  plaits.  A bee  came 
sailing  by  and  put  to  flight  the  gay,  volatile  insects.  It  crawled 
over  the  soft,  gold-colored  tresses,  and  then  over  the  small  white 
hand  that  hung  listlessly  through  the  lattice  work.  Euth,  im- 
movable, with  closed  eyes,  stood  in  the  entrance,  arrayed  in  a flow- 
ing silk  dress.  Her  countenance  was  deadly  pale  and  there  was  a 
sad  expression  about  her  mouth.  Helldar  had  driven  over  to  the 
station  to  meet  his  sister.  He  had  not  been  to  see  Euth  again,  nor 
had  he  even  looked  over  to  the  Post-Office  and  saluted  her  as  he 
passed  by,  though  she  was  standing  at  the  window.  Persuaded  by 
Alice,  she  had  put  on  her  best  dress.  Anna  had  made  it,  intend- 
ing it  to  be  Euth’s  bridal  dress,  so  the  good,  golden-hearted  step- 
sister thought. 

Miss  Walden ! Euth  heard  a low  voice  call  from  the  other 
side  of  the  wooden  fence  which  divided  their  front  garden  from 
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the  next.  Please  come  here.  I want  to  ask  yon  for  something. 
I am  Frank  Ebert.^^ 

The  smiling  face  of  a merry  boy  appeared  through  a gap  in 
the  trellis-work. 

How  grand  yon  look  to-day,  Miss  Knth ! The  great  lady  will 
soon  be  here.  The  old  woman  in  the  Post-Office — Here  Frank 
made  a gesture  of  contempt  with  his  fingers — ^^is  sitting  before 
the  house  with  her  Sunday  gown  on.  She  gives  herself  fine  airs 
about  this  new  connection,  while  she  thinks  dry  bread  and  cold 
water  good  enough  for  you.  Mother  knows,  and  the  Burgomasters 
people  are  talking  about  it  too.^^ 

Frank,  do  not  talk  so,  dear.^^ 

^^IFs  true,  though,^^  the  boy  persisted.  Don’t  be  angry 
with  me — why  I called  to  you — look  here,  we  have  only  a few 
fiowers  in  our  garden  and  they  are  not  out  yet,  and  I should  so 
much  like  to  have  some.  I know  you  are  kinder  than  both  the 
StiHers  together.  You  will  give  me  a few,  won’t  you?” 

I dare  not  gather  them,  Frank.  Hot  a single  blade  of  grass 
in  this  garden  belongs  to  me.” 

That  doesn’t  matter.  The  old  woman  will  never  miss  them. 
Only  just  a few.  Miss  Kuth.  I have  got  beautiful  forget-me-nots 
and  blue-bells  out  of  the  wood.  Together  they  will  make  a 
splendid  nosegay.” 

What  do  you  want  them  for  ? ” 

Why,  it’s  really  a secret,  but  if  you  will  give  me  some  flow- 
ers— 

I dare  not  take  any  without  asking.” 

Well,  then,  I shan’t  get  any,  for  she  won’t  give  me  so  much 
as  a single  leaf.  I was  so  pleased  when  I saw  you  standing  there. 
Mr.  Aldenhofer  is  very  fond  of  pansies,  and  Stillers  have  much 
the  best  in  the  whole  town.” 

Is  he  to  have  the  flowers  ? ” 

Yes — to-day  is  his  birthday  and  mine  too.  I am  the  only 
person  who  knows  that,”  Frank  said  proudly,  ^^we  always  give 
each  other  presents.  I take  him  his  favorite  fiowers  and  he  gives 
me  half-a-crown  when  I take  them.” 
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How  did  you  find  out  it  was  his  birthday  ? Euth’s  in- 
terest was  aroused. 

It  was  two  years  ago.  I was  coming  out  of  the  wood,  where 
[ had  been  to  gather  berries.  All  at  once  Mr.  Aldenhofer  came 
riding  up,  and  just  as  he  saw  me  he  recollected  that  he  had  left 
something  in  the  forest,  so  I had  to  hold  his  horse  while  he  went 
back  for  it.  When  he  returned  he  talked  to  me,  and  asked  me  how 
old  I was.  I told  him  that  I was  ten  years  old  on  the  first  of  May. 
He  said  that  was  a lucky  chance,  because  it  was  his  birthday, 
too.  When  the  first  of  May  came  round  again,  I took  him  a big 
nosegay.  Mother  made  it  up,  and  put  in  all  the  tulips  that  had 
blown  out.  At  first  I had  some  trouble  in  getting  to  see  him. 
When  I was  once  inside  his  room,  it  was  all  right ; but  I altogether 
forgot  the  speech  I had  learned  by  heart.  I just  stood  there  and 
held  the  fiowers  out  to  him,  and  he  did  not  know  what  to  make  of 
it;  all  at  once  it  occurred  to  him  that  it  was  his  birthday,  for 
he  took  them  very  kindly  and  put  them  in  water.  Then  he  gave 
me  a bright  half-crown  and  said  if  I wanted  to  please  him  in  fu- 
ture I ought  to  bring  him  wild  fiowers,  for  he  liked  those  best, 
though  he  was  very  fond  of  pansies,  too.  Look,  these  fiowers  are 
perfectly  fresh,  arenT  they?  I must  go  with  them  at  once,  for 
after  he  takes  his  coffee  he  rides  out  into  the  forest.^^  Through 
the  gap  in  the  fence  Frank  exhibited  his  hat,  which  was  full  of 
the  flowers  he  had  gathered  in  the  wood. 

Give  them  to  me.'’^  Euth  hastily  gathered  the  flowers  to- 
gether. Her  deft  fingers  quickly  arranged  them  in  a charming 
bouquet ; between  the  azure  bluebells  a dark  pansy,  beside  the  pale 
forget-me-nots,  a sprig  of  white  blossoms  was  placed. 

There,  your  bouquet  is  ready — take  it.^^  She  threw  the  flow- 
ers she  had  not  used  into  Ebert’s  garden. 

That  is  lovely ! ” Frank  exclaimed  in  delight.'  But  look 
at  your  hand ! A bee  has  stung  it ! ” he  cried,  aghast. 

The  girl  held  out  her  hand,  already  swollen  and  inflamed,  and 
looked  at  it  coolly. 

Does  it  not  hurt  you  very  much  ? There’s  the  bee — it  is 
dead.  I wonder  you  didn’t  feel  it  sting  you ! ” 
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did  not  heed  it,  and  I should  hardly  know  I had  been 
stung  were  it  not  for  these  marks/^ 

^^Miss  Euth,  mother  says  that  those  who  have  some  great 
sorrow  do  not  feel  pain/^ 

^^Euth,  Euth,  where  are  you?  Come  in  at  once.  The  Head 
Forester  is  coming  across  the  market-place/^  Mrs.  StilleFs  shrill 
voice  was  heard  to  call. 

Frank  instantly  vanished. 

When  Euth,  with  her  aunt,  reentered  the  room  where  Alice 
was  sitting  at  needlework,  she  caught  sight  of  Mr.  AldenhofeFs 
tall  figure  advancing  rapidly  toward  the  house.  A slight  quiver  ran 
over  her,  and  the  color  mounted  to  her  cheeks.  The  next  moment 
he  stood  before  her.  She  saw  his  grave  eyes  fixed  upon  her,  she 
heard  his  voice.  Then  a wall  seemed  to  rise  between  him  and 
her.  She  gave  him  her  hand  almost  unconsciously.  A look  of 
surprise,  scarcely  noticeable,  a mere  shadow,  passed  over  his  calm 
features.  He  slightly  pressed  her  trembling  fingers,  and  raised 
them  to  his  lips.  Mrs.  Stiller  and  Alice  began  to  talk  to  him. 
She  heard,  but  she  did  not  understand  a word  they  said.  The 
throbbing  of  her  heart,  like  the  roar  of  the  ocean  waves,  sounded 
in  her  ears  with  a presentiment  to  which  she  fain  would  listen 
but  yet  sternly  repelled.  With  a cry  of  pain  she  stumbled  against 
the  wall,  hardly  mistress  of  herself. 

Alice  and  her  mother  went  up  to  her  with  looks  of  inquiry. 
Aldenhofer  meanwhile  took  hold  of  the  swollen,  smarting  hand, 
and  passed  his  finger  lightly  over  the  inflamed  spot. 

A sting ! Mrs.  StilleFs  sharp  eyes  immediately  discerned 
what  was  amiss. 

A bee  has  stung  you,  no  doubt.  How  often  have  I warned 
you  not  to  meddle  with  insects ! You  got  stung  at  Bolling’s  yes- 
terday; what  would  Mr.  Helldar  say  if  he  knew  you  had  gone 
there  in  spite  of  his  prohibition  ? ” 

^^You  must  keep  your  wits  about  you,  Euth  dear,  and  not 
loiter  in  such  a dreamy,  absent-minded  way  before  all  the  shrubs 
and  flowers,”  Alice  said,  adding  her  word  of  rebuke. 

How  very  awkward — when  the  Baroness  may  arrive  at  any 
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moment ! Thaf  s always  the  way  with  her,  first  her  exaggerated 
coquetry  about  receiving  presents,  now  this  carelessness.  It  is 
no  use  saying  anything — her  education — 

Are  you  in  great  pain.  Miss  Walden? 

In  answer  to  Aldenhofer’s  kind  question  Euth  shook  her  head. 

^^Will  you  bring  a little  oil,  Mrs.  Stiller?  That  allays  the 
pain.’^ 

Alice’s  mother  stood  by,  rather  disconcerted  since  Aldenhofer 
interrupted  her  so  unceremoniously,  then  hastily  left  the  room. 

One  might  imagine  that  Aldenhofer  was  reading  the  future  in 
the  lines  of  Euth’s  little  hand,  which  he  held  in  his  own,  so  per- 
sistently did  he  contemplate  it. 

At  that  juncture  a carriage  was  heard  to  roll  by  under  the 
windows. 

There  they  are,”  was  Alice’s  lively  exclamation,  as  she 
rushed  to  the  window. 

For  a moment  Helldar  turned  his  handsome  face  toward  the 
house,  and  seeing  Alice,  greeted  her  with  a smile.  Beside  him 
sat  a tall  lady  wearing  an  elegant  dust-cloak.  A gray  traveling 
hat,  with  nodding  feathers  and  waving  veil  surmounted  an  abun- 
dance of  fair,  curling  locks,  which  the  broad  brim  of  the  hat  and 
the  silvery  gauze  of  the  veil  failed  to  conceal. 

The  lady  remarked  her  brother’s  passing  bow,  and  she,  too, 
gave  a rapid  glance  at  the  window,  half  concealed  by  fiowers. 
Euth  might  well  start — the  beautiful  face  beneath  the  gray  velvet 
hat  was  familiar  to  her — she  had  seen  it  before  in  the  photograph 
Aldenhofer  had  torn  to  pieces  and  thrown  into  the  nixies’  foun- 
tain. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

RUTH^S  VISIT. 

The  Hotel  Xostell  was  in  quite  a commotion.  Helldar  had 
taken  the  whole  of  the  first  fioor  for  Baroness  Goerne,  and  the 
rooms  had  been  made  ready  for  her  as  expeditiously  as  possible. 
But  no  sooner  had  that  lady  entered  the  suite  of  apartments  than 
she  declared,  in  quite  a disgusted  manner,  that  she  could  not 
remain  an  hour  in  such  a place.  Helldar  coolly  shrugged  his 
shoulders  and  said: 

I infinitely  regret  it,  but  this  is  the  best  the  place  affords. 
A villa  with  the  luxuries  you  require  can  not  be  conjured  up 
here.^^ 

^^Is  it  possible  you  can  make  yourself  comfortable  and  at 
home  here,  Charles 

As  happy  as  in  heaven,^^  was  his  answer. 

With  a contemptuous  gesture  the  young  Baroness  rejoined: 

^^In  this  remote  corner  of  the  world  you  must  lose  every 
aesthetic  feeling.  Fie,  brother,  you  will  sink  to  the  level  of  those 
about  you  and  get  all  sorts  of  Quixotic  ideas  into  your  head.’^ 

Thereupon  all  manner  of  alterations  were  made  in  the  pleas- 
ant, airy  rooms.  The  furniture  was  moved  about,  some  pieces 
were  taken  out  and  others  brought  in,  thick  curtains  were  hung 
at  all  the  windows.  When  Helldar  protested  energetically  against 
these  proceedings  the  Baroness  rejoined,  in  a most  affected  man- 
ner : 

^^Do  you  suppose  I could  bear  to  have  the  sun  pouring  in 
on  me  every  day,  and  let  my  face  get  brown  as  a mulatto  ? The 
idea  of  your  taking  rooms  for  me  on  the  sunny  side  of  the  house  ! 

While  all  available  hands  in  the  hotel  were  busy  arranging 
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a pretty  little  salon  in  compliance  with  the  fair  lady^s  commands, 
setting  pots  of  flowering  plants  here  and  there,  she  herself  was 
lounging  in  an  easy-chair  near  the  window  in  her  brother's  rooms, 
which  for  the  nonce  were  so  darkened  that  twilight  reigned  inside. 
She  was  in  very  good  humor,  despite  the  unfavorable  impression 
her  new  apartment  had  made  on  her.  She  laughed  melodiously, 
for  her  brother  had  just  remarked : 

^^To  judge  by  your  preference  for  the  dark,  Caroline,  your 
nature  shuns  the  light.  It  shows  that  there  is  something  in  you 
that  will  not  bear  looking  into.'^ 

This  is  a wretched  little  place ! How  is  it  possible  for  one 
to  exist  here,  my  dear  Charles  ? 

We  manage  to  enjoy  a pleasant  existence  here,  jolly  and  well 
content.'^ 

Caroline  again  shrugged  her  shoulders. 

My  proud,  handsome,  and  only  brother ! she  said,  in  a low, 
coaxing  voice,  expressive  of  the  deepest  affection.  can  not 
in  the  least  understand  you.  To  throw  away  all  your  brilliant 
prospects  for  the  future,  to  bury  yourself  in  the  seclusion  of  this 
forest — ^you,  a Helldar,  the  only  son  of  our  house,  to  come  from 
a life  of  enjoyment  to  this  desert ! Ho,  Charles,  if  your  illusions 
had  been  dispelled,  your  hopes  dashed,  if  you  had  not  been  well 
received  in  society,  then  there  might  be  a reason  for  your  acting 
thus,  but — 

Please,  Caroline,  spare  me  this  oft-repeated  sermon.  I have 
heard  these  lamentations  ad  nauseam.  I have  gone  my  own  way 
and  have  never  regretted  it.  Despite  all  my  love  of  pleasure,  the 
leafy  forest  has  a strong  attraction  for  me,  and  this  feeling  is 
more  forcible  than  the  longing  for  the  fashionable  world.  Am  I 
an  outcast?  You  almost  treat  me  as  if  I were.  I am  so  happy 
in  my  forest  and  my  forester's  dress  that  I would  not  exchange 
them  for  anything  in  the  world." 

Heither  father  nor  I can  understand  how  it  is  that  you  have 
taken  up  such  strange  ideas.  Our  family  has  always  shone  in 
society  and  in  the  gay  world,  and  any  one  who  had  seen  you  at 
one  of  our  receptions  would  have  sworn  that  you  could  never 
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fancy  a life  of  seclusion.  I have  often  thought  that  you  must 
possess  a twofold  character.  Say,  do  you  never  experience  an 
interior  conflict  of  tastes  and  desires 
Helldar  laughed. 

I have  quite  enough  with  one.  I know  nothing  of  interior 
struggles.  When  a yearning  for  the  tranquil,  verdant  forest  takes 
possession  of  me  nothing  holds  me  back.  My  feelings  are  never 
divided.'’^ 

The  Baroness  was  silent  for  awhile. 

To  whom  does  that  nice  house  over  there  under  the  chestnut 
trees  belong  ? 

That  is  the  residence  of  the  Head  Forester.^^ 

^^Oh!  And  is  Aldenhofer  still  Head  Forester  here?^^ 

Aldenhofer  ? Yes.  Do  you  know  him  ? 

I hardly  know.  I may  have  met  him  a long  time  ago.  Is 
he  married  ? 

Who  lives  with  him — his  parents  ? 

Ho;  they  live  in  Berlin.  He  has  a lady  living  there  to  keep 
house  for  him,  a Mrs.  Plummer,  who  was  formerly  his  mothers 
companion,  the  widow  of  a solicitor.^^ 

Oh  indeed ! You  associate  with  Lothair — ^with  Alden- 
hofer 

Yes,  of  course.  He  leads  a more  lonely  life  than  I do.^^ 

More  lonely  than  you ! 

Yes.  I was  told  that  some  great  grief  befell  him  years  ago ; 
the  lady  to  whom  he  was  engaged  jilted  him,  or  died,  I do  not 
know  for  certain  what  it  was.^^ 

^^And  does  he  still  grieve  over  that?^^  There  was  no  mis- 
taking the  eagerness  with  which  the  Baroness  spoke. 

It  seems  so.  At  any  rate  he  has  lost  all  trust  in  the  softer 
sex,  for  he  avoids  the  society  of  ladies.^^ 

A triumphant  smile  hovered  about  the  lips  of  the  young 
Baroness,  and  the  words,  That  is  what  I call  fidelity,^^  escaped 
her. 

Fidelity  ? Helldar  looked  up  in  surprise.  ^^I  thought  I 
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said  he  does  not  care  about  women  any  more  because  he  can  not 
trust  them/^ 

^^Ah^  my  dear  brother,  that  shows  how  you  have  lost  your 
knowledge  of  the  world.  Aldenhofer  has  no  love  to  give  now 
because  a heart  like  his  can  only  love  once ! 

The  Assessor  shrugged  his  shoulders  skeptically. 

His  heart  is  not  like  that  of  other  men — his  heart  is — ^what 
shall  I call  one  so  constant  ? 

A heart  of  gold/^  Helldar  rejoined,  for  he  was  reminded  of 
the  way  in  which  Euth  spoke  of  her  beloved  Anna. 

A heart  of  gold,  yes,  that  is  it ! That  term  does  not  apply 
to  yours,  brother.'’^ 

Who  knows  ? Helldar  gazed  into  vacancy,  as  if  he  sought 
to  read  the  futura 

After  a pause  the  Baroness  began  again : 

^^It  was  very  attentive  of  Helen  to  meet  me  at  the  station. 
She  is  a nice  girl.  I used  to  think  you  had  more  than  a passing 
fancy  for  her.’^ 

For  Helen  Schmidtsdorf ! Helldar  spoke  scornfully. 

Yes,  Charles.  She  is  not  below  you.^^ 

Aha,  you  are  trying  to  paddle  in  my  canoe,  eh,  Caroline  ? 
He  laughed  ironically. 

^^You  think  I do  not  approve  of  your  engagement.  Hot  at 
all.  If  your  betrothed  is  well-bred  and  otherwise  presentable, 
why  should  I ? Your  will  is  law  in  this  case.  Father  knows  that 
as  well  as  I do,  and  you  will  have  to  bear  the  consequences  of 
your  rash  step.  He  has  made  a will  in  favor  of  my  little  Edward.^^ 

Of  your  boy  ? Helldar  turned  white  to  the  lips. 

Yes,  my  dear  Charles.  You  have  taken  steps  to  obtain  pos- 
session of  the  legacy  mother  left  you.  It  will  be  handed  over  to 
you  shortly.^^ 

Then  father  has  disinherited  me  altogether  ? Helldar  bit 
his  lips  till  the  blood  came. 

Altogether.  You  might  have  expected  that.’^ 

^^You  might  have  refused  to  profit  by  it.^^ 

^^What  are  you  thinking  of?  Father  is  Edward^s  guardian 
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since  my  husband’s  deaths  and  it  would  have  been  sheer  idiocy  to 
refuse  the  property,  as  long  as  it  would  not  go  to  you.” 

Since  my  father  is  so  decidedly  opposed  to  my  marriage 
what  brought  you  here,  Caroline  ? ” 

I ? Well,  I wanted  to  tell  you  this  by  word  of  mouth,  and 
I had  another  motive,  perhaps,  which  does  not  concern  you  in  the 
least.” 

That  is  a lie ! ” Helldar  laid  his  hand  heavily  on  his  sister’s 

arm. 

What  refined  language ! You  must  have  learned  such  ex- 
pressions from  the  keepers.” 

beg  your  pardon,”  the  Assessor  answered,  still  hot  with 
anger.  One  does  fall  into  ways  that  are  not  permissible  in  the 
company  of  ladies.” 

At  least  you  allow  that.” 

Tell  me  everything,  Caroline.  I know  you  had  a purpose 
in  coming  here.” 

^^Well,  it  was  because — Baroness  Goerne  hesitated. 

I can  guess  one  contingency  under  which  my  father  might 
reinstate  me  as  his  heir.” 

Caroline’s  dark  blue  eyes  sparkled. 

will  help  you  out,  my  good  sister.  In  case  I should 
break  off  my  engagement  with  Euth  Walden,  I should  inherit 
the  whole  of  our  property.  I know  this  dodge.  It  was  employed 
in  regard  to  my  choice  of  a profession.” 

There  is  an  alternative,”  rejoined  the  Baroness  quickly. 

^^ndeed?” 

Father  knows  your  strong  will  and  defiant  spirit.  An- 
ticipating that  his  decision  would  strengthen  rather  than  weaken 
your  self-will,  he  has  left  an  opening  which  rests  with  God  alone 
to  make  use  of.” 

And  that  is — Helldar  inquired  impatiently. 

If  Edward  were  to  die  the  property  would  be  yours.” 

Helldar  was  silent.  His  countenance  clouded  over. 

Will  you  take  time  for  deliberation,  Charles?  ” The  Baron- 
ess laid  her  hand  caressingly  on  his  shoulder. 
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Temptress ! he  cried  indignantly.  Do  you  think  I could 
act  so  for  money  ? 

Then  we  must  let  matters  rest  as  they  are.  ISTow  you  know 
father^s  intention — make  your  own  choice.  I must  go  back  to 
my  rooms  now.  Edward  will  be  wanting  me  and  Helen  will  be 
coming.  Will  you  come?^^ 

^^May  I present  my  affianced  to  you  to-day,  Caroline 

What,  to-day  ? asked  the  Baroness,  wearily.  Let  me  rest 
a little  while.  I shall  see  her  soon  enough.^^ 

Smooth  your  hair  a little,  Euth,  it  is  always  rather  untidy 
about  your  temples.  You  will  hardly  be  able  to  get  your  glove 
on;  try  if  you  can.  Dear  me,  here  is  Mr.  Helldar.^^  Alice  opened 
the  door  of  the  sitting-room.  Helldar  saluted  his  betrothed  some- 
what coolly,  certainly  not  with  his  accustomed  tenderness.  He 
looked  critically  at  her  dress. 

That  gown  is  too  heavy  for  you  in  this  hot  weather, he  re- 
marked. 

It  is  her  visiting  dress,^’  Alice  explained. 

I hope  you  will  excuse  my  non-appearance  yesterday,  Euth, 
Caroline  would  not  let  me  leave  her.^^ 

thought  so,  Charles.^^  Euth  was  trying  hard  to  fasten 
her  glove. 

What  is  the  matter  with  your  hand  ? 

A bee  stung  me  yesterday;  it  will  soon  be  well.^^ 

How  annoying  just  now.  You  can  not  get  your  glove  on.^^ 
Helldar  took  up  his  hat. 

Eutffis  heart  was  heavy  as  she  crossed  the  market-place  to 
the  hotel  by  her  lover’s  side. 

feel  so  nervous,  Charles.  Is  your  sister  kind?  Will  she 
be  nice  to  me  ? ” 

If  you  show  tact  she  will  not  be  otherwise.  ISTaturally  your 
being  what  you  are  puts  me  in  rather  a difficult  position  in  regard 
to  her.  However,  I shall  be  close  at  hand,  do  not  forget  that.” 

Baroness  Caroline  was  reclining  upon  a red  velvet  sofa  in  a 
cream-colored  tea  gown  trimmed  with  lace.  Helen  Schmidtsdorf 
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was  seated  upon  a low  ehair  arrayed  in  a light  silk  dress  with 
heavy  gold  ornaments  on  her  bare  wrists.  The  two  ladies  were 
engaged  in  such  earnest  conversation  that  they  did  not  notice  the 
entrance  of  the  betrothed  couple. 

Allow  me  to  present  my  betrothed  to  you,  my  dear  Caroline.^^ 

The  charming  Baroness  started.  Then  she  slowly  put  her 
glass  up  to  her  eyes  and  looked  at  Kuth  from  head  to  foot  in  a 
manner  more  easily  imagined  than  described. 

Helen  Schmidtsdorf  imitated  her  friend;  she  surveyed  the 
girl  standing  before  her  as  intently  through  her  eyeglass  as  if 
she  had  never  seen  her  before. 

Euth  blushed  scarlet,  but  she  forced  herself  to  look  the  Baron- 
ess steadily  in  the  face. 

^^Hot  at  all  bad,  Charles,  not  at  all.  You  are  a charming 
child,  ma  petite/^  Caroline  smiled  condescendingly,  and  held  out 
the  tips  of  her  slender  fingers  to  her  brother's  youthful  betrothed. 

Kuth  extended  her  hand  hesitatingly. 

Why,  what  is  the  matter,  my  dear  ? 

Euth  had  the  misfortune  to  be  stung  by  a bee  yesterday,^^ 
Helldar  put  in,  frowning  as  he  did  so. 

How  horrid ! Pardon  me.  I can  see  your  hand  is  very  much 
swollen.  My  dear  Helen,  allow  me  to  introduce  my  brother’s 
future  wife — Miss — Miss — 

^^You  need  not  trouble  yourself.  Miss  Schmidtsdorf  knows 
the  lady.” 

Oh  indeed ! So  much  the  better.  Pray  take  a seat.” 

The  Assessor  placed  a chair  for  Euth  close  to  his  own,  and 
obeying  an  irresistible  impulse,  he  stroked  her  pale  cheek.  Caro- 
line’s lips  curled  ironically,  but  she  pretended  not  to  see  the 
action. 

^^By  the  by,  how  old  are  you?” 

I am  seventeen  years  old,”  Euth  answered  very  slowly,  and 
without  the  slightest  particle  of  animation.  Her  reception  had 
chilled  her  to  the  heart. 

The  young  Baroness  nodded  her  head.  How  very  young ! I 
am  eleven  years  older  than  you  are/^ 
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Baroness  Goerne  could  well  afford  to  speak  of  her  twenty- 
eight  years.  She  looked  as  fair  and  fresh  as  the  flowers  in  May. 
Hers  was  indeed  a comely  face,  of  a style  of  beauty  that  none 
could  resist.  It  was  for  the  sake  of  this  lovely,  almost  angelic 
countenance  that  Aldenhofer  had  remained  single — he  could  not 
banish  it  from  his  memory.  Euth  suspected  as  much,  and  felt 
deeply  for  him,  and  yet  she  knew  that  those  perfect  lips  had 
betrayed  and  deceived  him. 

Meanwhile  the  conversation  had  become  very  animated.  Helen 
and  Caroline  were  talking  French.  Helldar  answered  in  German. 

^^How  do  you  like  living  in  this  town.  Miss  Walden  the 
Baroness  said,  addressing  Euth. 

Euth  stared  helplessly  at  her. 

do  not  speak  French,^^  she  stammered. 

Oh ! The  dark  blue  eyes  sparkled  and  lit  up  with  a smile 
of  triumph.  That  was  a happy  hit — she  had  found  a spot  where 
her  brother  was  vulnerable.  ^^But  you  understand  the  lan- 
guage?^' 

The  poor  girl  shook  her  head  in  confusion. 

beg  your  pardon — I quite  thought — English,  perhaps?" 
she  added,  addressing  Euth  with  a smile  of  affected  sweetness. 

I do  not  understand  English  either,"  was  the  almost  inaud- 
ible answer. 

Oh,  indeed ! " These  words  were  uttered  in  a descending 

scale. 

Do  speak  your  mother  tongue — ^good,  honest  German,  Caro- 
line. I can  not  endure  this  display  of  linguistic  proflciency.  We 
are  Germans,  not  French  or  English."  The  Assessor  had  got 
up  from  his  chair,  intensely  irritated. 

Significant  glances  were  exchanged  between  the  two  ladies. 
The  Baroness  could  scarcely  conceal  her  delight. 

Of  course  we  will,  since  your  betrothed  can  not  speak  any 
foreign  tongue.  Our  German  then ! " She  laughed  merrily  and 
rang  the  bell. 

The  nurse  entered  with  the  little  Baron  Edward. 

Isn't  he  a darling  ? " The  mother  kissed  her  lovely  child. 
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Uncle  Charles ! Edward  ran  np  to  the  Assessor.  Have 
you  brought  your  sweetheart  with  you  ? 

Helldar^s  impulse  was  to  thrust  the  boy  away  with  a feeling 
of  aversion,  but  on  second  and  better  thoughts  he  took  his  tiny 
hand  in  his  and  leading  him  up  to  Euth,  said : 

^^Yes,  my  little  man.^^ 

Edward  looked  fixedly  at  the  pale  young  girl. 

You  are  not  as  pretty  as  my  mamma,  and  you  have  an  ugly 
dress,^^  he  said,  shaking  his  head. 

For  shame,  Edward ! Come  here,  my  sweet  child,  my  dar- 
ling,^^  said  the  Baroness,  but  nevertheless  laughing  heartily. 

The  boy  is  wonderfully  like  you,  Mr.  Helldar,^^  Helen  re- 
marked. 

So  my  father  thinks,  and  he  very  much  resembles  him  in 
character — therefore  he  is  made  heir  to  our  property  in  Charles’ 
stead.” 

A spasm  of  rage  quivered  in  Helldar’s  face.  He  bit  his  lips. 

Shake  hands  with  the  lady,  and  be  a good  boy,  Edward,”  the 
Baroness  said. 

The  child  went  up  to  Euth. 

You  have  got  a bad  hand ! It  looks  as  big  as  our  coachman’s. 
I won’t  shake  hands  with  you.”  The  little  fellow  put  both  his 
hands  behind  his  back. 

Give  her  your  hand  this  instant,”  Helldar  ordered,  con- 
vulsed with  anger. 

I don’t  want  to — mamma  is  laughing,  too.” 

In  fact,  the  Baroness,  highly  amused,  was  laughing  merrily, 
so  that  Euth  was  cut  to  the  heart. 

You  naughty  boy ! ” said  Helldar,  shaking  the  child  by  way 
of  punishment.  His  face  was  crimson,  the  veins  stood  out  on  his 
forenead.  Your  mother  has  taught  you  fine  manners,  you  little 
legacy  thief ! ” 

The  offensive  word  had  escaped  his  lips.  The  Baroness 
changed  color.  Helen  Schmidtsdorf  coughed  and  looked  out  of 
the  window. 

You  have  no  business  to  correct  my  boy ! ” Caroline  stood 
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before  her  brother,  drawn  up  to  her  full  height,  her  eyes 
flashing. 

He  shall  shake  hands  with  Euth,  or — In  a towering  rage 
Helldar  lifted  the  child  from  the  floor  and  set  him  down  again. 

Will  you  obey  me  ? 

don’t  want  to,”  Edward  answered,  stamping  his  foot. 

You  shall  not  force  me  to.  Uncle  Charles.” 

I will  not  allow  you — do  not  dare  to  strike  him ! ” the  Baron- 
ess cried.  The  warning  came  too  late.  Helldar’s  hand  descended 
sharply  on  the  boy’s  rosy  cheek,  and  the  obstinate  youngster  fell, 
hurled  by  his  uncle’s  strong  arm  to  a distance.  He  picked  him- 
self up  directly — his  eyes  not  dimmed  with  tears,  but  flashing 
with  indignation.  Not  a sound  escaped  his  flrmly  compressed 
lips.  And  now  the  unexpected  happened.  With  one  bound  he 
flew  up  to  Euth,  threw  both  arms  round  her,  and  whispered  in 
her  ear : 

Now  I shall  love  you,  even  if  mamma  forbids  it.” 

Every  one  present  seemed  disconcerted,  and  looked  at  the  boy 
in  astonishment. 

My  blow  has  taken  effect,”  Helldar  muttered,  highly  grati- 
fied. 

^^No,  Uncle  Charles — ” Edward  raised  his  fair  head  from 
Euth’s  shoulder.  If  you  had  beaten  me  I should  not  have  done 
as  you  bade  me.  You  believe  what  I say,  don’t  you.  Uncle 
Charles?” 

^^What  made  you  do  as  I told  you,  then?” 

I didn’t  do  as  you  told  me.  I came  myself.  You  see,  uncle, 
I can’t  exactly  say  what  I feel.  Father  took  me  one  day  with  him 
into  the  forest,  and  there  we  found  a deer  that  had  been  shot.  The 
poachers  had  hurt  it;  it  could  not  get  away.  It  lay  quite  still 
on  the  soft  moss  and  looked  so  sadly  at  us  when  we  went  up  to  it 
that  I shall  never  forget  it.  It  seemed  to  say  to  us : ^ Don’t  touch 
me,  I have  already  received  my  death-blow ! ’ And — just  now — I 
saw  the  same  look  in  this  lady’s  eyes.  Are  you  angry  with  me  ? ” 
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CHAPTEE  X. 

A PASSAGE  AT  ARMS. 

The  Baroness  had  already  spent  a fortnight  in  the  town  of 

B without  having  returned  Euth^s  visit.  With  the  best  of 

intentions  she  had  not  found  time  to  do  so,  for  the  calls  she  had 
to  make  on  the  aristocrats  of  the  neighborhood  completely  en- 
grossed her  time.  To  this  were  added  invitations  to  various 
amusements  suited  to  the  season,  excursions  into  the  country,  and 
river  parties — in  a word,  it  was,  to  quote  her  own  words,  impos- 
sible to  call  on  Euth.^^  The  advent  of  the  beautiful  Baroness, 
whose  splendid  toilettes  and  stylish  appearance  won  universal  and 
rapturous  admiration,  caused  a stir  in  the  little  town. 

Helldar^s  time  was  so  much  taken  up  by  his  duties  as  escort 
and  brother  of  the  youthful  beauty  that  he  could  only  pay  infre- 
quent and  short  visits  to  his  promised  wife,  and  then  he  always 
seemed  absent-minded  and  in  an  irritable  mood.  He  asked  no 
questions,  and  she  said  little — ^both  felt  that  they  were  drifting 
apart. 

It  seems  wonderfully  quiet  in  the  hotel  now — do  you  know 
if  the  Baroness  is  out  to-day  ? Alice  asked,  furtively  watching 
her  cousin. 

Euth  shrugged  her  shoulders. 

do  not  care  at  all  about  Helldar’s  grand  sister,^^  Alice 
went  on  in  a low  voice.  I know  you  do  not  like  me  to  speak  of 
it,  yet  none  the  less  you  feel  the  way  in  which  she  slights  you. 
And  Helldar — 

Hush,  Alice,  pray  say  no  more.’^ 

Very  well,  I will  be  silent,  if  you  choose  to  close  your  eyes.’^ 

Charles  can  not  neglect  his  sister  in  order  to — 

In  order  to  please  his  betrothed,  of  course  not,^’  said  Alice 
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sharply.  This  day  month  is  my  wedding  day.  Helldar  has 
long  ago  forgotten  the  time  he  fixed  for  his.^^ 

Do  not  judge  him  so  harshly,  dear  Alice.  He  has  proved — 

Proved  ? All  right,  we  shall  see  later  on.  How  pale  you 
are — ^you  ought  to  go  out  more,  Euth.  Will  you  not  go  to  see 
Mrs.  Plummer?  She  has  been  expecting  you  ever  so  long.^^ 

Euth  got  up  from  her  seat  with  bright  eyes.  ^^If  you  will 
come,  too,  we  will  go  at  once,^^  she  said. 

When  Euth,  a few  minutes  later,  went  up  the  wide  stone  steps 
of  the  Head  Forester^s  residence,  accompanied  by  her  cousin,  her 
heart  beat  strangely,  and  she  cast  a timid  glance  at  the  last  win- 
dow on  the  left  side  of  the  entrance. 

A footman  in  green  livery  opened  one  of  the  arched  folding- 
doors  leading  into  the  hall,  and  asked  the  ladies  to  take  a seat. 
Through  the  wide  windows  a full  view  of  the  market-place  was 
to  be  had.  The  Post  Office  was  almost  opposite,  and  close  by  was 
the  Hotel  Hostell.  All  at  once  Mrs.  Plummer  appeared. 

I thought  you  had  forgotten  an  old  woman.  Welcome  with 
all  my  heart.  If  you  knew  how  often  my  thoughts  recurred  to 
you  you  would  assuredly  come  to  see  me  more  often.  Miss 
Walden.^^ 

And  I should  like  above  everything  to  come  to  you — above 
everything,^^  Euth  answered,  grasping  the  old  lady^s  hand. 

That  is  more  than  I should  venture  to  hope.  From  hence- 
forward will  you  come  to  see  me  oftener,  dear  child  ? 

Yes,  very  often,^^  Euth  rejoined  warmly, 
will  not  ask  too  much  of  you,  little  one;  I must  content 
myself  with  seeing  you  here  when  others  who  have  more  claim 
on  you  can  spare  you.^^ 

^^But  nobody  will  miss  me — no  one  wants  me,^^  Euth  ex- 
claimed in  her  exaggerated  truthfulness. 

Then  I am  glad  to  know  that  I shall  not  be  depriving  others 
of  your  company.  Old  people  are  apt  to  be  selfish,  dear  child. 
You  must  take  care  not  to  spoil  me.^^  Apparently  Mrs.  Plummer 
was  going  to  make  a different  answer,  but  that  was  all  she  said. 
She  kindly  pressed  Alice  to  sit  by  her  on  the  sofa,  while  Euth, 
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unable  to  restrain  her  natural  tendency  to  attach  herself  quickly, 
took  a stool  and  sat  at  the  old  lady^s  feet.  Let  me  sit  here/^  she 
entreated  when  Mrs.  Plummer  protested  against  her  taking  so 
lowly  a position.  I feel  so  happy  here  that  I would  like  to  stay 
with  you  ever  and  always.^^ 

A bell  was  heard  to  ring  loudly,  echoing  through  the  house. 

^^We  shall  be  disturbed,^^  Mrs.  Plummer  said. 

The  servajit  announced  the  Baroness  Goerne,  who  a moment 
later  appeared  on  the  threshold. 

A shade  of  annoyance  could  be  read  on  the  old  lady^s  face, 
yet  she  advanced  politely  to  meet  this  new  guest. 

Kuth  had  drawn  to  one  side ; her  breast  heaved  with  vexation. 
That  woman  actually  had  the  effrontery  to  cross  the  threshold 
of  the  man  whom  she  had  so  grievously  wronged ! With  a few 
amiable  sentences  addressed  to  Mrs.  Plummer,  the  Baroness 
seated  herself  on  the  sofa,  from  which  Alice  had  just  risen. 

Have  you  a sitting-room  of  your  own  ? Caroline  asked. 

I have  two  rooms  in  the  side  wing  looking  onto  the  court- 
yard. My  bedroom  is  there.  Mr.  Aldenhofer  requested  me  not 
to  keep  exclusively  to  my  own  apartments;  so  I sit  here  some- 
times.” 

Caroline’s  bright  eyes  took  in  everything  in  the  room. 

Is  Mr.  Aldenhofer  related  to  you  ? ” 

Mrs.  Plummer  frowned  slightly. 

Ever  since  my  husband’s  death  I have  been  in  the  family. 
Mr.  Aldenhofer’s  mother  was  a friend  of  my  youth,  and  she  took 
my  son  and  myself  to  live  with  her,  both  in  order  to  relieve  my 
straitened  circumstances  and  lessen  the  grief  I felt  at  the  loss 
of  my  husband.” 

Then  you  have  a son  ? ” the  Baroness  next  inquired,  as  if  she 
were  playing  the  part  of  an  examining  judge. 

Thank  God,  I have  a good  and  dutiful  son.  He  is  a doctor 
in  Berlin.” 

Is  he  married  ? ” 

Ho.”  Mrs.  Plummer  hesitated  a little. 

Well?” 
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He  was  engaged  to  be  married.  His  intended  died  on  her 
twentieth  birthday  of  heart  failure."’^ 

Oh,  was  that  long  ago  ? 

Several  years.’^ 

And  has  he  not  met  with  any  other  young  lady  who  could 
charm  away  his  grief  ? 

'No;  1 do  not  think  he  will  ever  make  up  his  mind  to  marry. 
He  takes  things  seriously,  and  his  profession  leaves  him  little 
leisure.^^ 

^^In  that  case  one  thing  surprises  me — may  I venture  to 
state  it  ? 

Caroline  leaned  back  in  a graceful  attitude  and  looked  at 
the  old  lady  with  a smile.  She,  on  her  part,  elevated  her  eyebrows 
in  a questioning  manner. 

^^Why  you  do  not  live  with  your  son,  who  has  seen  so  very 
little  of  his  mother  ? 

A troubled  look  passed  over  Mrs.  Plummer’s  countenance. 

Ah,  that  grieves  me,”  she  said  softly.  My  heart  urges  me 
constantly  to  comply  with  his  entreaties.  But  I can  not  leave 
the  Head  Forester — who  would  take  my  place  ? ” 

He  ought  to  marry.”  The  Baroness  burst  out  laughing. 

Mrs.  Plummer  started  and  colored  slightly.  Euth  curled 
her  lips  contemptuously. 

I hardly  think — in  fact,  I feel  certain  that  he  will  not  do 
so.  We  were  talking  about  it  only  yesterday.  Mr.  Aldenhofer, 
in  his  great  kindness,  was  persuading  me  to  leave  him.  I on  the 
other  hand  told  him  definitely  that  I should  only  consider  myself 
no  longer  in  duty  bound  to  remain  at  my  post  if  he  were  to  bring 
home  a young  wife.  In  that  case  I should  at  once  take  my  de- 
parture.” 

What  did  he  answer  ? ” Caroline  listened  with  eager  ears 
and  earnest  face. 

^ Never,’  he  exclaimed,  ^ never ! ’ ” So  saying,  Mrs.  Plum- 
mer rose  from  her  seat,  excused  herself  for  a moment,  and  left 
the  room  to  get  some  refreshment  for  her  visitors.  The  Baron- 
ess turned  to  Euth : . . 
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Miss  Walden,  yon  will  excuse  my  delay  in  calling  upon  yon. 
I am  so  much  taken  up.  Charles,  no  doubt,  has  made  up  for  my 
absence ! She  spoke  with  biting  sarcasm. 

Charles  is  very  kind  to  me.'’^  Kuth  had  risen ; she  laid  her 
hand  on  her  throbbing  heart,  but  her  voice  was  calm  and  collected. 

I thought  as  much.  It  is  a love  match,  I believe  ? Caroline 
asked  with  a smile. 

Euth’s  brown  eyes  looked  at  her  with  a half-frightened  ex- 
pression. 

You  see,  little  one,  I take  great  interest  in  an  affair  of  this 
kind;  in  fact,  I own  that  I came  here  expressly  for  the  sake  of 
seeing  my  brother  in  love.  Charles  in  love ! Good  heavens ! And 
you  all  simplicity,  ^ sweet  simplicity,’  as  the  poets  say,  his  ideal ! 
I am  quite  undeceived,  I must  say,  in  my  expectations.  The 
much  talked  of  passion,  love,  is  shown  so  calmly,  the  lovers  are 
so  cool — true,  there  is  a strong  element  of  fickleness  and  of  stub- 
bornness in  Charles’  character.  Take  care  he  does  not  give  you 
the  slip.  I,  his  sister,  warn  you  in  time.  A glowing,  fiery  tem- 
perament such  as  his  requires  to  be  held  in  bonds.  I know  he 
would  see  you  did  not  want — a poor  girl  has  no  prospects — but 
then,  good  gracious,  every  one  seeks  to  make  his  life  as  agreeable 
as  possible.  Yet  we  should  be  most  willing  to  make  compensation, 
you  understand,  in  case  Charles  should  change  his  mind.  Come, 
shake  hands.  This  is  quite  between  ourselves,  remember.” 

Euth  stood  motionless,  pale  as  ashes,  and  as  if  she  were  para- 
lyzed. But  when  the  plump  little  hand  was  held  out  toward  her 
she  thrust  it  from  her  with  such  disgust  that  Mrs.  Plummer,  who 
entered  at  that  moment,  was  quite  horrified. 

Oh,  so  you  scratch,  you  little  eat ! I am  actually  afraid  of 
you,”  the  Baroness  said,  shaking  her  head  and  laughing:  Would 
you  believe  it,  Mrs.  Plummer,  this  little  person  refuses  to  make 
friends  with  me,  and  that  very  energetically  indeed,  I must  say ! ” 
It  is  your  suggestions  that  Euth  rejects.  Baroness.”  Alice 
took  up  arms  in  her  cousin’s  defense. 

Suggestions  ? It  is  my  special  misfortune  always  to  be  mis- 
understood. On  the  contrary.  Miss  Stiller,  I wished  to  do  your 
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cousin  a kindness,  I wished  to  help  her  in  the  future,  but  there’s 
an  end  to  that  now.  From  henceforth  it  will  be — but  we  shall 
see.” 

Caroline  got  up,  and  passing  her  hand  confidentially  through 
Mrs.  Plummer’s  arm,  said  with  her  sweetest  smile : 

Our  kind  hostess  will  have  the  goodness  to  show  me  the  re- 
ception rooms.  I am  longing  to  see  them,  and  I will  shut  my 
eyes  like  a child  and  listen  to  all  the  legends  which  are  doubtless 
attached  to  an  old  house  on  the  verge  of  the  forest  like  this.  The 
house  belonging  to  the  Woods  and  Forest  Service  has  a history,  I 
suppose  ? ” 

indeed,  Baroness;  I have  never  heard  anything  about 
our  house.  It  is  connected  with  nothing  but  the  prose  of  every- 
day life,  situated  on  the  market-place  of  a little  town,  far  re- 
moved from  everything  that  is  romantic,  even  from  the  charm 
of  the  forest.  As  far  as  I know  it  was  formerly  a business  house, 
which  the  widow  of  a wealthy  tradesman  built  for  herself  and  her 
heirs.’^ 

^^And  is  there  nothing?  'No  ghost  in  these  rooms,  who 
wanders  up  and  down  at  night  wringing  her  hands,  bewailing  her 
misfortunes — no  broken  heart  in  these  spacious  apartments?” 
And  Baroness  Goerne  laughed. 

^^N’o,  thank  God;  it  has  always  been  considered  a steady,  re- 
spectable house,  in  which  no  tragedies  have  been  enacted.  The 
members  of  that  opulent  and  virtuous  family  were  closely  united. 
May  I ask  you  to  follow  me,  ladies  ? ” Mrs.  Plummer  had  already 
taken  up  her  basket  of  keys,  and  went  on  before  the  others.  Bar- 
oness Caroline  skipped  like  a fairy  up  the  polished  staircase. 
^^Have  you  no  carpets  on  the  stairs  and  corridors?”  she  asked. 

^^Mr.  Aldenhofer  does  not  care  for  them.  He  likes  to  hear 
footsteps  echoing  through  the  house.  He  thinks  a noiseless  tread 
and  soft  carpets  remind  one  of  fawning  sycophants.” 

But  it  is  so  much  more  genteel,”  Caroline  persisted.  Can’t 
you  persuade  him  otherwise  ? ” 

^^God  forbid!”  ejaculated  Mrs.  Plummer.  ^^He  has  odd 
notions,  for  all  his  kind  heart.” 
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Caroline  paused  a moment  at  the  wide  window  of  the  cor- 
ridor. ^^What  do  you  see  so  interesting  in  those  two  bronze 
pages  ? she  called  to  Kuth,  who  had  stopped  on  the  landing  and 
was  absorbed  in  gazing  at  two  figures  of  youths  on  a pedestal  on 
the  stairs. 

That  is  a fine  group,  Miss  Walden,  and  I daresay  our  beau- 
tiful palms  will  not  have  escaped  your  notice.  Baroness  Goerne 
passed  them  by  so  quickly,^^  Mrs.  Plummer  remarked. 

So  I did,^^  the  Baroness  answered  haughtily.  In  spite  of 
the  strong  light,  which  apparently  is  liked  here,  I overlooked  the 
two  Southerners  on  this  horribly  hard  staircase,  or  perhaps  I 
thought  the  figures  a matter  of  course  as  the  only  decoration 
of  these  almost  impossible  stairs.  The  merchants  of  bygone  days 
seem  to  have  considered  the  breadth  of  their  corridors  and  height 
of  their  steps  of  great  importance.  Perhaps  their  sacks  of  coffee 
and  salt,  their  barrels  of  oil  and  herrings,  were  stored  here.^^ 

^^Yes;  the  person  who  built  this  house  seems  to  have  had  a 
great  liking  for  air  and  light,  and  kept  them  in  view  in  all  the 
practical  arrangements  of  her  day.  That  is  Mr.  AldenhofePs 
opinion,  and  therefore  we  arrange  our  home  in  accordance  with 
the  original  design  of  the  builder.  There  are  no  dark  corners, 
no  secret  nooks  here.  The  golden  sunshine  pours  in  everywhere, 
and  banishes  melancholy  thoughts.  Hence  every  one  gets  on 
splendidly — there  are  none  but  happy,  joyous  people  under  our 
roof.^^ 

^^That  is  saying  a great  deal.  ^ There  are  none  but  happy, 
joyous  people  under  our  roof,^  you  tell  me.  I will  not  contest 
that  assertion  in  as  far  as  you  are  personally  concerned,  but  you 
must  allow  me  to  make  one  exception.  The  present  occupant  of 
this  house,  the  master  of  the  house  we  may  call  him,  is  neither 
happy  nor  joyous,  except  in  as  far  as  his  bodily  health  is  con- 
cerned.^^ 

Mrs.  Plummer  turned  to  the  Baroness  in  astonishment. 

Then  you  know  Mr.  Aldenhof er  ? 

A peculiar  smile  played  round  Caroline’s  lips. 

I met  him  a few  days  ago  at  the  house  of  a friend.” 
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He  is  not  cheerful,  it  is  true,  but  he  does  not  lack  interior 
peace,^^  said  Mrs.  Plummer,  thoughtfully.  He  has  a keen  ap- 
preciation of  all  that  is  good,  and  feels  for  all  who  are  vanquished 
in  the  battle  of  life.  Life  has  become  a serious  matter  for  him — 
more  so,  perhaps,  than  for  us — and  consequently  he  can  not  take 
the  same  satisfaction  in  it.  This  wing  only  contains  guest 
rooms,^^  she  went  on,  turning  to  Kuth:  ^^We  have  about  twenty 
in  all;  each,  as  you  see,  has  a number;  on  the  occasion  of  large 
hunting  parties  they  are  hardly  sufficient.  They  cause  quite  an 
excitement  in  our  little  town,  and  will  be  a novelty  for  you.  Miss 
Walden.^^  Mrs.  Plummer  opened  a door  on  the  opposite  side. 

This  is  the  blue  room,  in  which  breakfast  is  generally  served 
for  the  hunting  parties,^^  she  explained  in  her  most  winning  man- 
ner. ^^Many  amusing  stories  of  the  hunt  have  been  told  here, 
and  many  a bottle  of  good  wine  has  been  opened.’’ 

How  very  plainly  it  is  furnished,”  was  the  Baroness’  criti- 
cism. 

^^It  is  suitably  furnished,”  Alice  put  in,  answering  the  Bar- 
oness’ deprecating  remark. 

Oh,  I suppose  it  answers  its  purpose,”  the  Baroness  rejoined, 
with  a shrug  of  her  shoulders.  little  more  comfort  might 

surely  be  permissible.  The  room  really  looks  lamentably  bare.” 
Her  slender  forefinger  pointed  almost  with  disgust  at  the  large 
table  in  one  corner,  provided  with  pipes  and  every  necessary 
for  smokers. 

Yes,  Miss  Alice,  everything  is  arranged  with  a view  to  use.” 
The  old  lady  nodded  her  head  in  acquiescence. 

Pardon  me,  Mrs.  Plummer.  My  husband  had  a breakfast- 
room  for  the  use  of  sportsmen  which  was  an  elegant  boudoir  in 
comparison  with  this,  and  yet  it  fulfilled  every  purpose  per- 
fectly well.  If  I were  mistress  here  the  whole  arrangement 
and  furniture  should  be  different,  to  say  the  least,  quite  dif- 
ferent. She  cast  a glance  of  disapproval  around  the  room  once 
more. 

For  one  of  your  high  station,  Baroness,  that  would  certainly 
be  necessary,  but  we  are  forest  folk,  simple  forest  folk,  in  whom 
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luxurious  furniture  in  a room  intended  for  such  uses  would  be 
extravagance.  Does  that  picture  amuse  you,  Miss  Walden?  Mrs. 
Plummer  asked,  abruptly  changing  the  subject. 

Euth  started.  She  had,  in  fact,  been  standing  the  whole  time 
before  an  engraving  in  a plain  frame  which  occupied  all  the  wall 
behind  the  sofa. 

Baroness  Caroline  quickly  crossed  the  room  and  stationed 
herself  beside  the  girl  who  shortly  before  had  displayed  so  openly 
the  aversion  she  felt  toward  her. 

Alice  also  approached  her  cousin.  ^^The  Huntsman’s  Funeral/’ 
she  read  aloud. 

A comic  picture,  yet  one  which  on  closer  inspection  is  very 
touching,”  Mrs.  Plummer  remarked. 

A pause  of  some  length  ensued. 

At  length  the  Baroness  let  fall  her  eyeglass.  It  was  part  of 
her  affectation  to  bring  that  eyeglass  into  prominence  on  every  oc- 
casion. 

I see  nothing  to  admire  in  it.  These  foxes  and  hares  and 
wild  boars  carrying  spades  and  shovels  are  very  amusing  figures, 
I dare  say — one  sees  the  idea  of  the  artist  plainly  enough — but 
then  that  bear  walking  on  its  hind  legs  before  the  coffin  carrying 
a cross  in  its  paws — a horrible  picture ! ” 

One  must  appreciate  as  well  as  see  the  painter’s  idea,”  Alice 
said  eagerly,  ^^then  the  whole  picture  appears  no  longer  comic, 
but  deeply  touching.  Look,  Euth.  Six  stags  are  bearing  the  hunt- 
er’s coffin  on  their  antlers,  the  black  coffin  covered  and  adorned 
with  evergreens  from  his  forest.  All  the  inhabitants  of  the  forest 
follow  him  to  the  grave.  The  roes  carry  wreaths  and  boughs  of 
fir,  while  the  hares  are  busily  engaged  in  scattering  ivy  and  ever- 
greens on  the  path  to  the  tomb,  which  leads  through  deep  snow. 
A flock  of  birds  accompany  the  funeral  cortege  with  outstretched 
wings.  Foxes  and  wolves  carry  the  tools  wherewith  to  dig  the 
grave.  They  are  about  to  bury  their  arch-enemy,  and  yet  it 
seems  as  if  all  these  inhabitants  of  the  forest  feel  the  solemn 
majesty  of  death,  which  surrounds  them  in  the  wintry  splendor 
of  their  domain.” 
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Euth  stood  with  wide  open  eyes  and  pale  cheeks,  leaning 
against  Alice,  listening  attentively  to  her  explanation. 

It  is  a beautiful  picture.  I should  never  tire  of  looking  at 
it,^^  she  said. 

Mr.  Aldenhofer  is  very  fond  of  that  picture.  I am  glad  that 
you  are  pleased  with  it  also.  Will  you  come  into  this  room  now? 
This  is  our  state  room,^’she  added  with  a smile,  as  she  unlocked 
the  lofty  folding-doors  with  a key  that  she  took  from  her  basket. 

The  Baroness  uttered  an  exclamation  of  surprise.  A high  and 
spacious  salon  padded  with  white  satin  presented  itself  to  her  as- 
tonished gaze.  Handsome  chandeliers  hung  from  the  ceiling. 
The  six  windows  were  draped  with  costly  lace  curtains,  while  on 
each  of  the  four  walls  was  a mirror,  in  a wide  gold  frame,  reach- 
ing to  the  ceiling.  Sofas  covered  with  crimson  and  soft  settees 
of  inviting  appearance  were  placed  in  cosy  nooks.  The  Baroness 
could  not  conceal  her  admiration. 

Ah,^^  she  exclaimed.  This  is  a very  pretty  apartment.^^ 
She  walked  quickly  across  the  room  and  through  an  open  door 
into  a farther  one.  A second  reception-room — charming ! The 
same  rich  damask;  this  is  quite  another  atmosphere.  DonT  you 
admire  this.  Miss  Stiller  ? 

Alice  willingly  acquiesced. 

Mrs.  Plummer  smiled  mysteriously  as  she  quietly  unlocked 
a third  door;  then  the  Baroness  fairly  cried  aloud  with  delight. 
At  the  first  glance  Euth  thought  that  the  verdant  shade  of  the 
woods  overshadowed  her.  The  fragrant  perfume  of  exotics  filled 
the  air. 

^^This  is  the  green  room.  Old  Mrs.  Aldenhofer  occupies  it 
when  she  comes  to  stay  with  her  son.  A winding  staircase  con- 
nects it  directly  with  his  apartments.^^ 

^^How  charming  it  is ! Alice  exclaimed. 

Caroline's  steely  blue  eyes  examined  with  the  gaze  of  a con- 
noisseur the  elegant  green  velvet  cushions,  the  thick  pile  carpet, 
the  costly  silk  tapestries  on  the  walls — this  was  a salon  to  her 
hearths  delight.  She  drew  herself  up  with  a queenly  air,  crossed 
the  room,  and  after  arranging  her  dress  in  artistic  folds,  seated 
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herself  with  inimitable  grace  upon  the  sofa.  She  leaned  her  fair 
head,  with  its  blonde  and  curly  locks,  against  the  soft  cushions, 
while  her  beautiful  eyes  looked  pleasantly  over  at  her  hostess. 
It  was  a charming  picture.  Mrs.  Plummer  gazed  at  her  with  a 
pensive  expression. 

ISTow,^^  she  said,  I see  what  is  wanting ; a young  and  lovely 

wife ! 

Kuth  stood  on  the  threshold  of  that  room  white  to  the  lips. 
She  felt  almost  angry  with  the  old  lady  for  having  admitted  the 
Baroness  into  the  sanctum  of  the  mother  whose  son  she  had  made 
so  lonely  and  unhappy.  Caroline  was  in  the  act  of  springing 
to  her  feet  with  a jesting  word  on  her  lips  when  Alice  stopped  her. 

One  moment  longer,  pray.  I can  not  bear  to  leave  off  look- 
ing at  you,^^  she  entreated. 

The  Baroness  complied  with  her  request. 

You  really  make  a very  charming  picture,^^  Mrs.  Plummer 
said,  gravely.  I wish  the  Head  Forester  could  see  you.^’ 

The  Baroness  turned  crimson  and  sprang  to  her  feet. 

Enough  of  this  child^s  play,  Mrs.  Plummer.  Can  you  take 
us  any  further  ? 

There  is  a delightful  little  room  in  that  corner — Mrs.  Al- 
denhofer’s  boudoir.  I regret  that  I havenT  the  key.'’^ 

That  is  a pity.  Who  has  it  ? 

The  Head  Forester  keeps  it  himself.  You  can  pass  out  of 
it  into  his  apartment:  that  is  the  reason  why  the  door  is  kept 
locked.^^ 

But  no  one  would  disturb  him  from  this  part  of  the  house  ? 

It  is  his  wish/^ 


154 


HEARTS  OF  GOLD, 


CHAPTER  XL 

THE  BARONESS  MEETS  MR.  ALDENHOEER. 

About  a mile  from  the  forester^s  house,  on  the  road  which 
led  to  the  village  of  P , there  was  a small,  insignificant  cot- 

tage. On  a bench  by  the  door  lay  a quantity  of  wild  plants, 
and  many  more  were  scattered  upon  the  ground. 

Scholz,  whom  we  formerly  knew  as  driver  of  the  mail-coach, 
now  one  of  the  forest  keepers,  was  standing  before  the  door, 
fumbling  at  his  faded  green  uniform,  on  which  most  of  the 
buttons  were  missing.  A brown  dachshund  all  at  once  ran  up 
to  him  and  tried  to  attract  his  master’s  attention. 

What’s  amiss  with  you.  Rover?”  he  muttered  gruffly,  at 
the  same  time  peering  into  the  bushes,  through  which  a blue 
dress  was  partly  visible.  A moment  later  Ruth  Walden  stepped 
out  of  the  thicket.  She  started  perceptibly  when  she  saw  the  man. 

Good  day,”  she  said  at  last,  in  a friendly  manner.  This  is 
the  keeper’s  cottage  ? ” 

Scholz  muttered  something  unintelligible,  and  looked  at  the 
young  girl  with  an  unfriendly  expression. 

I came  by  the  footpath  which  leads  direct  from  the  village 

of  B to  your  house.  It  takes  one  into  the  road  going  to  the 

next  hamlet,  doesn’t  it?” 

I don’t  want  to  talk  to  you — have  nothing  to  do  with  you. 
Go  your  way.” 

Ruth  looked  at  him  in  astonishment.  Why  are  you  so  cross, 
Scholz  ? I came  here  to  meet  the  Assessor,  who  has  gone  to  super- 
intend the  wood-cutting.  May  I not  wait  for  him  here  ? ” 

You  had  better  go  back  to  the  forester’s  house.  You  can 
not  wait  for  your  sweetheart  here,”  Scholz  declared  curtly.  He 
turned  his  back  upon  Ruth. 
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She  left  without  a word.  Scarcely  had  she  reached  the  high 
road  when  she  heard  the  sound  of  wheels.  Kuth  knew  it  was 
Helldar^s  carriage  and  stopped  expectantly. 

The  coachman  touched  his  cap  and  drew  up. 

Charles ! 

On  hearing  his  name,  Helldar  sat  upright.  He  appeared 
somewhat  astonished.  ^ 

What  do  you  want  ? he  asked. 

I — I came  to  meet  you,  to  surprise  you,^^  Euth  stammered  in 
confusion. 

^^That  was  entirely  unnecessary,^^  Helldar  rejoined.  How- 
ever, he  alighted  from  the  carriage,  and  bade  the  coachman  drive 
on. 

came  by  the  footpath,^^  Kuth  began,  uncertain  whether 
her  lover  was  pleased  or  annoyed. 

Helldar^s  sharp  eyes  had  meanwhile  espied,  through  the  trees, 
the  bundles  of  plants  before  the  house  door.  Going  through 
quickly  he  walked  up  to  Scholz  and  inquired,  looking  steadily  at 
him: 

What  is  this  ? 

The  man  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

What  is  this  ? the  Assessor  thundered  out,  his  face  white 
with  wrath. 

They  are  to  be  sent  away,^^  the  keeper  answered  reluctantly. 

How,  in  May ! Man,  are  you  crazy  ? 

Mr.  Bruck  gave  me  the  order.  It  is  my  business  to  fill  it. 
Otherwise  it  does  not  concern  me.^^ 

^^The  order  came  in  four  weeks  ago.  We  can  not  send  out 
a consignment  that  has  been  so  long  delayed;  it  will  not  be  ac- 
cepted. This  is  a fine  state  of  things.  What  a light  the  careless 
management  of  this  important  department  places  us  in ! And  the 
valuable  collection  of  young  trees  is  ruined.  Look  here,  Euth, 
here  are  the  most  marketable  specimens:  oaks,  hornbeam,  white 
thorn,  maple,  ash,  Weymouth  pine,  lime,  and  copper  beech!  I 
can  not  conceive  how  it  is  that  the  shipping  of  these  young  trees 
can  be  entrusted  to  such  incapable  hands.  Inquiry  must  be 
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made  at  once.  Do  you  not  see,  man,  how  mischievous,  how  unre- 
liable you  are  in  the  Woods  and  Forest  Service 

You  have  no  authority,  that  I know  of,  in  this  department ; 
therefore  I shall  not  obey  your  orders.  The  trees  will  be  sent 
off  to-day.  A few  days^  delay  will  not  hurt  them.  Bruck  did  not 
say  there  was  any  hurry.^^ 

You  are  dismissed — at  once ! 

Oho ! The  Head  Forester  will  have  a word  to  say  on  that 
point.  It  is  not  your  place  to  give  me  orders.’^ 

The  color  mounted  to  Helldar’s  brow.  He  made  a movement 
as  if  he  would  throw  himself  upon  Scholz,  his  left  hand  grasped 
the  hunting  knife  that  hung  at  his  side. 

DonT  hurt  him,  pray  don’t,  I beg  you,  Charles,”  Euth  en- 
treated, thoroughly  alarmed.  She  seized  Helldar’s  hand,  the  one 
in  which  he  held  the  knife,  and  clung  to  it  with  all  her  strength. 

With  a jerk  he  threw  her  off. 

Get  out  of  my  way ! You  know  I can  not  tolerate  in- 
terference in  these  matters.  The  rascal  must  be  chastised;  he 
has  deserved  it  for  a long  time.  This  time  he  shall  not  go  scot 
free.  Don’t  be  afraid,  I will  not  soil  my  hands  with  the  insolent 
fellow.  I will  only  punish  him  as  one  does  such  creatures.” 

A sharp  blow  hissed  through  the  air  and  fell  upon  Scholz’s 
face,  every  feature  of  which  quivered  with  fury.  With  a roar  of 
anger  he  rushed  upon  the  Assessor,  who  dealt  him  another  blow, 
which  felled  him  to  the  ground.  Two  bloody  stripes  marked  his 
forehead  and  cheek. 

Helldar  coolly  threw  away  the  switch  that  he  had  picked  up 
from  the  ground.  That  will  do  for  the  present.”  So  saying, 
he  took  Euth’s  arm  in  a firm  grip  and  drew  her  away,  almost  by 
force.  Pale  and  half  paralyzed  with  horror,  she  offered  no  re- 
sistance. 

^^I’ll  not  forget  this.  Assessor,  I’ll  not  forget  it  I”  Scholz 
called  after  him. 

Euth  shuddered  and  closed  her  eyes.  Here  was  another  in- 
stance of  that  horrid  anger,  which  from  her  childhood  she  was 
accustomed  to  witness  on  the  part  of  her  stepfather,  and  which 
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made  Helldar,  too,  a man  of  high  breeding,  blind  and  even  vio- 
lent. 

I can  not  bear  it,  I can  not  bear  it/’  she  exclaimed,  in  no 
slight  excitement. 

Yon  do  not  know  what  little  self-control  I have.  I beg  your 
pardon,  but  I could  not  avoid  this  scene.  I am  very  excitable, 
quickly  roused  to  anger,  especially  by  that  insolent  rascal,  who 
seems  to  know  just  how  to  make  my  blood  boil.  You  must  not 
take  offense  at  what  has  occurred.^^ 

Alas,  I wish  you  had  not  allowed  yourself  to  be  carried  away 
like  thaV^  Euth  said,  piteously. 

Spare  me  your  reproaches.  They  will  not  improve  me.’^ 
During  this  conversation  they  had  walked  on  in  the  direction 
of  the  forester’s  house.  As  they  drew  near  the  sound  of  many 
voices  fell  upon  their  ears. 

Helldar  stopped  short. 

What  can  that  be  ? ” he  asked,  standing  still. 

A few  steps  further,  and  through  the  undergrowth  a glimpse 
of  white  and  rose-colored  dresses  could  be  seen. 

Ah ! ” he  exclaimed,  striking  his  forehead  with  his  hand. 

That  had  almost  escaped  my  memory.  Caroline  is  giving  a 
picnic  to-day  in  the  wood.  There  she  sits,  in  a pale  green  gown.” 
Helldar  strained  his  eyes  to  distinguish  the  assembled  company. 

Truly  a select  crowd ! ” he  exclaimed,  mockingly,  naming  the 
principal  families  in  the  vicinity.  They  have  a bowl  of  May 
wine,”  he  continued,  in  a low  voice,  pointing  to  the  spot  where 
several  gentlemen  were  seated  at  a table,  while  the  ladies,  sitting 
together  on  chairs  and  benches,  appeared  to  be  holding  a consulta- 
tion on  some  important  subject. 

Baroness  Caroline’s  worst  enemies  could  not  deny  that  she 
looked  very  pretty.  Everything  about  her  seemed  of  a green 
tint,  even  her  luxuriant,  fair  locks  not  excepted — was  it,  perhaps, 
the  reflection  of  the  shadowy  foliage?  The  very  light  in  her 
shining  eyes  was  of  a decidedly  greenish  hue. 

You  can  not  put  in  an  appearance  there  in  that  wretched 
blue  print  gown,”  Helldar  said,  in  an  undertone. 
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Euth^s  sensibilities  were  not  offended  by  the  fault  found  with 
her  gown,  which  she  smoothed  with  her  hand.  She  was,  how- 
ever, annoyed  to  discover  an  ugly  tear  near  the  bottom,  which 
was  doubtless  made  by  the  briers  that  grew  in  the  thickly  wooded 
forest  path. 

I will  make  a detour,  while  you  go  to  your  sister,”  she  said, 
looking  up  timidly  at  her  betrothed. 

Certainly  not,”  he  replied,  flaring  up.  You  have  such 
extraordinary  notions.  I must  answer  for  your  follies  as  long 
as  I have  patience.  I must  say  you  tax  it  severely.” 

Pray,  dear  Charles,  let  me  go.  I shall  feel  so  awkward 
when  I see  your  sister,  and  so  lonesome  and  out  of  my  element 
among  these  grand  people.  I should  be  sure  to  commit  some 
solecism  and  that  would  displease  you.” 

There  we  are  at  loggerheads  again ! Instead  of  frequenting 
our  society,  to  increase  your  knowledge  and  improve  your  man- 
ners, you  avoid  it.  I suppose  I^d  better  give  up  all  intercourse 
with  my  equals  and  associate  only  with  you  and  the  Boilings.” 
Helldar  spoke  with  the  greatest  irritation. 

^^Be  kind,  dear  Charles;  I am  willing  enough  to  go  with 
you,  only  I am  afraid  you  would  find  so  much  fault  with  me 
afterward ! ” 

Those  people  have  noticed  us  already.  Caroline  is  beckon- 
ing to  us — come  along,  and  don’t  be  afraid.” 

A titter,  which  the  ladies  had  difficulty  in  repressing,  greeted 
the  Assessor  when  he  came  up  to  them  with  his  betrothed. 
Curiosity  twinkled  in  every  eye  as  he  introduced  her  to  them,  A 
sarcastic  smile,  a smothered  laugh,  an  affected  cough,  a gather'ng 
together  of  skirts  in  order  that  they  might  not  come  in  contact 
with  the  poverty-stricken  girl — nothing  else  was  to  be  seen  or 
heard  for  the  next  few  seconds.  The  gentlemen  exchanged  mean- 
ing glances.  Helldar  had  certainly  not  fallen  on  his  feet. 

believe  we  can  make  him  regret  the  whole  affair;  that 
awkward  little  thing  is  no  fit  wife  for  him.  Helldar,  with  his 
lively,  pleasure-loving  disposition  and  that  little  idiot!  How 
absurd ! ” one  of  the  young  men  said  to  the  others.  He  ap- 
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pears  to  have  entered  upon  the  first  stage  of  repentance  for  his 
imprudent  step.  Until  now  he  has  not  ventured  to  put  in  an  ap- 
pearance. Now  he  can  not  draw  back  and  that  accounts  for  his 
sour  looks.^^  This  speech  was  received  with  loud  laughter.  Hell- 
dar  was  brought  by  force  into  their  circle  and  made  to  sit  down 
at  the  table  and  share  in  the  drink  they  had  concocted.  He  joined 
in  their  conversation  at  once. 

Euth  was  left  standing  behind  the  ladies,  where  Caroline, 
by  a skilful  maneuver  had  placed  her.  Her  eyes  wandered  sadly 
over  the  assembled  comnany,  who  of  set  purpose  held  aloof,  taking 
no  notice  of  her.  She  understood  nothing  of  their  conversation, 
as  it  was  carried  on  in  French.  Little  more  than  ten  steps  dis- 
tant was  the  Dolling’s  house,  whose  ivy-covered  walls  seemed  to 
greet  her  familiarly  and  kindly.  Why  not  go  there?  Who 
would  miss  her  ? She  was  in  the  act  of  slipping  away  without  at- 
tracting attention,  when  an  elderly  lady  turned  and  spoke  to 
her  in  a friendly  tone.  Euth  looked  up.  It  was  Mrs.  Koppen, 
the  only  one  of  the  party  who  had  shown  the  least  sympathy 
for  her. 

do  not  understand  any  foreign  language,^^  she  answered, 
ashamed  of  her  ignorance. 

beg  your  pardon,^^  the  lady  rejoined,  speaking  German. 

It  is  a shameful  fashion  in  our  upper  class.  I am  obliged  to 
conform  to  it,  although  I would  far  rather  talk  German.  Would 
you  perhaps  like  to  join  my  daughters,  who  are  playing  croquet 
out  yonder  ? 

Thank  you  very  much,  madam.  Unfortunately,  I am  not 
acquainted  with  the  game.’^ 

Then  something  else  shall  be  chosen,  my  dear  young  lady. 
Eose,  Henrietta,  come  here ! 

Two  charming  young  girls  hastened  up  in  obedience  to  their 
mother’s  call.  But  the  Baroness  had  already  observed  Mrs.  Kop- 
pen’s  kind  intention.  She  rose  instantly. 

^^Let  us  have  a round  game,  ladies,  from  which  no  one  will 
be  excluded.  I will  be  blindfolded  and  try  to  find  you.  How 
quick!  away  and  hide  yourselves.  We  will  leave  the  gentlemen 
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over  their  wine  until  they  join  ns  of  their  own  accord.  "I  will 
count  fifty,  to  give  all  time  to  find  a safe  hiding  place.^^ 

The  younger  ladies  clapped  their  hands  joyously,  and  fled 
quick  as  the  wind  in  different  directions  into  the  wood.  Euth 
was  at  the  outset  carried  away  with  the  others,  but  soon  left 
apart,  standing  behind  a hawthorn  hedge  which  enclosed  the 
kitchen  garden  of  the  forester^s  house.  She  heard  Caroline’s 
melodious  voice  counting  thirty — thirty-one.  Euth  pondered; 
if  she  could  get  through  the  hedge  before  fifty  was  counted  she 
would  find  herself  at  the  opening  which  Anna  Dolling  had  re- 
cently fitted  with  a plank,  because  the  hares  paid  too  frequent 
visits  to  her  vegetables.  Thence  she  could  slip  away  unperceived 
into  the  house.  In  three  minutes  she  had  reached  the  opening. 
There  she  stood  breathless,  endeavoring  with  both  hands  to  re- 
move the  plank  which  had  been  thrust  into  the  hedge,  but  her 
efforts  were  in  vain.  Footsteps  were  heard  approaching.  Was 
some  one  on  her  track  or  was  it  a stranger  ? 

Euth  crouched  down  beside  the  thick  hedge.  On  no  account 
would  she  allow  herself  to  be  found.  With  all  her  might  she 
pulled  down  the  branches  of  a young  oak,  in  order  to  be  quite 
hidden  from  view.  There  was  a slight  rustling  in  the  under- 
growth close  by  and  she  looked  to  see  what  caused  it.  A few 
steps  off  stood  the  Baroness  Goerne,  leaning  against  a tree,  and 
bending  forward  in  an  attitude  of  eager  expectation,  looking 
fixedly  in  one  direction.  N'ow  Euth  perceived  the  object  of  her 
contemplation.  It  was  Mr.  Aldenhofer. 

Lothair,  Lothair ! ” the  Baroness  cried. 

The  Head  Forester  stood  still  and  looked  coldly  at  the  figure 
clothed  in  its  pale  green  gown.  With  a swift  movement  she  fell 
on  her  knees  before  him. 

Forgive  me,  Lothair,  forgive  me  for  all  the  grief  I have 
caused  you.  I have  longed  for  this  moment  during  all  the  weary 
years  of  our  separation.” 

Eise,  Baroness ! You  have  no  occasion  to  pose  as  a sup- 
pliant before  me,”  he  said.  On  his  face  there  was  an  expression 
of  great  astonishment,  not  unmixed  with  contempt.  have 
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forgiven  you  long  ago ; indeed,  I do  not  know  whether  I was  ever 
angry  with  you/^ 

^^Lothair!  I never  looked  for  such  kind  indulgence.  Oh, 

I know  that  you  will  once  more  come  back  to  me — that  has  been 
my  consolation.  I was  never  happy ; Caroline  Helldar  can  only 
love  once ! j 

Aldenhofer^s  lips  curled  in  a contemptuous  smile.  He  made 
a movement  as  if  to  pass  by  the  Baroness,  who  was  still  on  her 
knees.  She  eagerly  caught  at  his  hand.  He,  however,  recoiled 
from  her  touch  with  a haughty  glance;  one  might  think  he  had 
espied  the  head  of  a snake. 

I will  do  anything  you  ask — only  forgive  and  forget ! the 
beautiful  woman  entreated,  bursting  into  tears.  The  tinsel 
glitter  of  a title,  for  which  I jilted  you,  did  not  bring  me  con- 
tent. All  the  time  I pined  for  you,  and  I will  divest  myself  of 
it  willingly,  gladly.  A princely  coronet  was  offered  me,  Lothair, 
a princely  coronet,  but  I rejected  it.^^ 

Aldenhofer  made  a gesture  of  annoyance  and  aversion,  and 
again  retreated  a step.  Did  not  Caroline  see  the  angry  light  in 
those  dark  eyes  ? 

Once  more  I repeat  it,  rise.  Baroness.  The  past  is  buried 
and  forgotten.  I have  done  with  it  all,  as  you  must  see,  and  it 
is  all  for  the  best.  Do  not  trouble  yourself  any  more  about  me. 

I have  forgotten,  utterly  and  absolutely  forgotten.^^ 

Lothair,  do  not  be  so  harsh  with  me.  I know  you  are  pun- 
ishing me,  yet  all  the  while  my  image  is  deeply  engraved  on  your 
heart.  I know  it.^^ 

Could  it  possibly  be  Caroline  Goerne  who  spoke  in  such  a 
coaxing,  bewitching,  fascinating  manner?  And  did  the  Head 
Forester  feel  no  compassion,  was  no  smoldering  spark  left  of 
his  former  love  ? Did  the  beautiful  face  of  the  suppliant  awaken 
no  pity  in  his  breast,  no  thought  of  the  past,  with  its  tender  mem- 
ories, no  hope  for  the  future? 

Her  likeness  had  been  torn  into  fragments  by  his  hand  and 
cast  into  the  nixies’  fountain! 

^^You  are  silent,  because  you  are  quite  above  telling  a lie.; 
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Show  yourself  noble,  show  yourself  generous.  Be  your  own  kind 
self  once  more ! Do  not  be  so  hard,  so  relentless  with  me ! 

“1  will  certainly  not  be  hard  upon  you.  Baroness.  Let  this 
end.  Your  early  breach  of  faith  saved  me  from  committing  a 
grievous  mistake.  I thank  God  and  you  for  it  now.  Henceforth 
we  will  not  speak  of  our  youthful  days.  They  shall  never  be 
reverted  to.  My  friendship — 

Ho,  no,^^  Caroline  sobbed,  encouraged  by  his  kind  words. 

will  not  have  your  friendship.  0 Lothair,  if  your  love  for 
me  is  dormant,  wake  it  again.  I will  work  like  a servant  to  win 
it  back.  Pray  do  not  call  me  Baroness — to  do  so  is  to  punish  me 
because  for  the  sake  of  that  title  I wronged  you.^^ 

I have  no  right  to  address  you  otherwise,  and  you  have  no 
longer  any  right  to  regard  me  in  any  light  save  that  of  a 
stranger."^^ 

Caroline  sprang  to  her  feet,  and  now  quick  anger  flashed 
from  her  eyes;  yet  she  controlled  herself  and  spoke  with  forced 
calmness : 

Lothair,  I beseech  you ! In  those  words  she  once  more 
exerted  all  her  fascinations,  her  beauty,  her  ardor.  For  an  instant 
their  eyes  met — then  Caroline  sank  to  the  ground.  Sobbing  bit- 
terly, she  covered  her  face  with  her  hands.  She  had  lost  all 
power  to  touch  that  heart  which  formerly  throbbed  with  love 
for  her,  and  which  in  her  youthful  folly  she  had  flung  away.  Her 
whole  frame  quivered  with  convulsive  weeping.  She  was  thor- 
oughly humiliated,  the  fair  Baroness ! Aldenhofer  walked  away 
without  another  word.  He  was  scarcely  out  of  sight  before 
Caroline  leaped  up.  She  clenched  her  fists,  a diabolical  expres- 
sion distorted  her  countenance. 

^^You  shall  pay  for  this.  You  shall  repent.  I swear  you 
shall ! she  almost  shrieked  aloud,  as  if  choked  by  rage. 

A rustle  was  heard  in  the  top  of  the  tree,  a little  songster  flew 
away  in  alarm. 

Baroness  Goerne ! Caroline,  Caroline ! Voices  suddenly 
broke  the  stillness  of  the  forest.  Helen  Schmidtsdorf  came  up 
with  outstretched  arms.  Good  graeious,  dearest  Caroline,  where 
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have  you  been  all  this  time?  I really  think — but  how  strange 
you  look ! Have  you  seen  an  apparition  ? 

stumbled  and  fell,  and  hurt  myself  so  that  I could  not 
help  crying/^  Caroline  shook  the  pine  needles  out  of  her  golden 
hair.  Now,  come,  dearest  Helen,  let  us  be  right  merry.  This 
is  a beautiful  world,  life  is  worth  living,  and  we  will  rejoice  in  it.^^ 
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CHAPTER  XIL 

A LOVERS^  QUARREL. 

Mrs.  Stiller  was  in  a continual  excitement.  Alice’s  wed- 
ding was  close  at  hand,  and  the  needful  arrangements  had  to  be 
made  for  it.  At  first  the  festivities  were  to  be  on  a very  small 
scale,  but  after  the  Baroness  had  been  several  times  to  the  Post 
Office,  and  had  talked  the  matter  over  with  Mrs.  Stiller,  a change 
was  made  in  the  proposed  program.  Caroline  and  Mrs.  Stiller 
got  on  admirably  together,  and  sympathized  in  every  respect. 

^^Then  it  is  settled,  dear  Mrs.  Stiller,”  said  the  Baroness. 

You  will  invite  all  the  nice  people  of  the  town  and  neighbor- 
hood? I will  defray  all  expenses.  Don’t  say  a word  to  the  con- 
trary. The  invitations  are  given  at  my  suggestion,  and  as  a 
matter  of  course,  I will  bear  the  cost.” 

But  my  daughter — ” Ruth’s  aunt  interposed. 

She  need  know  nothing  about  it.  To-morrow  I will  send 
you  the  money  and  you  will  spend  it  as  you  see  fit.  You  are 
aware  that  I shall  demand  a service  of  you  in  return;  you  know 
what  it  is  ? ” 

I know  quite  well.  Baroness.  You  mean  Mr.  Aldenhofer  ? ” 

^^Yes,  certainly.  You  will  see  about  that?” 

shall  do  my  utmost.  He  assuredly  will  not  refuse  me. 
What  return  can  I make  for  the  kindness  and  condescension — 
the  favors  you  show  me  ? ” 

We  shall  see — ^you  remember  the  other  request  which  I made 
in  regard  to  your  niece  ? ” 

Never  fear  about  that,  Baroness,”  was  the  assurance. 

Shortly  after  a cook  arrived  from  a neighboring  town,  who 
bustled  about  in  the  kitchen  and  made  no  small  noise.  A neat 
maid-servant  also  put  in  her  appearance,  who  scoured  and  swept 
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and  cleaned  nntil  everything  was  as  bright  as  a looking-glass. 
Euth  and  Alice  worked  hard  at  the  trousseau.  To-day,  together 
with  Mrs.  Stiller’s  servant,  they  had  been  washing,  and  hung  the 
things  out  in  a neighbor's  garden  and  afterward  folded  them. 
Toward  evening  Euth^s  aunt  spoke  to  her. 

You  must  think,  Euth,^^  she  said,  coldly,  ^%here  you  can  take 
up  your  quarters  for  the  next  few  days.  My  future  son-in-law’s 
brother.  Dr.  Kalisch,  with  his  wife  and  three  daughters,  arrived 
this  afternoon.  Your  room  is  already  occupied,  and  we  have  no 
other  room  vacant.  I had  to  have  your  trunk  taken  down  into 
the  kitchen.” 

But,  aunt,  what  shall  I do — it  is  so  late  now ! ” 

You  can  find  some  place  to  go  temporarily,  I am  sure.”  The 
tall,  strong  woman  lifted  up  the  basket,  heavy  as  it  was,  contain- 
ing the  linen,  and  carried  it  into  the  house,  to  let  Euth  see  that 
her  presence  was  now  superfluous. 

The  poor  girl  stood  there  motionless,  pressing  her  hands  to 
her  lips,  as  if  to  cool  their  burning,  and  ease  the  pain  caused  by 
the  load  she  had  been  carrying.  Where  shall  I go  ? Where  ? ” 
she  asked  herself  in  anguish,  and  with  a beating  heart.  Just  then 
Helldar  went  by  with  his  sister. 

Charles ! ” Euth  cried,  obeying  a sudden  impulse.  Please 
come  here  a minute.” 

Helldar  heard  the  call,  though  he  was  at  some  distance,  and 
leaving  his  sister,  came  back. 

What  is  the  matter  ? ” he  asked  with  a frown. 

There  is  no  room  for  me  in  my  aunt’s  house,  nor  will  there 
be  for  some  time.  Will  you  allow  me  to  go  to  Dollings’  ? ” 

Helldar  hesitated  for  a moment. 

The  hotel  is  full  of  strangers.  I do  not  know  if  there  is  a 
place  for  you.  But  under  no  circumstances  must  you  go  to 
Dollings’.  I can  not  wait  now,  for  Caroline  wants  some  music. 
You  do  not  look  as  well,  Euth,  as  you  did  when  I saw  you  last — 
that  is  some  time  ago.”  He  shrugged  his  shoulders.  I have  so 
many  engagements  I can  not  keep  them  all.  Excuse  me.  Caroline 
is  waiting  for  me.^^ 
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One  minute,  Charles/^  Euth  spoke  calmly,  but  her  lips 
twitched  nervously.  Where  can  I go,  if  I may  not  go  to  Bol- 
lings’?^^ 

He  threw  back  his  head  crossly. 

How  am  I to  know  ? You  need  not  have  inflicted  this  fresh 
annoyance  on  me.  You  do  not  seem  to  know  what  is  required  of 
you  if  you  are  to  marry  into  a good  family.” 

Pardon  me  for  having  delayed  you.  Good  night.” 

Where  will  you  go,  Euth  ? ” 

I do  not  know.” 

daresay  Mrs.  Plummer  would  take  you  in.  Go  to  her 
until  you  can  make  some  other  arrangements.” 

To  the  Head  Forester’s  residence  ? I can  not,”  Euth  ex- 
claimed, coloring  violently,  and  putting  out  her  hand  as  if  to 
ward  off  something. 

There  you  are ! As  far  as  I am  concerned  you  can  do  what- 
ever you  choose.  If  I find  you  at  Bollings’,  then — ” 

Then  ? ” Euth  repeated  after  him,  slowly. 

Then  we  must  separate.” 

The  girl’s  brown  eyes  were  steadily  fixed  on  the  countenance 
of  her  betrothed,  which  expressed  the  greatest  impatience. 

Good  night.” 

Good  night.”  Euth  stood  motionless,  staring  after  him  till 
he  disappeared  in  the  door  of  the  hotel. 

Everything  was  quiet  in  the  little  town,  a calm  night  had 
closed  in.  A little  boy  went  by  at  a short  distance  from  her, 
whistling  a tune.  He  was  barefoot  and  clothed  in  rags,  but 
shelter  and  a supper  awaited  him  at  his  home.  Was  not  this 
beggar  boy  to  be  envied?  Why  should  she  not  go  away?  But 
had  she  a right  to  do  so?  Had  she  not  duties  to  fulfil?  And 
Anna?  She  must  bear  something  for  Anna’s  sake.  Sighing 
deeply  she  ascended  the  steps  of  the  Head  Forester’s  house. 
Charles  had  bidden  her  go  there.  The  servant  who  opened  the 
door  to  her  looked  in  astonishment  at  the  Assessor’s  intended 
bride,  asking  to  see  Mrs.  Plummer  at  so  late  an  hour.  As  she 
passed  over  the  paved  hall,  she  could  not  help  remembering  her 
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last  visit.  ^^The  house  has  always  borne  a good  and  honorable 
name/^  Mrs.  Plummer  had  said.  To-day  she  crossed  its  threshold 
in  the  character  of  a suppliant. 

^^My  dear  child,  what  brings  you  here?^^  the  kind  old  lady 
inquired,  taking  Euth^s  hand  in  both  of  hers. 

I have  no  refuge,  and  therefore  I have  come  to  you.  Surely 
you  will  not  turn  me  away  ? 

God  forbid  I should.  On  the  contrary,  I bid  you  welcome.^^ 
^^But  Mr.  Aldenhofer — what  will  he  say?^^  the  girl  asked 
with  painful  emotion. 

Here  he  comes ; so  you  can  ask  him  about  it  in  person,^^  re- 
plied the  old  lady,  pointing  to  a tall  figure  in  the  background. 
It  was  Aldenhofer,  who  quickly  stepped  forward.  He  showed 
no  surprise  at  Euth^s  sudden  appearance. 

Will  you  allow  me  to  remain  under  your  roof  until  I hear 
from  my  sister  Anna?^^  she  entreated,  raising  her  woebegone 
eyes  to  him. 

Aldenhofer  smiled,  and  his  usually  stern  features  wore  a gentle 
expression. 

am  willing,  most  willing,  that  you  should  stay  here.^^ 

It  is  not  my  doing,  that  I come  to  you,^^  Euth  said. 

The  calm,  quiet  eyes  of  the  Head  Forester  had  a peculiar  look 
in  them  as  they  rested  on  her,  but  Mrs.  Plummer  interposed 
almost  crossly: 

What  are  you  saying,  my  good  child ! You  know  full  well 
you  have  no  better  friends  than  we  are,  and,  in  fact,  I half  ex- 
pected you  when  I saw  so  many  visitors  going  to  Stillers\’^ 

Toward  noon  of  the  following  day  Euth  was  walking  with 
her  hostess  in  the  large  garden  adjoining  the  house,  when  the 
man  servant  came  up  to  her  saying  that  Mr.  Helldar  was  waiting 
in  the  drawing-room,  and  was  very  desirous  to  see  her. 

^^I  will  come  directly she  answered. 

I hope  your  betrothed  will  leave  you  with  me  for  some  time 
yet,  at  least  as  long  as  the  visitors  remain  at  the  Post  Office,^^  the 
old  lady  said,  laying  her  hand  tenderly  on  the  young  girFs 
shoulder. 
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That  would  be  too  long.  I shall  never  stay  at  my  aunt’s 
again.” 

Mrs.  Plummer  looked  at  her  companion  with  no  slight  sur- 
prise. 

^^You  have  quarreled  with  her?  Forgive  me  if  this  is  an 
indiscreet  question,  my  child.” 

By  no  means — my  aunt  looks  on  me  as  a burden.  I must 
seek  some  other  place  of  abode.” 

So  much  the  better — stay  with  us  until  your  marriage.  I 
shall  be  delighted  to  have  you,”  the  good  lady  replied  with  a 
smile,  really  endeavoring  to  give  a pleasant  turn  to  the  sad 
thoughts  of  the  poor  girl. 

My  marriage ! ” Euth  rejoined  in  bitter  and  incredulous 
accents.  That  will  never  take  place,”  she  added  in  a low  voice. 

My  dear  young  friend,  do  not  entertain  such  a thought ! ” 
the  old  lady  said,  seriously.  Do  not  for  a moment  cherish  such 
dismal  and  doubting  ideas,  I beg;  they  will  render  you  melan- 
choly, and  might  readily  make  shipwreck  of  the  happiness  of 
your  life.” 

Then  you  would  have  me  delude  myself,  wittingly  and  wil- 
fully delude  myself  ? ” 

^^You  take  too  gloomy  a view  of  the  future.  You  take  a 
morbid  idea  of  things.  Lay  that  to  heart,  my  good  child.  Do 
not  desire  a separation,  for  that  seldom  brings  peace  to  the  soul. 
Be  faithful  to  your  given  promise,  and  your  conscience  will  not 
reproach  you.  Eemember  that  a promise  of  marriage  is  sacred 
in  God’s  sight.  It  should  not  be  lightly  given — it  dare  not  be 
lightly  broken.” 

Helldar  has  ceased  to  love  me,  ever  since  he  has  made  com- 
parisons between  Caroline  and  myself.  He  has  made  a grievous 
mistake.  I feel  it  in  his  every  look,  his  every  gesture,  and  he  is 
too  honorable  to  break  his  word  and  cast  me  back  on  the  world 
poor  and  friendless.  That  alone  holds  him  back.  Shall  I allow 
myself  to  be  outdone  by  him  in  generosity  ? ” 

The  old  lady  shook  her  gray  head  in  grave  disapproval. 

^^Your  thoughts  wander  too  far  afield;  for  all  his  narrow 
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ideas  Helldar  is  still  a man  with  lofty  aspirations.  Give  him 
time  to  get  rid  of  the  frivolity  which  the  Baroness  has  pnt  into 
his  head;  give  him  time  and  he  will  get  over  the  crisis,  rely  upon 
it.  Now  go  to  him  with  all  the  love  and  devotion  which  he  has 
a right  to  expect  from  his  affianced  bride.^^ 

The  Assessor  was  waiting  at  one  of  the  windows  in  a state  of 
great  impatience.  His  brow  was  clouded  and  his  countenance 
darkened  when  Euth  entered  the  room. 

Good  morning,  Charles  dear.  Excuse  me  for  having  kept 
you  waiting  so  long.  I was  taking  a short  walk  with  Mrs.  Plum- 
mer when  your  message  was  brought  me.’^  Euth  put  out  her 
hand  to  greet  him.  He  took  it,  held  it  a moment,  then  let  it  fall. 
^^You  are  quite  well?^^  he  asked. 

Yes.  I was  received  here  with  the  utmost  kindness,  and  I 
feel  all  the  better  for  it.'’^ 

I will  see  Mrs.  Plummer  about  you.  Her  kindness  will  be 
a great  help  to  you  in  every  respect.^^ 

Euth  silently  bowed  her  head.  She  fixed  a searching  gaze  on 
her  betrothed’s  face.  He  appeared  to  be  absent-minded  and  in 
a state  of  nervous  irritation. 

Won’t  you  sit  down? ” She  rolled  a heavy  armchair  near  to 
where  he  was  standing. 

Thank  you,  I am  in  a hurry.  I came  to  speak  to  you  of 
something  very  important.  You  know  that  Caroline  intends  to 
convert  your  cousin’s  wedding  into  a pleasure  party — she  will 
make  it  as  brilliant  as  possible.”  Helldar  paused  in  order  to 
observe  the  effect  of  his  introductory  speech. 

Euth  looked  past  him  on  to  the  market-place.  She  foresaw 
very  well  what  the  conversation  was  leading  to. 

was  speaking  to  my  sister  yesterday  about  your  dress, 
which  she  will  procure  in  the  brief  interval  which  still  remains. 
I am  certain  of  your  consent  on  this  occasion,  because  I am  going 
to  ask  something  of  you  in  return.”  A fleeting  smile  passed  over 
Helldar’s  countenance,  then  he  turned  and  looked  at  his  be- 
trothed with  a gloomy  air.  ^Ht  seems  positively  absurd  that  I 
should  be  worried  in  this  way  about  your  wardrobe.  In  past  times 
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1 should  have  deemed  such  a thing  impossible,  but  my  engage- 
ment has  often  forced  this  duty  upon  me — am  I not  to  be  en- 
vied ? 

^‘1  thank  you,  Charles,  with  all  my  heart.  You  need  not 
trouble  yourself  about  it  this  time/^  Euth  smiled  sadly. 
have  commissioned  my  dear  Anna  to  provide  me  with  what  is 
necessary.^^ 

And  do  you  suppose  that  Annans  ideas  are  a rule  for  me  ? 
Do  you  imagine  that  I should  permit  you  to  attend  these  festivi- 
ties in  such  a miserable  garb  as  she  will  provide,  where  Caroline 
and  Helen  and  all  the  best  people  in  the  town  will  appear  ? You 
little  fool ! One  could  hear  from  his  voice  that  it  was  with  dif- 
ficulty that  he  controlled  his  rising  wrath.  should  like  to 
ask  you  why  you  take  presents  from  your  sister  and  persist  in 
regarding  yourself  as  independent,  while  you  consider  me  to  be 
a stranger,  who  in  offering  you  a present  only  offend  or  humilitate 
you  ? 

Anna  and  I belong  to  each  other.^^ 

^^Well  then,  what  are  we  to  each  other  Helldar  crossed 
his  arms  over  his  chest  and  looked  expectantly  at  Euth. 

We  two ! 0 Charles — She  clasped  her  hands. 

^^Well,  pray  go  on — 

^^We  have  become — almost  strangers;  more  so  than  we  ever 
were  until  now.^^ 

And  do  you  know  how  that  has  come  about?  Ho;  be  silent. 
I will  tell  you:  through  your  obstinacy,  your  self-will,  your 
lack  of  affection.  Do  you  want  to  hear  more  ? 

May  I speak  in  my  own  defense,  dear  Charles  ? 

Can  you?  Very  good.  If  you  wish  to  speak  I can  not 
hinder  you,  but  I do  not  want  to  hear  what  you  say.  Farewell ! 
Helldar  walked  proudly  out  of  the  room.  Euth  followed  him, 
almost  beside  herself. 

You  must  not  go  like  this — pray  listen  to  me ! 
must  beg  that  you  will  not  make  a scene, the  Assessor 
said.  He  was  already  out  of  the  front  door.  ^^But  you  shall 
hear  my  final  decision;  final,  do  you  understand!  If  you  con- 
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tinne  to  persist  in  yonr  self-will  we  must  part.  I shall  burst  these 
fetters  which  I find  so  irksome.^^ 

He  had  already  been  gone  some  time,  yet  Euth  was  still  stand- 
ing in  the  hall  in  an  attitude  of  supplication.  Suddenly  she 
started  violently.  Aldenhofer  stood  in  the  open  doorway.  His 
face  was  red,  as  if  he  had  been  walking  very  fast.  He  was  shading 
his  eyes,  as  if  he  would  not  let  her  perceive  anything  unusual,  but 
now  he  dropped  his  hand,  and  at  the  same  moment  Euth  flew 
to  his  side,  and  seized  his  hand  in  hers,  which  trembled. 

^^Do  not  condemn  me;  let  me  speak,  and  then  judge  me  after 
your  own  strict  fashion.  It  was  not  self-will  on  my  part;  he 
would  not  allow  me  to  adhere  to  my  principles ; it  was  to  main- 
tain them  that  I struggled.^^  Her  voice  betrayed  the  intense  grief 
of  her  heart;  her  whole  frame  was  convulsed  with  feverish  ex- 
citement. 0 do  not  condemn  me ! she  entreated,  pale  as  ashes. 

When  have  I given  you  cause  to  complain  of  my  severity  ? 
Aldenhofer  asked  in  the  gentlest  accents.  He  did  not  withdraw 
the  hand  she  had  grasped.  With  it  he  supported  her  trembling 
form  and  gently  led  her  back  into  the  drawing-room.  She  al- 
lowed herself  to  be  guided  by  him. 

^^You  consider  me  so  stern.  Miss  Walden;  it  would  grieve 
me  to  think  that  I had  treated  you  with  severity.  Was  I ever 
unkind  to  you  ? 

Euth  shook  her  head.  You  look  so  grave,^^  she  stammered 
in  a low  voice. 

I do  not  always  reprove  with  my  eyes.  Miss  Walden.  How, 
however,  I would  fain  do  so  with  my  tongue,  even  though  I can 
hardly  claim  the  right.  I want  to  ask  you  why  you  engaged  your- 
self to  Helldar  if  you  did  not  love  him.^^ 

Euth  started  up,  the  hot  blood  rushed  to  her  cheeks. 

0 my  God ! she  said  aloud.  I do  not  know  whether  I 
love  him ! I myself  do  not  know ! 

Forgive  me  for  having  asked  you  that  question.’^ 

^^You  have  not  offended  or  hurt  me.  I have  perhaps  been 
more  at  fault  than  I have  acknowledged  even  to  myself  I do  not 
mind  your  knowing  that  I accepted  HelldaFs  offer  as  a means  of 
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securing  for  Anna  and  myself  freedom  from  care  for  the  future. 
I thought  to  escape  from  my  intolerable  surroundings^  and  now  I 
have  taken  upon  myself  a still  heavier  burden.  I can  not  be  his 
wife.  It  would  only  be  unhappiness  for  him  and  for  myself,  and 
therefore  I shall  release  him  from  his  promise.^^ 

It  is  too  late ! You  do  not  understand,  child,  that  one  can 
not  so  easily  break  a given  promise  on  which  another  perhaps 
rests  all  his  plans  for  the  future.  If  you  gave  it  freely,  you  are 
bound  to  keep  it  until — ^until — It  must  be  for  all  eternity.  Do 
not  let  it  come  to  such  a pass  with  you.  Appease  his  momentary 
wrath  by  patience  and  by  love ! ” 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

AT  Alice's  wedding. 

NOTE  from  your  betrothed/^  Mrs.  Plummer  said  with  a 
kindly  smile  to  Ruth,  who  was  sitting  at  the  window  in  silence, 
looking  across  at  the  Post  Office.  His  man  brought  it  over  just 
now.^^ 

Ruth  opened  the  letter  and  glanced  at  the  few  lines  it  con- 
tained. Her  lips  twitched  slightly;  then  without  a word  she 
handed  it  to  the  old  lady,  who  read,  half  aloud : 

Dear  Ruth  : The  Head  Forester  has  politely  requested  me 
to  allow  you  to  spend  the  day  of  the  wedding  at  his  house ; to  this 
I have  most  willingly  consented,  and  I hope  that  you  will  bethink 
yourself  of  some  pretext  to  account  for  your  absence,  since  I 
simply  forbid  you  to  appear  there  in  your  cotton  gown.^^ 

What  will  you  do  ? Mrs.  Plummer  asked  anxiously.  Who 
could  believe  that  lovers  would  go  on  in  this  way  ? 

. ^‘1  shall  tell  Mr.  Aldenhofer  the  truth  and  stay  at  home,’^ 
Ruth  replied,  resolutely. 

But  perhaps  your  sister  may  yet  send  you  the  dress  you  have 
ordered.^^ 

Ruth  shook  her  head.  She  must  have  found  it  impossible, 
or  the  dress  would  be  here  now.^^ 

A firm  tread  was  heard  in  the  next  room,  and  immediately 
after  Aldenhofer  entered  the  drawing-room.  It  was  the  first  time 
since  Ruth  had  been  in  the  house  that  he  voluntarily  sought  the 
ladies'  company. 

Mr.  Helldar  has  probably  mentioned  to  you  a rather  strange 
request  of  mine  ? " he  asked.  Ruth  colored  and  held  out  the  letter 
which  Mrs.  Plummer  had  just  returned  to  her. 

^^Well,"  continued  Aldenhofer,  have  come  to  give  my 
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reasons  for  it.  May  I speak,  Miss  Walden?  Aldenhofer  looked 
np  inquiringly. 

I shall  not  be  able  to  go  to  the  wedding/’  Ruth  said,  hes- 
itatingly; at  the  same  time  she  pointed  to  her  dress. 

I will  take  you  to  the  wedding  just  as  you  are  now;  in  my 
opinion  you  will  do  very  well.” 

A gentle  knock  was  heard  at  the  door.  Mrs.  Plummer  went 
to  see  who  was  there.  It  was  the  Assessor’s  man  servant,  who 
was  carrying  a large  pasteboard  box,  wrapped  in  yellow  paper. 

^^It  has  just  arrived  for  Miss  Walden,”  he  explained. 

I know  what  you  mean,”  Euth  whispered,  turning  to  Alden- 
hofer, while  the  old  lady  was  still  busied  with  the  servant  and 
the  parcel.  Since  Charles  will  not  take  me  to  the  wedding,  you 
will  take  me.” 

The  much  desired  dress  for  Euth  had  arrived  at  the  last  min- 
ute. It  was  plain  and  simple  enough,  but  when  Mrs.  Plummer 
saw  it  after  Eva’s  deft  hands  had  trimmed  it  with  wreaths  of 
daisies,  with  their  snowy  petals  and  golden  centers,  she  clasped 
her  hands  in  delight,  and  a weight  was  lifted  off  her  mind. 

This  is  a great  relief  to  me.  You  will  look  charming,  little 
Euth.  These  light  waves  of  tulle  are  as  if  made  for  your  fairy 
form,”  she  exclaimed,  more  than  once. 

In  fact,  Euth  did  look  extremely  well,  nay  more,  she  was  really 
lovely  on  Alice’s  wedding-day.  Her  long,  thick  plaits  were  ar- 
ranged about  her  head ; among  them  lay  a small  wreath  of  daisies, 
showing  above  her  forehead  and  giving  her  an  almost  bride-like 
appearance. 

Mrs.  Plummer  contemplated  the  sweet,  youthful  figure  with 
rapturous  delight,  even  with  emotion,  when  Euth  stood  before 
her  dressed  for  the  occasion. 

If  your  sister  could  but  see  you ! ” 

My  dearest  Anna ! ” Euth  repeated,  as  if  in  a dream. 

May  I help  you  put  on  your  long  gloves  ? ” 

Is  it  not  too  soon  ? ” 

I think  not.  See,  the  first  of  the  guests  are  already  driving 
up  to  the  church.  Mr.  Aldenhofer  has  given  orders  that  the  car- 
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riage  should  come  to  the  door.  Good  heavens ! There  he  comes, 
hurrying  round  the  corner  of  the  house — and  what  next ! That  is 
actually  his  mother^s  conveyance  with  the  blue  velvet  cushions! 
Aldenhofer,  it  appears,  is  young,  too,^^  the  old  lady  continued, 
with  a satisfied  smile.  Then  casting  an  anxious  glance  at  the 
hotel  opposite : If  only  all  goes  off  well  1 The  Baroness  is  just 
stepping  into  her  carriage  with  her  brother's  help,^^  she  added 
aloud.  Put  on  your  gloves  at  once,  dear  child.  I hear  the  Head 
Forester  coming.^^ 

Euth  had  found  a little  piece  of  paper  in  one  of  her  gloves 
and  was  reading  it  now  with  pleasure. 

Ah,  here  are  a few  lines  that  Anna  has  written.  I missed 
them  so  badly,^^  she  exclaimed,  with  a sigh  of  relief. 

Aldenhofer  now  appeared  on  the  threshold  and  was  struck 
with  amazement.  So  that  was  the  little  insignificant  Euth ! Out 
of  the  rough  chrysalis  a beauteous  butterfly  had  emerged.  He 
hesitated  a moment  before  stepping  to  her  side  in  his  irreproach- 
able morning  dress. 

I feel  so  frightened,^^  she  stammered,  as  if  some  excuse  were 
needed,  for  he  ran  his  eye  over  her,  not  with  a stern,  but  with  a 
gloomy,  reserved  expression.  get  confused  and  lose  courage. 
Can  I venture  to  go  into  Charles^  presence — will  he  not  find 
something  to  blame  me  for  ? 

He  will  think  you  look  lovely,  as  we  all  do,^^  Mrs.  Plummer 
said,  enthusiastically,  a«  she  buttoned  Euth^s  gloves  for  her. 

Aldenhofer  did  not  utter  a word. 

And  you,  Mr.  Aldenhofer,  are  you  satisfied  with  me  ? En- 
treaty, emotion,  agitation,  were  expressed  in  her  voice. 

I am  always  satisfied  with  you.  Miss  Euth,  but  I own  that 
I like  you  best  in  the  much  despised  blue  gown.^^ 

The  words  were  uttered  slowly  and  thoughtfully,  yet  there 
was  something  in  his  accents  which  made  the  old  lady  look  up 
quickly. 

A low  murmur  of  admiration  ran  through  the  ranks  of  ser- 
vants and  huntsmen,  who  had  assembled  at  the  corner  of  the 
house 
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A handsome  couple/^  the  footman  said,  with  a gesture  of 
satisfaction,  as  Aldenhofer  drove  away  with  Euth. 

That  is  true,  but  master  would  be  better  paired  with  the 
lovely  Baroness,^^  one  of  the  maids  remarked.  Those  two  would 
look  far  better  together,  for  they  are  the  handsomest  couple  one 
could  set  eyes  on — every  one  says  that.'’^ 

As  for  me,  I like  the  young  lady  with  the  melancholy  eyes 
ten  times  better  than  my  lady  over  there  at  Nostelks.  Do  you 
think  that  we  all  do  not  know  she  is  a malicious  woman,  and  has 
only  come  here  to  manage  this  affair  for  Mr.  Helldar?  They  say 
she  has  got  hold  of  all  his  property  for  her  little  boy  in  order 
to  make  him  tractable  and  submissive.^^ 

Euth  was  like  a white  dove  amid  the  ladies  with  their  grand 
toilettes  of  silk  and  velvet,  resplendent  with  gold  and  jewels. 
They  would  gladly  have  consigned  her  to  a corner,  but  the  tall, 
imposing  form  of  her  companion  forbade  this,  and  thus  they 
became  the  cynosure  of  all  eyes.  The  attention  of  the  guests  was 
attracted  to  them  all  the  more  because  Caroline,  arrayed  in  rain- 
bow colors,  continually  hovered  about  Aldenhofer.  Her  fair  head 
touched  his  shoulder  at  least  a dozen  times  without  once  causing 
him  to  notice  her.  Helldar  gave  his  arm  to  Helen  Schmidtsdorf, 
and  devoted  himself  to  her  at  table  in  a manner  which  was  almost 
marked.  Only  once  had  he  occasion  to  address  Euth,  and  then 
merely  a few  indifferent  words  were  exchanged  between  them. 
The  considerate  way  in  which  Aldenhofer  drew  back  to  give  place 
to  him  was  lost  on  him ; he  declined  to  take  it,  and  hastened  else- 
where under  some  flimsy  pretext. 

After  the  wedding  breakfast,  before  the  customary  dance,  a 
few  tableaux  vivant  were  given.  A bell  rang  and  the  curtain' 
rose.  Helldar  and  Helen  Schmidtsdorf  appeared  as  Faust  and 
Gretchen — two  splendid  flgures ! Euth  sat  alone  in  one  of  the 
windows.  Tears  fell  on  her  hand.  He  had  not  said  a word  of 
this  to  her,  not  for  the  sake  of  giving  her  surprise,  for  she  was 
not  to  be  present,  but  because  he  did  not  think  it  worth  while  to 
mention  it  to  her. 

Again  the  bell  rang.  The  curtain  rose  as  before  amid  breath- 
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less  silence.  The  gentlemen  who  were  standing  in  the  background 
and  at  the  sides  pressed  forward  in  order  to  obtain  a better  view 
of  the  stage. 

Fair  Eowena  with  the  Page/^  some  one  whispered,  close  to 
Kuth,  who  nearly  started  from  her  seat  in  amazement  at  what  she 
beheld.  There  in  the  shady  woodland,  on  the  soft  moss,  in 
splendidly  embroidered  robes,  with  sparkling  diamonds  in  her 
hair.  Baroness  Caroline  was  seated,  and  at  her  feet  knelt  Mrs. 
Koppen’s  son,  in  the  becoming  costume  of  a page,  gazing  up  at 
her  in  affected  admiration. 

Sing  the  song,^^  a voice  cried,  HelldaFs,  perhaps,  and  then 
the  Baroness  was  besieged  by  all  present  to  sing  the  song.  Hell- 
dar,  seated  at  the  piano,  began  the  accompaniment,  while  Caro- 
line, in  the  full  flush  of  her  beauty,  stood  beside  him.  Aldenhofer 
gazed  at  the  captivating  form  of  her  who  now  poured  forth  her 
wondrous  voice  in  joyous  accents  of  deep  feeling  and  pathos. 

My  pretty  page,  look  out  afar,^^  resounded  through  the  room. 
A sudden  terror  seized  upon  Euth.  What  if  he  were  to  fall  again 
under  the  former  spell ! She  went  up  to  him  and  laid  her  hand 
upon  his  arm. 

He  took  no  notice  of  her.  His  thoughts  were  engrossed  by 
the  fair  Eowena,  who  once  sung  so  sweetly  to  him,  and  aroused 
all  the  emotions  of  his  soul.  And  yet,  hardly  two  spans  from  the 
throat,  singing  so  charmingly,  was  a vain,  self-seeking  heart,  that 
had  nothing  in  common  with  the  noble  sentiments  which  the  voice 
expressed. 

Mr.  Aldenhofer ! pleaded  Euth,  half  choked  with  the  sen- 
sations crowding  upon  her.  He  turned,  and  she  looked  into  his 
dark  eyes.  Soft  and  sad  they  shone  upon  her — then  suddenly 
they  lighted  up  with  something  great,  powerful,  holy.  He  bowed 
his  head  toward  her.  After  a short  pause  he  said,  smiling : 

You  fear  because  I have  been  listening  to  the  voice  of  that 
siren  ? Ah — 

He  excused  himself  immediately  and  went  into  an  adjoining 
room.  Euth  sat  down  again  with  a sigh  of  relief.  The  song  had 
come  to  an  end.  Soon  some  couples  were  gliding  by  to  the  time 
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of  the  dance  music.  Helldar  had  just  appeared  from  among  a 
group  of  ladies.  Young  Koppen  had  evidently  been  looking  for 
him,  for  he  hastened  toward  him  and  spoke  to  him  earnestly. 
Then  the  latter  took  Koppen’s  arm,  and  they  approached  the 
window. 

^^Euth,  will  you  be  good  enough  to  give  this  gentleman  a 
dance  ? 

Helldar  spoke  with  a certain  embarrassment.  Euth  had 
arisen,  and  answered  Koppen’s  deep  courtesy  with  a slight  in- 
clination of  her  head. 

I am  exceedingly  sorry — you  did  not  know,  Charles,  that  I 
can  not  dance.^^ 

You  can  not  dance ! exclaimed  both  simultaneously, 
should  have  told  you  before,  Charles,^^  she  said,  casting 
down  her  eyes. 

Yes ; and  there  is  much  more  you  might  have  told  me.  It 
is,  unfortunately,  rather  late  in  the  day  for  me  to  discover  all 
your — accomplishments ! However,  you  shall  not  embarrass  me 
so ; you  must  dance,  badly  or  well — ^you  must.^^  He  spoke  harshly 
and  an  angry  glance  shot  from  his  eyes. 

I can  not.  I never  even  saw  the  dance,”  Euth  stammered. 

Koppen  bowed. 

young  lady  who  does  not  know  how  to  dance  is  really 
quite  an  oddity,”  he  said,  twisting  his  mustache. 

Take  her  out,  Koppen ; she  must  dance,”  the  Assessor  said 
in  a towering  rage. 

Daringly,  Koppen  attempted  to  put  his  arm  round  Euth’s 
waist.  She  retreated  a few  steps,  then  suddenly  turning  her 
back  on  the  young  man,  said  to  Helldar : 

^^You  overstep  your  right,  Charles.  I will  not  be  forced.” 
There  she  stopped,  for  Koppen  had  taken  himself  off  as  fast  as 
he  could,  not  wishing  to  see  any  more  of  the  Assessor,  for  he  was 
white  with  rage. 

^^You  have  shamed  me  again.  There  goes  Koppen,  and  in 
five  minutes’  time  all  the  sparrows  on  the  housetops  will  be  chat- 
tering about  it.  Caroline  is  right,  I shall  be  cast  out  of  society.” 
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In  despair  Helldar  ran  his  hands  through  his  thick,  cnrly 
locks. 

acknowledge  that  I deserve  all  yonr  reproaches.  I am 
ignorant  and  stupid,  too  clumsy  and  awkward  ever  to  satisfy  you. 
Tell  me,  Charles,  what  can  I do  to  make  you  happy  ? Kuth^s 
head  drooped  sadly  and  the  tears  rolled  down  her  cheeks. 

You  have  just  done  it  in  the  most  delightful  manner,  thank 
you.^^  Helldar  bowed  low  and  disappeared  in  the  crowd  of  wed- 
ding-guests. 

Well,  my  dear,  you  have  done  it  this  time,^^  said  Mrs.  Stiller, 
with  a contemptuous  laugh.  This  was  the  first  time  in  the  course 
of  the  day  that  she  had  spoken  to  her  niece.  Do  you  not  see 
where  your  foolish  pride  is  leading  you?  You  stand  there  like 
a statue,  staring  after  him — he  has  had  enough  of  you,  depend 
upon  it.  The  best  thing  you  can  do  is  to  pack  up  your  trunk  and 
go  back  to  the  place  whence  you  came.  Here  comes  Alice.  Hot 
a word,  or  else — Her  menace  died  on  her  lips,  for  Alice  put 
her  aside,  not  any  too  gently. 

What  is  the  matter  with  my  little  cousin  ? You  look  so  un- 
happy that  Kalisch  was  struck  by  your  appearance,  and  sent  me  to 
take  you  to  us.  Banish  your  melancholy  thoughts,  child.  Do  I 
look  in  low  spirits?  Yet  I am  awfully  annoyed;  it  looks  as  if 
we  were  merely  guests  in  our  own  house  at  our  own  wedding! 
The  Baroness  behaves  as  if  she  gave  the  entertainment.  I have 
been  taking  notice  of  a great  many  things,  for  the  matter  of  that, 
and  Kalisch  has,  too.  Only  he  has  not  as  yet  added  his  two  and 
two  together.  Come,  we  will  tell  you  our  story.  The  Baroness 
seems  to  lose  her  senses  when  she  comes  near  Aldenhofer.  Look, 
she  is  going  up  to  him  again,  while  he  is  talking  to  Mrs.  Koppen ! 
I really  think  we  shall  see  another  comedy/^ 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

A DARK  PLOT. 

It  was  three  weeks  later — three  long  and  weary  weeks;  poor 
Ruth  had  tried  her  very  best  to  do  as  Helldar  wished  her  to.  It 
almost  broke  her  affectionate  heart,  but  she  remained  away  from 
the  Dollings.  Although  her  betrothed  visited  her,  his  calls  were 
but  perfunctory — all  intimacy  seemed  at  an  end  between  them. 
When  Ruth^s  own  nature  rebelled  against  the  galling  chain,  the 
thought  of  Anna  restrained  her — of  Anna,  who  had  suffered  so 
bitterly  for  her  sake,  for  whom,  indeed,  she  saw  no  hope  in  the 
future,  unless  she  herself  was  strong  to  endure. 

This  day  the  longing  for  the  Dollings  and  for  the  forest 
had  been  too  powerful  to  overcome.  Perhaps  another  reason, 
too,  drove  her  from  Aldenhofer’s  presence.  White  to  the  very 
lips,  her  hands  clasped  and  with  unsteady  steps,  she  hastened 
through  the  forest,  the  foliage  of  which  was  slightly  rustling. 
Oh,  it  had  been  so  long  since  she  had  seen  those  trees  which  had 
become  dear  to  her  as  her  own  life ! 

How  is  it  possible  for  me  to  spend  a day  apart  from  you, 
my  dear,  dear  ones  ? she  said  aloud,  stretching  out  her  arms  in 
the  direction  in  which  the  forester^s  house  lay.  The  birds  sang 
in  the  bushes  and  in  the  clear,  fresh  air;  the  summits  and 
branches  of  the  giant  trees  seemed  to  be  uttering  glad  notes  of 
welcome. 

A quick  step  sounded  behind  her;  she  looked  round,  exclaim- 
ing in  joyous  accents: 

Charles,  it  is  you!^^  Then  more  timidly:  ^^May  I walk 
with  you  a little  way?’^ 

I am  going  down  to  the  fish  pond.  You  will  find  the  road 
very  uninteresting.’^ 
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Not  if  I may  talk  to  you.  There  is  something  I must  tell 

you."" 

Then  come  along.  We  must  take  a short  cut — ^the  way 
will  be  rough,  but  I have  not  much  time.  Caroline  wants  to  go 

to  St.  to  the  Kalkreuths"  this  afternoon;  I must  be  back 

soon.""  The  Assessor  spoke  hastily,  as  if  he  wanted  to  get  rid  of 
something  disagreeable. 

had  a few  lines  from  my  dear  Anna  yesterday,""  said 
Euth,  in  an  agitated  tone. 

Hum,""  was  the  only  answer  Helldar  made. 

Poor  Anna  is  in  trouble,  dear  Charles.  She  has  left  Gru- 
bert  at  last.  He  has  gone  to  some  relatives  who — "" 

Why,  may  I ask,  do  you  tell  me  this  ? I have  my  head  full 
of  other  and  more  important  things.  Where  were  you  going 
when  I met  you?"" 

Kuth  was  silent — she  knew  that  her  answer  would  irritate  him 
still  more.  Then  she  answered  frankly  with  her  characteristic 
candor : 

was  on  my  way  to  Dolling"s."" 

Helldar  knitted  his  brows.  To  Dolling"s  ? What  for  ? "" 

I am  going  to  ask  them  to  take  me  in  for  a little  while."" 

You  are  ? Aren"t  you  satisfied  to  stay  in  the  Head  Forest- 
er’s?” 

Euth  dropped  her  head  in  silence.  Helldar  stood  still  and 
looked  at  the  girl  in  astonishment. 

I can  not  remain  in  the  Head  Forester"s  house,  because  I — 
because  I desire  to  deal  honorably  with  you."" 

^^Euth,  what  do  you  mean?"" 

Charles,  you  ought  not  let  me  remain  longer  under  the  same 
roof  with — him,""  she  whispered,  coloring  violently. 

^^You  don"t  want  to  make  me  believe  that  Aldenhofer  is  in 
love  with  you?""  he  asked  bluntly. 

Euth"s  face  was  crimson. 

I wish  to  deal  honorably  with  you  unto  my  last  breath. 
Therefore  I admit  that  there  is  a something  which  draws  me  to 
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him,  although  he  scarcely  notices  me.  Charles,  it  has  cost  me  a 
great  effort  to  make  this  avowal.^^ 

Helldar  was  silent. 

I am  on  my  way  now  to  ask  the  Boilings  whether  they  can 
take  Anna  and  me  in  for  a short  time.^^ 

And  what  will  become  of  Anna  when  you  are  married  ? ” 
Why,  then,  as  a matter  of  course,  she  will  live  with  us.^^ 
With  us?  That  is  by  no  means  a matter  of  course.’^  Hell- 
dar stood  leaning  on  his  rifle. 

Charles,  dear  Charles ! Do  not  speak  so  unkindly.  It  is 
not  at  all  impossible.  Anna,  my  dear  Anna — ” 

Your  dear  Anna!  he  exclaimed,  stamping  his  foot  angrily. 
“ This  fairy  tale  of  your  love  for  Aldenhofer  is  by  no  means 
bad;  it  will  make  matters  easier  for  me.  Unfortunately  I am 
not  of  a jealous  disposition.  Even  this  Anna  of  yours,  whom 
you  wreathe  with  the  colors  of  poesy,  does  not  affect  me.  You 
must  wait  until  I thoroughly  understand  this  matter.’^ 

Euth  did  not  sink  into  the  ground  as  at  first  she  thought  she 
should,  nor  did  she  die,  as  she  almost  hoped  to;  she  did  not  cry, 
nor  utter  a sound,  but  turned  as  pale  as  ashes.  So  that  was  his 
love  for  her ! 

Anna — she  groaned  aloud. 

So  the  sagacious  Anna  foresaw  this  state  of  affairs,  did  she ! 
said  Helldar,  with  a sneering  laugh. 

Enough,  Charles ! Euth  warned  him.  There  is  a limit 
to  everything.  I can  bear  no  more.’^ 

So  you  threaten  me,  do  you?  Very  well,  then  let  us  have 
the  last  word  here  and  now.^^ 

^‘1  would  not  listen  to  it  now,  for  you  are  not  sufficiently 
calm.^^ 

^^You  imagine  that  when  I am  less  excited  I may  think 
otherwise  ? 

^^No;  I do  not  think  that,  for  I see  that  your  mistrust  can 
not  be  put  aside.  I only  beg  that  if  you  insist  on  a separation 
we  part  in  peace.’^ 
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You  want  to  impress  me,  to  touch  me  with  your  calmness/^ 
Helldar  exclaimed  in  great  excitement. 

I do  not.  I can  not  change  or  settle  anything  now,  Charles, 
but  I forgive  you  the  cruel  words  you  have  said.  I should  never 
be  at  peace  though  if  I let  this  be  your  last  word.  If  you  come 
to  me  in  a few  days  with  the  assurance  that  you  feel  our  en- 
gagement to  be  a burden,  then  nothing  shall  deter  me  from  doing 
what  is  right  to  insure  your  happiness.^^  Euth  turned  to  go 
away. 

Helldar  flushed  scarlet. 

I shall  go  insane ! he  exclaimed,  pressing  his  hand  to  his 
forehead.  Then  pulling  himself  together,  he  threw  his  rifle  over 
his  shoulder  and  hastened  away.  Euth  went  along  the  path  be- 
tween the  trees  which  led  to  the  forester’s  house.  Eva’s  Sprite  ” 
had  already  appeared  in  the  distance,  when  she  descried  the 
Head  Forester  coming  slowly  toward  her  on  horseback.  Obeying 
a sudden  impulse,  she  hurried  to  meet  him. 

I have  a request  to  make,  Mr.  Aldenhofer,”  she  said,  in  a 
low  and  constrained  voice. 

He  stopped  immediately. 

1 really  do  not  know  what  I ought  to  say,”  she  went  on, 
looking  up  at  him.  You  will  think  me,  maybe,  very  forward — ” 

Perhaps  you  would  rather  speak  to  me  later  on,  at  home. 
You  are  on  your  way  to  Bolling’s,  I presume?”  he  said  with  a 
smile. 

She  shivered.  The  kindness  in  his  tones  hurt  as  bitterly 
as  Helldar’s  coldness. 

I must  speak  to  you  at  once,  now — while  I have  the  cour- 
age, if  you  will  listen  to  me.” 

I am  at  your  service.  Miss  Walden.” 

His  glance  rested  on  her  so  quietly  and  calmly  that  she  felt 
new  strength  come  to  her  trembling  limbs. 

Mr.  Aldenhofer,  Mrs.  Plummer  once  told  me  that  she  would 
much  like  to  go  to  the  town  to  see  her  son,  but  that  she  could 
not  leave  her  post,  because  she  did  not  know  of  any  one  capable 
of  replacing  her  and  taking  charge  of  your  household  during  her 
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absence/^  Aldenhofer  listened  in  some  surprise,  his  handsome, 

• grave  countenance  turned  slightly  away. 

Mr.  Aldenhofer,  my  sister — Sobs  choked  the  girl’s  utter- 
ance. The  last  hour  had  been  too  much  for  her.  After  the  shat- 
tering of  her  own  hopes,  she  was  now  exerting  all  her  powers  to 
do  her  utmost  for  Anna. 

The  Eanger  leaned  down  toward  her,  his  face  troubled  and 
anxious. 

What’s  the  matter.  Miss  Walden?  Will  you  not  tell  me  what 
afflicts  you  so  ? ” 

First  let  me  speak  of  my  sister.” 

Aldenhofer  looked  straight  into  her  eyes. 

You  wish  me  to  take  your  sister  in  Mrs.  Plummer’s  place, 
to  take  charge  of  my  household  for  a little  while  ? ” he  said  gently. 

Euth  nodded  her  head.  She  could  not  speak.  Only  a little 
while?  You  must  remember  that  I never  give  back  what  I have 
once  taken.  You  might  want  her  again.” 

N’o;  I should  not  want  her  while  she  was  with  you.  I know 
she  would  be  better  cared  for.” 

And  your  betrothed  ? Does  he  acquiesce  in  this  ? ” 

Charles  ? Alas,  he  does  not  want  to  have  anything  to  do 
with  Anna ! ” she  said,  sorrowfully. 

Aldenhofer  looked  at  her  long  and  sadly.  Yow  he  knew  the 
meaning  of  her  pale,  disturbed  countenance;  he  knew  how  val- 
iantly she  swallowed  her  grief. 

Then  let  your  sister  come  to  me ; I know  that  she  is  what 
you  love  most;  I promise  to  hold  her  in  respect;  in  highest  re- 
spect and  esteem,  upon  my  word.” 

Euth  knew  she  could  trust  him.  She  took  his  hand  and 
pressed  it  to  her  lips. 

What  are  you  doing ! ” he  exclaimed,  annoyed. 

am  thanking  you  for  providing  my  sister  with  a home. 
You  will  not  regret  it,  I know,  for  she  has  a heart  of  gold.” 

He  ^ Hi  ^ 

A few  days  later  a singular  scene  was  enacted  in  the  game- 
keeper’s  house.  Baroness  Caroline  sat  on  a rough  bench  before 
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the  door.  Scholz,  who  had  been  walking  np  and  down,  looking 
angrily  and  gloomily  at  the  sister  of  his  deadly  enemy,  now 
dragged  a chest  packed  with  earthenware  into  the  open  space 
in  front  of  the  house,  and  made  preparations  for  nailing  it  up. 
He  cast  sidelong  glances  from  time  to  time  at  his  aristocratic 
visitor. 

She  watched  him  with  unfeigned  interest.  When  he  paused 
to  take  a pinch  of  snuff,  she  exclaimed : 

My  goodness,  man,  what  an  awful  noise  you  are  making ! 
Why  are  you  nailing  that  case  up  ? 

Because  your  brother  has  turned  me  out  of  my  situation 
for  the  second  time,^^  he  rejoined,  with  a coarse  laugh.  This 
hammering  is  not  suited  for  finely-strung  nerves,  is  it — why  canT 
you  find  a quieter  seat  for  yourself  ? 

^^You  are  not  over-courteous.” 

I am  not  yet  spoiled  in  the  service  of  Woods  and  Forest.” 

Where  are  you  going  to  send  that  valuable  kitchen  ware  ? ” 

He  uttered  something  very  like  a curse  in  reply.  Caroline 
rose  and  approached  him. 

^^You  seem  to  be  one  of  those  who  are  called  misanthropes, 
are  you  not  ? ” She  smiled  as  she  spoke.  Touching  the  wooden 
case  with  her  foot  she  enquired : How  much  is  this  worth  ? ” 
At  the  same  time  she  knitted  her  brows  and  turned  up  her  nose. 

I am  quite  in  earnest.” 

About  three  marks,  perhaps,”  he  answered,  in  a constrained 
voice. 

Here  are  fifteen.  How  you  can  leave  the  chest  for  your  suc- 
cessor.” 

The  man  stared  blankly  at  the  pieces  of  money  she  placed 
in  his  hand.  Caroline  had  already  reseated  herself  on  the  bench 
before  the  door. 

You  have  no  objection  to  this  transaction?”  she  said,  with 
a gay  smile. 

From  henceforth  I have  no  orders  to  give  in  this  place ! ” 
Scholz  ejaculated,  clenching  his  fists. 

You  have  nothing  good  to  say  of  my  brother,  have  you?  ” 
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If  I could  lay  my  hands  on  him  I would  wring  his  neck/^ 
Scholz  replied,  rudely. 

Bless  me ! He  must  have  caused  you  great  annoyance.^^  She 
looked  at  the  drunkard’s  countenance. 

Annoyance,  Madam ; annoyance  do  you  call  it,  when  he  has 
taken  the  bread  out  of  my  mouth?  God  in  heaven,  he  shall 
have  reason  to  repent  of  it ! ” He  banged  the  window  shutters 
savagely. 

^^Why  do  you  not  revenge  yourself?  Vengeance  is  not  for- 
bidden. Eye  for  eye,  tooth  for  tooth ! ” 

I can  not  get  at  him,”  the  man  roared.  What’s  the  good 
of  killing  him  ? If  I were  to  kill  him  I should  only  have  to  suf- 
fer for  it.  Have  you  come  out  to  entrap  me  ? ” he  said,  his  sus- 
picions suddenly  aroused. 

I ? ” Caroline  spoke  contemptuously.  What  are  you  think- 
ing of  ? ” 

I think  you  are  a sly  one,  Baroness.  People  like  you  are 
very  devils.” 

Thanks  for  the  compliment,”  she  said,  coolly.  I meant 
well  with  you,  and  therefore  you  ought  to  have  been  more  amen- 
able. I was  disposed,  under  due  considerations,  to  make  good 
the  wrong  my  brother  is  supposed  to  have  done  you.  There  seems 
to  be  no  position  open  to  you  here — and  I should  not  miss  a few 
hundred  marks.  You  might  go  to  America — ” 

I should  have  to  give  up  my  thought  of  revenge.  You  would 
give  your  money  for  nothing,”  he  said  hoarsely,  retreating  a few 
steps.  He  deliberated  with  himself — perhaps  the  Assessor  was 
afraid  of  him.  He  uttered  a contemptuous  ejaculation. 

I should  give  you  the  money  upon  the  express  condition 
that  you  did  not  give  up  your  revenge.” 

The  Baroness  drew  out  a small  pocketbook.  She  took  some 
banknotes  from  it,  and  laid  it  beside  her  on  the  bench.^ 

Can  you  count  ? ” she  inquired. 

One — four — eight — ten  hundred  marks,”  Scholz  counted, 
his  eyes  feasting  on  the  money.  What  am  I to  do  for  this  ? ” 
he  asked,  eagerly. 


HEARTS  OF  GOLD. 


187 


Eevenge  yourself  on  my  brother/’  Caroline  stood  up.  Will 
you  listen  to  me  ? ” 

^^You  have  only  to  speak,  Madam,”  Scholz  replied. 

You  are  not  to  do  anything  to  the  Assessor  himself,  but  you 
can  injure  him  in  another  way.  You  know  the  young  lady  he 
is  engaged  to  ? ” 

Am  I to  kill  her  ? ” Scholz  inquired,  in  a rough,  curt  tone. 

Caroline’s  steel-blue  eyes  glittered  for  a moment  or  two,  but 
they  did  not  shrink  from  meeting  the  villainous  look  in  the  eyes 
of  the  man  who  was  now  capable  of  any  crime.  The  two  evildoers 
stood  so  a second,  glance  meeting  glance. 

On  the  bench  there  is  a little  paper,  containing  a powder. 
As  much  as  can  be  taken  up  on  the  point  of  a knife  is  enough  to 
throw  a healthy  man  on  a sick-bed  for  some  time;  the  whole 
would  cause  certain  death.  Every  evening  in  the  arbor  before 
the  forester’s  house  there  is  a glass  of  milk  left  standing  for 
Helldar’s  betrothed.  It  is  quite  easy  to  approach  the  arbor  with- 
out being  perceived.” 

Give  me  the  money — it  is  mine ! ” Scholz  cried  in  exultation, 
his  eyes  wide  open  with  delight.  The  packet  of  money  was 
placed  in  his  hand.  The  Baroness  took  up  her  parasol,  which 
lay  upon  the  seat.  I have  had  a good  rest.  Good-by;  a pleasant 
journey  to  you ! ” 

Stop ! ” Scholz  blocked  her  way.  What  assurance  have  I 
that  you  have  not  laid  a trap  for  me  ? ” 

What  assurance  have  I that  you  will  not  take  flight 
without  having  f ulfllled  the  conditions  ? ” 

A loud  laugh  was  the  man’s  only  answer. 

When  the  Baroness  reached  the  forester’s  house  by  a circuitous 
path  she  remained  standing  behind  a bush  at  a slight  distance, 
because  she  descried  Aldenhofer,  who  was  coming  round  the  house 
toward  the  forest.  He  looked  very  pale. 

It  is  high  time ! ” she  muttered  under  her  breath,  stamping 
her  foot.  I never  dreamed  that  I,  Caroline  Helldar,  would  have 
to  fear  a rival!  I might  have  employed  some  other  means  of 
making  her  harmless,  but  I know  Lothair’s  heart.  He  would 
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cling  to  her  forever  and  ever,  his  faithfulness  would  outlast  every- 
thing. If  I had  let  things  take  their  free  course  they  would  have 
turned  out  much  better.  That  is  thy  scorn,  0 heaven ! she  said, 
shaking  her  upraised  arm  at  the  cloudless  sky.  I accept  thy 
challenge ; I will  fight  it  to  the  bitter  end ! I set  a limit  to  it — 
that  limit  shall  be  removed.  I have  the  power,  and  it  shall  be 
done.^^  Her  eyes  fiashed;  some  powerful  emotion  shook  her. 
Lothair ! she  shrieked  aloud. 

Was  it  her  voice  that  summoned  him,  or  did  his  way  lead  him 
thither?  At  any  rate  Aldenhofer  suddenly  stood  before  her. 

Do  not  leave  me  or  I shall  die,^^  she  entreated  him,  almost 
beside  herself,  tears  streaming  down  her  face. 

^^You  are  not  justified  in  giving  way  to  this  self-infiicted 
torture,^^  he  said,  severely.  You  have  a child,  Baroness,  a dear, 
good  child.  You  have  duties  to  perform,  and  ought  not  to  hanker 
after  a long  past  dream.  Will  you  not  be  warned? 

Caroline  gasped  for  breath. 

I will  humble  myself.  You  shall  set  your  foot  on  my  neck, 
that  neck  on  which  many  an  eye  has  rested  with  admiration,  only 
give  me  back  your  love ! Let  me  not  fall,  or  I shall  sink  into  the 
abyss.  Have  pity  on  me,  have  pity  on  me.^^ 

She  took  a wide  range,  that  proud  woman,  in  her  unbridled 
passion,  which  had  lain  dormant  beneath  a coating  of  ice.  She 
was  grand  in  her  humility,  and  yet  how  misguided  were  her 
powers ! What  was  lacking  to  this  beautiful  and  talented  piece  of 
perfection?  A heart  of  gold;  a heart  of  gold,  with  its  noble  un- 
selfishness, its  all-glorifying  love  of  its  neighbor,  its  modest  re- 
serve, its  chaste  sentiments;  the  heart  of  gold  with  all  its  power 
of  self-renunciation,  its  piety  and  trust  in  God  and  unutterable 
gentleness ! 

Baroness,’^  said  Aldenhofer,  do  not  forget  that  we  can  be 
nothing  more  to  each  other.  You  shall  always  retain  my  friend- 
ship— 

Your  friendship ! interrupted  Caroline,  with  a wild  laugh, 
and  your  heart  ? 
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" Will  remain  lonely.  That  is  its  destiny.  A conflict  lies  be- 
fore you,  a hard  and  bitter  one,  yet  you  will  conquer  at  last.^’ 
Aldenhofer  bowed  and  went  away. 

Caroline  looked  after  him  with  a sinister,  menacing  eye. 

I do  not  possess  your  stern  virtue  and  can  not  compel  myself 
to  be  calm.  Well,  that  is  over — you  shall  see.  I enter  upon  the 
fight — the  fight  to  gain  you ! 
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CHAPTEE  XV. 

HAPPINESS. 

Helldak  has  asked  for  you.  He  is  waiting  for  you  in  the 
garden^  where  he  has  been  pacing  up  and  down  for  an  hour.  He 
begged  me  to  tell  you  as  soon  as  you  came.^^ 

Such  was  the  intelligence  with  which  Eva  met  Euth  on  her 
entrance,  as,  heated  by  her  quick  walk,  she  was  about  to  lay  aside 
her  hat  and  pull  off  her  gloves. 

He  wants  to  speak  to  me  ? her  voice  quivered. 

He  is  waiting  for  you  impatiently.  Didn^t  you  come 
through  the  garden,  my  dear  Euth  ? 

Xo;  I came  into  the  house  through  the  courtyard.  I chose 
that  way  to  avoid  Caroline  and  Helen.^^ 

Eva  went  to  the  window. 

True.  They  have  little  Edward  with  them — ^he  is  hunting 
butterflies.  There  is  Mr.  Helldar,  just  speaking  to  the  ladies. 
The  little  boy  seems  tired ; he  does  not  want  to  go  further ; he  is 
coming  back  with  his  uncle  while  the  ladies  are  going  on  toward 
Koppen.’^ 

Euth  went  to  the  door. 

Are  you  going  to  him  ? Eva  asked,  under  her  breath. 

Since  he  wants  me,^^  Euth  answered,  in  a constrained  voice. 
^^You  know  we  have  not  exchanged  a word  for  some  time.  Is 
there  anything  you  want  to  say  to  me,  Eva  ? 

Eva  gently  stroked  Euth^s  hair.  I wanted  to  beg  you  to  be 
kind  to  Helldar.  Eor  some  time  past  he  has  looked  so  troubled.’^ 

Yes,  Eva,  I will  be  kind  to  him,  but  he  will  not  take  kind- 
ness from  me ; he  has  ceased  to  care  for  me.^^ 

Eva  was  silent  and  looked  thoughtful.  Then  she  kissed  Euth 
in  a most  affectionate  manner. 
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My  darling ! she  whispered. 

Helldar  was  standing  at  the  entrance  of  the  ivy-clad  arbor, 
staring  into  the  thicket. 

I am  here,  Charles.^^ 

He  started  at  the  sound  of  his  name. 

Good  day,^^  he  said.  Thank  yon  for  having  come.  Please 
sit  down.^^  Enth  did  so. 

I have  especially  to  thank  you  for  having  with  great  self- 
denial  recently  counseled  me  once  more  to  examine  my  heart 
carefully  before  speaking  the  last  word  in  regard  to  our  engage- 
ment.’^ He  gazed  past  Euth  into  vacancy.  Perhaps  he  did  not 
venture  to  encounter  the  sorrowful  look  in  those  brown  eyes. 

I have  done  so,  and — Euth,  are  you  listening  to  me  ? ” 

^^Yes,  Charles.  You  must  have  suffered  a good  deal — you 
look  tired  and  pale.” 

look  as  if  I had  not  slept,  for  I have  for  several  nights 
past  lain  awake  struggling  with  myself.  I no  longer  hear  the 
voice  which  bids  me  do  this,  avoid  that.  I am  afraid  I have  be- 
come very  wicked.  I will  conceal  nothing  from  you,  that  you 
may  see  my  position  clearly.”  Helldar  passed  a white  and  tremb- 
ling hand  across  his  brow.  Are  you  angry  with  me,  Euth  ? ” 
^^JSTo,  Charles,  dear — ^that  I shall  never  be.” 

You  are  more  generous  than  I am.  You  put  me  to  shame ! 
Yes;  to  be  obliged  to  acknowledge  that  bows  me  in  shame  to  the 
ground.” 

Again  there  was  silence.  He  drew  himself  up  at  last,  and 
fixing  his  eyes  upon  her,  asked  in  a voice  hardly  like  his  own : 

And  you — how  will  you  be  able  to  bear  it  ? ” 

Euth  started  from  her  seat. 

Do  not  speak  of  me,  but  of  yourself — only  of  yourself,”  she 
said,  vehemently,  and  with  deep  feeling. 

It  must  be  so,  Euth — it  is  so — I have  broken  my  word.  I 
did  not  wish  to  do  so,  but  circumstances  have  carried  me  along 
with  them.  I am  not  as  strong  as  I thought  myself.  I am  too 
weak  to  struggle  with  my  own  heart,  which  yearns  for  liberty  at 
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any  cost.  KTow  that  I have  made  this  confession  you  will  despise 
me,  will  you  not  ? 

N'ever,  never,  because  you  have  had  the  courage  to  acknowl- 
edge the  truth  boldly,  instead  of  carrying  the  yoke  of  an  un- 
happy marriage — that  would  have  been  a false  feeling  of  honor ! 
Kuth^s  pulses  beat  fast,  her  color  came  and  went,  only  her  lips 
twitched  in  uncontrollable  pain. 

I thank  you,  Euth,  and  can  only  hope  that  my  esteem  may 
compensate  for  my  love.  You  release  me  from  my  troth? 

Yes,  Charles,  you  are  as  free  as  you  could  wish  to  be.^^  She 
drew  the  dead-gold  ring  from  her  finger,  looked  at  it  for  a mo- 
ment, then  laid  it  beside  him  on  the  arbor  table.  Helldar  put  it 
in  his  pocket. 

You  will  allow  me  to  provide  for  you  ? he  asked. 

She  raised  her  hand  to  implore  silence. 

My  strength  is  exhausted,  Charles ; let  us  end  this  scene.^^ 

I will  directly.  I only  want  to  know  what  you  propose  to 
do.  Are  you  going  to  stay  here  now  ? I took  you  out  of  the  sur- 
roundings in  which  you  had  been  living — 

My  sister  may  come  at  any  time — she  will  make  arrange- 
ments for  the  future.  Pardon  me,  Charles.  I must  go  now.”  Euth 
held  out  her  hand  in  farewell. 

Helldar  did  not  take  it,  he  only  bowed  in  silence. 

Take  me  with  you,  Aunt  Euth,”  little  Edward  exclaimed  at 
this  moment.  He  had  been  standing  beside  them  unobserved. 
Euth  kissed  the  boy  tenderly,  but  refused  his  request. 

You  can  not  come  with  me.  I am  going  a long  way.” 

Where  are  you  going  ? ” the  child  persisted. 

To  the  vale  of  Hertha.” 

That  is  not  too  far ; please  let  me  go  with  you  ? ” 

Ho,  you  must  stay  here,”  the  Assessor  said  firmly. 

Ho;  I shall  not  stay.  I am  afraid  of  you ! ” the  little  rogue 
said  crossly. 

Euth  looked  at  the  child,  who  had  laid  firm  hold  on  her  dress, 
uncertain  what  she  should  do. 
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See,  Edward,  there  is  Anna,  who  will  take  yon  to  see  ttie 
pretty  white  fawn  that  eats  out  of  yonr  hand/^ 

Where  is  it?'"  asked  the  boy,  his  attention  immediately 
diverted. 

Anna  Dolling  at  that  moment  entered  the  arbor  with  a glass 
of  fresh  milk  in  her  hand. 

Come  with  me,  little  man,"  she  said,  smiling,  I will  take 
yon  to  onr  pet,  Madge,  who  is  Jnst  abont  yonr  size  and  can  jnmp — 
yon  shonld  see  how  high  she  jumps!  Yon  would  like  to  play 
with  her,  wouldn't  yon?"  Edward  willingly  acquiesced  in  the 
proposal. 

Won't  yon  drink  yonr  milk  first  1 " Anna  called  after  Enth, 
who  was  walking  away. 

Later  on.  I shall  soon  be  ♦J)ack." 

Take  charge  of  the  boy  for  an  hour  or  so,  Miss  Anna.  My 
sister  will  come  soon,"  Helldar  requested,  gazing  abstractedly  into 
the  forest. 

Willingly,  sir.  Eva  can  keep  him  with  her  until  the  Bar- 
oness returns." 

I thank  yon  very  much  for  yonr  kind  hospitality.  Please 
let  the  child  have  some  refreshment — he  seems  to  be  thirsty." 
Helldar  then  departed. 

Eva,  will  yon  please  show  the  little  Baron  onr  fawn  ? " Anna 
said  to  her  sister,  who  jnst  then  came  out  of  the  sitting-room, 
looking  rather  agitated. 

Did  yon  see  and  hear  what  passed  between  them?  " 

What  was  it  ? " Anna  inquired  in  surprise. 

Helldar  has  broken  off  the  engagement." 

^^Is  it  possible?"  Anna  cried,  striking  her  hands  together. 
^^That  is  strange  indeed — yet  not  the  worst  that  could  happen. 
She  will  soon  console  herself  for  the  loss  of  that  affected,  pre- 
tentions Assessor.  But  I must  now  go  and  get  supper  ready;  do 
yon  meanwhile  amuse  this  dear  little  fellow." 

The  fawn — I was  to  see  the  fawn,"  Edward  reminded  Eva, 
looking  up  at  her  with  his  honest  eyes.  There  was  no  refusing 
the  child,  and  Eva  hastened  away  to  fulfil  his  wish. 
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The  shades  of  evening  were  falling  fast  on  forest  and  heath 
when  Eva  returned  to  the  garden  with  the  boy,  who  had  got 
quite  heated  in  running  about  with  the  fawn. 

You  will  give  Madge  to  me,  will  you  not.  Aunt  Eva?  ” he 
said,  confidentially,  pressing  his  rosy  face  against  her  hand. 

She  can  not  live  with  you ; she  must  have  the  run  of  the 
forest,^^  Eva  answered  cheerfully. 

Then  I will  stay  heie,^^  Edward  said  decidedly. 

^^That  will  never  do,  you  little  rogue,^^  she  said,  laughing. 

^^Yes;  I mean  to  stay  always  with  you,  for  I like  you  very 
much,  and  later  on  you  will  give  me  Madge,^^  he  said,  coaxingly. 

First  of  all  we  must  have  something  to  eat,  my  little  man. 
DonT  you  feel  hungry  ? 

^^E'o;  not  hungry — I am  very  thirsty.  May  I drink  this 
milk  ? The  boy  had  already  taken  the  glass  into  his  hand. 

It  was  placed  there  for  Euth,  but  Anna  has  plenty  more.  Do 
not  drink  it  too  fast — you  are  very  warm,^^  Eva  admonished  him. 

The  milk  isnT  cold.  Can’t  I drink  some  more  ? ” Eva 
tasted  the  milk.  It  was  so  good  that  she  took  several  draughts 
of  it. 

It  is  very  nice.  Yes ; drink  it  all  up ! ” 

The  boy  drained  the  glass  and  put  it  back  on  the  table. 

Euth  soon  reached  the  nixies’  fountain.  Feeling  giddy,  she 
leaned  upon  the  new  stone  coping,  and,  motionless,  gazed  down 
into  the  clear  water.  Her  head  burned  feverishly;  a pain  to 
which  she  could  give  no  name  throbbed  through  her  heart  and 
brain,  and  yet  a certain  joy  was  mingled  with  it.  Her  dream  was 
at  an  end — ^but  she  had  foreseen  this  terrible  awakening.  Day 
by  day  she  had  perceived  an  increased  coldness  on  Helldar’s  part. 
And  now — she  also  was  free. 

^^I  must  go  away.  I must  never  see  him  again,”  she  mur- 
mured, wringing  her  hands.  She  started  backward  with  an  ex- 
clamation of  fright.  Tall  and  stately,  with  hashing  eyes  and  a 
smile  on  his  lips,  Aldenhofer  suddenly  stood  beside  her. 
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I will  not  let  you  go/^  he  said  gently,  taking  her  hand.  I 
have  followed  you,  Euth,  for  I knew  that  you  would  seek  peace 
and  rest  in  this  spot.  You  have  the  right  to  ask  to  be  left  alone 
at  this  moment,  but  I beg  you  not  to  do  so,  for  I should  not  obey 
you.  Do  not  forbid  me  to  speak,  for  I could  not  keep  silence  if 
speaking  cost  me  my  life.^^ 

Not  now,  for  God^s  sake,  not  now.  I can  not  listen  to  you,” 
Euth  exclaimed,  fearing  lest  she  should  betray  herself. 

Look  at  me  for  one  moment — I beg  you.”  His  voice  shook 
with  uncontrollable  agitation. 

Have  mercy  on  me,  and  let  me  go,”  she  replied,  in  a voice 
which  was  scarcely  audible. 

I must  beg  you  also  to  have  pity  on  me,”  he  rejoined. 
^^Pity?”  She  raised  her  head.  ^^You  need  no  pity!” 

I am  not  so  sure  of  that.  Will  you  not  listen  to  me?  ” 
Euth  nodded  her  head  in  assent. 

It  is  an  old,  half-forgotten  story  which  I have  to  tell  you — 
be  indulgent  and  hear  me  patiently  to  the  end.”  Aldenhofer  drew 
the  girl,  who  in  fact  offered  scarcely  any  resistance,  to  the  en- 
closure of  the  fountain,  and  leaned  against  it  with  his  arms 
crossed.  Do  not  look  away,”  he  said.  I wish  that  your  in- 
nocent eyes  may  rest  upon  the  wild  and  stormy  period  of  my 
youth,  that  all  its  errors  may  be  atoned  for. 

I was  twenty-four  years  old  when  at  a ball  I saw  a girl  whose 
beauty  intoxicated  me.  A few  days  later  I was  engaged  to  her. 
I was  deeply  in  love  with  her,  and  believed  that  I had  awakened 
similar  sentiments  in  her  heart.  For  a whole  year  she  insisted 
on  the  fact  of  our  engagement  being  kept  a secret.  She  persuaded 
me  to  silence,  for  she  possessed  great  power  over  me.  As  a matter 
of  course  I told  my  parents.  In  the  mean  time,  however,  her 
mother  died  without  having  had  a word  on  the  subject  confided 
to  her.  The  year  of  mourning  made  it  impossible,  of  course,  to 
publish  our  engagement.  At  the  expiration  of  that  time  I 
earnestly  begged  for  some  decisive  step  to  be  taken,  and  she  ap- 
parently consented.  One  day,  however,  an  announcement  in  the 
public  papers  made  known  the  engagement  of  my  aiBBanced  wife 
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to  a rich  man  of  good  position  and  title.  I will  not  endeavor 
to  describe  how  mad  I was — ^those  days  are  now  past.  But  my 
heart  would  not  rest;  it  would  not  part  with  its  memories;  it 
could  not  forget  the  deceitful  words  which  a lovely  woman  had 
uttered.  Unable  to  give  myself  to  the  duties  of  my  profession, 
I fled  to  the  forest,  our  vast,  tranquil  forest,  with  its  deep,  mys- 
terious peace,  its  unfathomable  charm,  its  gentle  whispers,  its 
soothing  voices — and  it  worked  wonders  for  me!  It  made  me 
what  I now  am!  The  woman  who  was  once  everything  to  me  I 
have  long  ago  forgotten;  the  fountain  swallowed  up  her  likeness. 
Miss  Euth,  it  was  you  who  gave  it  to  me;  it  never  reappeared.^^ 
Aldenhofer  had  spoken  very  quickly,  as  if  he  was  in  haste  to 
arrive  at  this  point  of  his  story.  His  eyes  hung  spellbound  on 
the  pale  face,  now  turned  toward  him,  and  which  was  clearly 
visible  in  the  deepening  twilight.  A faint  smile  played  around 
his  lips.  He  proceeded  with  more  animation: 

I spent  a considerable  time  in  hard  work  and  in  the  study 
of  natural  history.  I did  not  forsake  the  world,  but  I did  not 
seek  it.  All  at  once  a chaste  white  flower  blossomed  in  my  forest, 
so  tender  and  pure  that  I stood  still  in  delight,  and  gazed  on  its 
beauteous  aspect  with  joy.  But  at  my  age,  and  with  my  experi- 
ence of  life,  a man  does  not  act  rashly  and  upon  impulse;  reason 
speaks  with  painful  conscientiousness,  and  warns  the  heart  of 
danger.  When  at  length,  after  careful  investigation,  I had  con- 
vinced myself  of  the  genuineness  of  this  little  flower,  another 
hand  had  boldly  plucked  the  golden  daisy  and  placed  it  in  his 
breast.  What  I had  delayed  to  do,  the  other  had  done  too  soon. 
Thus  he  had  grown  weary;  the  fragrance  of  the  rose  evaporated; 
the  beauty  of  his  jewel  lost  its  charm  for  him.  He  did  not  take 
the  trouble  to  pick  up  the  diamond,  but  carelessly  threw  it  aside. 
He  could  not  understand  that  a jewel  has  great  value  even  in 
the  rough ; perhaps  he  did  not  even  know  that  in  that  state  it  is 
of  greater  value.  Fools  that  we  are,  we  only  look  to  the  setting 
of  the  gem,  with  little  heed  to  its  true  worth!  But  I hurried 
after  the  flower  he  had  thrown  away.  I am  a hasty  wooer,  am 
I not? 
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^^But  I was  not  going  to  delay  too  long  another  time;  the 
beating  of  my  heart  reminds  me  of  the  sufferings  I endured,  and 
therefore  I am  here,  my  fair  white  flower.  I can  not  describe 
my  love  for  you,  but  I know  what  the  yearning  of  my  heart  has 
meant — it  was  longing  for  you,  longing  to  possess  your  faithful 
heart  of  gold.^^ 

Could  it  be  Aldenhofer,  the  cool,  thoughtful  Head  Forester, 
who  uttered  these  words?  And  were  those  his  eyes,  his  proud, 
indifferent  eyes,  which  now  looked  at  her  with  such  gentle,  per- 
suasive entreaty?  His  well-controlled  nature  seemed  to  have 
gotten  out  of  bounds;  a tumult  of  joy,  to  which  he  gave  himself 
up  without  reserve,  appeared  to  have  taken  possession  of  him. 

Will  you  be  mine,  Euth,  my  very  own  ? 

I can  not  do  otherwise.  I am  yours  for  life  and  for  death.^^ 
The  words  came  like  a whisper  from  Euth^s  lips. 

No  burst  of  rapture  followed,  no  stormy  embrace,  no  whispers 
of  love,  no  passionate  caresses.  The  Head  Forester  took  off  his 
hat  and  folded  his  hands  in  prayer. 

What  are  you  doing  ? Euth  inquired,  looking  up  at  her 
lover,  now  suddenly  become  grave. 

I am  thanking  God  for  the  happiness  He  has  given  me,’^  he 
answered  solemnly.  And  now,  thanks  to  you  also,  my  Euth ! 
He  clasped  her  in  a gentle  embrace  and  imprinted  a kiss  upon 
her  forehead. 

You  are  the  one  I saw ! she  exclaimed  in  rapture.  Your 
last  words  revealed  it  to  me.  It  was  you  to  whom  my  father 
pointed.  Ah,  my  dream  has  now  become  a reality.^^ 

Nor  did  the  vale  of  Hertha  deceive  me,’^  the  Head  Forester 
responded  thoughtfully.  A secret  and  mysterious  presentiment 
told  me  that  I should  find  my  happiness  here.’^ 

And  Anna  ? Euth  whispered,  looking  up  at  him  appre- 
hensively. 

Aldenhofer  smiled  a happy  smile.  Anna  belongs  to  me,  dear 
Euth,  for  you  gave  her  to  me,  and  as  I once  told  you,  I never  give 
anything  back/^ 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

A DOUBLE  TRAGEDY. 

Under  no  consideration  would  I leave  you  under  the  roof 
of  a stranger.  I should  not  feel  sufficiently  secure  of  my  own 
happiness/^  Aldenhofer  said  to  Ruth,  as  he  accompanied  her 

through  the  narrow  streets  of  B . For  the  present  you 

must  remain  under  Mrs.  Plummets  protection.  Until  your  sis- 
ter^s  arrival  I shall  inhabit  the  rooms  in  the  forester’s  house.  Do 
you  agree  to  that  ? ” 

At  that  juncture  a chaise  was  heard  rattling  over  the  stones, 
and  driving  at  a rapid  pace  out  of  the  town.  The  noise  drowned 
Ruth’s  reply. 

That  was  the  doctor,  if  I am  not  mistaken,”  Aldenhofer  said, 
involuntarily  looking  after  the  vehicle.  The  wheels  hardly 
touch  the  ground,  so  great  is  the  pace  at  which  it  is  going.” 

It  is  taking  the  turning  into  the  forest,”  said  Ruth  in  alarm. 

Is  it  possible  that  anything  can  have  occurred  at  Dolling’s  ? ” 

Xot  so,  my  darling — why  imagine  such  a thing?  The  road 
leads  to  another  village.  Perhaps  some  sick  person  is  waiting 
there  for  the  doctor,”  said  the  Head  Forester,  soothingly. 

I promised  Anna  Dolling  to  look  in  on  my  way  back,”  said 
Ruth,  still  somewhat  uneasily.  An  indefinable  fear  laid  hold 
on  her. 

^^It  is  late  to-day.  To-morrow  I will  drive  you  there,  and 
then  we  can  tell  the  worthy  people  the  reason  why  you  did  not 
come  this  evening.  If  your  step-sister  agrees  to  it,  I will  take 
you  to  my  parents  for  a short  time;  they  will  receive  you  with 
open  arms.  Do  you  consent  to  this  arrangement  ? ” 

Just  as  you  please,  Lothair.” 

Do  you  not  know  that  you  are  now  irrevocably  mine,  that  I 
shall  never,  never  part  with  you  ? It  is  a fact,  an  incontrovertible 
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fact  of  my  nature^  in  regard  to  people  whom  I love,  that  I am 
undeniably  selfish/^ 

I will  remain  with  you  most  gladly,  for  you  know,  Lothair, 
ever  since  I first  saw  you,  I conceived  the  highest  regard  for  you/^ 

Aldenhof er  had  removed  his  hat ; he  stood  still  on  the  market- 
place, now  devoid  of  people,  in  the  increasing  darkness;  his 
breast  heaved ; he  seemed  immersed  in  an  ocean  of  happiness. 

Euth  interrupted  him  while  he  was  thus  lost  in  thought. 

A terrible  disquiet  possesses  me.  I see  lights  going  to  and 
fro  before  your  house.  Let  us  hasten  on.^^ 

With  all  my  heart.  But  I do  not  know  what  there  is  to  make 
you  uneasy  to-day.^^ 

Several  persons  were  moving  up  and  down  before  the  Head 
Forester^s  house.  Aldenhofer  called  to  his  servant,  who  was 
among  them.  A shout  immediately  arose.  Here  is  the  master ! 
here  is  Mr.  Aldenhofer ! The  next  moment  the  Head  Forester 
was  surrounded  by  an  eager  group,  and  Mrs.  Plummer  exclaimed : 

Good  heavens,  Mr.  Aldenhofer,  such  a calamity  has  happened ! 
The  doctor  drove  off  only  a little  while  ago.^^  She  wrung  her 
hands. 

What  is  the  matter  ? Calm  yourself,^^  Aldenhofer  said, 
quietly,  casting  an  anxious  glance  at  Euth,  who  shivered  slightly. 

Have  you  been  to  the  forester’s  house  ? ” Mrs.  Plummer 
inquired,  without  so  much  as  looking  at  the  girl. 

I was  there  this  afternoon.” 

^^A  messenger  came  to  summon  you  and  the  doctor,”  the 
servant  said.  Miss  Eva  and  the  little  Baron  have  been  poisoned 
by  a malicious  hand,”  he  added,  in  confirmation  of  his  assertion. 

Poisoned ! Impossible ! ” 

Euth,  apparently  stunned  with  terror,  gave  way  altogether. 
Aldenhofer  put  his  arm  round  her.  give  Miss  Walden  into 
your  guardianship,  Mrs.  Plummer — you  must  be  responsible  for 
her.  Bring  my  horse,”  he  ordered  imperatively. 

The  servant  replied  that  it  was  already  saddled,  and  hastened 
away  to  bring  it  round.  The  crowd  followed  him. 
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0 lake  me  with  yon,  take  me  with  yon/^  Euth  entreated  in  a 
faint  voice.  I must  see  my  darling  Eva  once  more ! 

Aldenhofer  soothed  her  tenderly.  ^^You  had  better  remain 
here ; it  will  not  be  a sight  for  yon — remember  yon  mnst  live  for 
my  sake  now.^’ 

Pray  take  me  with  yon/^  Enth  persisted,  tears  filling  her 

eyes. 

^^And  how  abont  me?  Eemember,  Enth,  what  life  will  be 
for  me  if  yon  sacrifice  yonrself  thns  nnsparingly,’^  he  whispered 
in  her  ear. 

For  a moment  their  eyes  met,  then  Enth’s  head  sank. 
will  stay  here,^^  she  said. 

Aldenhofer^s  dark  eyes  fiashed  with  a deep,  nnspeakable  hap- 
piness, profonnd  and  grave.  I know  what  it  costs  yon,  dear,^^ 
he  said.  The  old  lady  stood  by,  mystified,  not  knowing  what  to 
make  of  the  Head  Forester’s  behavior. 

Aldenhofer  looked  at  her  with  a smile,  and  raising  her 
wrinkled  hand  respectfnlly  to  his  lips,  said  in  explanation: 

After  Helldar  broke  ofi  his  engagement  and  declared  it  to 
be  a mistake,  Enth  consented  to  become  my  wife.” 

0 my  goodness ! What  a delight,  what  a happy  snrprise 
for  ns  and  for  yonr  parents ! ” the  old  lady  cried  in  exnltation. 

Horses’  hoofs  were  now  heard  before  the  door.  The  groom 
rnshed  np  the  steps  and  annonnced,  Snltan  is  ready.” 

Console  Enth,  if  events  take  a tragic  tnrn  in  the  forester’s 
honse,”  Aldenhofer  whispered  in  Mrs.  Plnmmer’s  ear,  at  the  same 
time  cordially  pressing  her  hand. 

He  monnted  his  horse  and  galloped  qnickly  away  in  the  dark- 
ness, sparks  hashing  from  his  horse’s  hoofs.  The  groom  rode 
after  his  master.  When  they  reached  their  destination  the  Head 
Forester  threw  the  reins  to  his  servant.  As  withont  knocking 
he  opened  the  door  of  the  Bolling’s  parlor,  nothing  bnt  weeping, 
sobbing,  and  lamentation  met  his  ear.  Stretched  npon  the  sofa, 
like  a slumbering  angel,  with  a peaceful  expression  upon  his  face, 
lay  little  Edward.  In  his  right  hand  the  india-rubber  ball  which 
Eva  had  given  him  that  afternoon,  was  convulsively  clasped;  his 
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heart  had  long  since  ceased  to  beat;  after  that  fatal  draught  its 
throbbings  had  been  but  few. 

At  the  head  of  the  couch  stood  Helen  Schmidtsdorf,  pale  as 
ashes.  Brilliant  bracelets  glimmered  on  her  half-bare  arms.  She 
gazed  helplessly  at  the  Baroness,  who,  frantic  with  grief,  knelt 
beside  the  corpse,  and  wrung  her  hands,  calling  on  God  to  come 
to  her  aid.  Then  she  sprung  up,  transfigured  by  fury.  Her 
features  distorted,  her  eyes  hashing,  she  tore  the  costly  silken 
gown  she  wore,  and  muttered  imprecations,  calling  for  revenge. 
The  next  moment  maternal  love  gained  the  ascendancy,  and  with 
unspeakable  grief  refiected  in  her  countenance,  she  threw  herself 
beside  her  darling,  calling  him  the  most  endearing  names.  Mean- 
while Aldenhofer  had  advanced  to  the  side  of  the  child  and  gazed 
down  upon  him  sorrowfully.  On  whose  conscience  did  the  murder 
of  this  innocent  little  creature  rest?  What  had  so  sweet  a child 
done  to  deserve  to  die  in  so  sudden,  so  terrible  a manner  ? Had  it, 
perhaps,  had  to  atone  for  another’s  sin?  Aldenhofer  staggered 
and  nearly  fell,  for  a sudden  light  flashed  upon  his  mind,  and 
made  clear  what  had  been  dark. 

Not  that,  no,  not  that ! ” he  groaned  aloud. 

Lothair ! ” A small  white  hand  was  laid  on  his  arm.  Are 
you  come  to  wish  me  joy,  now  that  all  my  hopes  for  the  future 
have  perished  ? ” 

Baroness,  only  grief,  which  deprives  you  of  your  senses,  can 
excuse  such  words,”  Aldenhofer  answered,  with  calm  dignity.  I 
have  not  come  for  pleasure,  but  to  see  if  I can  help  in  any  way.” 

Have  I not  been  sufficiently  humiliated  ? Have  I not  made 
expiation  enough  ? ” Caroline  cried  with  a shrill  laugh.  Will 
you  not  now  have  pity  on  the  formerly  faithless  girl,  who  has  had 
to  part  with  her  own  blood  in  order  to  be  reconciled  to  you  ? ” 

I do  not  understand  you.  Baroness.  Ho  you  desire  that  I, 
in  the  presence  of  a third  person  and  of  this  lifeless  child,  should 
repeat  what  must  be  painful  for  all  parties?  The  eternal  rest 
of  this  sleeping  boy  was  not  needed  to  make  compensation  between 
you  and  me.  You  have  nothing  for  which  to  atone.  But  if  for 
any  other  reason  you  owe  a sacrifice,  make  that  sacrifice  with 
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resignation  of  heart,  in  order  that  yon  may  attain  the  peace  of 
mind  which  I continually  desire  for  you/^ 

Aldenhofer  had  spoken  in  that  severe,  stern  fashion  which  be- 
came him  so  well.  Caroline,  who  had  not  taken  her  eyes  from  his 
face,  now  sank  down  on  her  knees  before  him,  hardly  responsible, 
in  fact,  for  what  she  was  doing. 

It  is  to  yon  that  I make  this  sacrifice ! she  cried  with  quiv- 
ering lips.  A convulsive  shudder  shook  her  slender  frame. 

A look  difficult  to  describe  shot  out  of  Aldenhofer^s  eyes: 

And  how  about  the  murderer  of  this  child  ? he  asked,  with  a 
peculiar  and  severe  expression. 

Alas ! the  Baroness  exclaimed,  with  a wild  gleam  in  her 
eyes,  raising  herself  from  her  knees.  Just  then  the  door  opened, 
and  Helldar  appeared  on  the  threshold,  pale  as  death,  and  with 
dull  and  lifeless  eyes. 

It  is  he — he  is  the  murderer ! Caroline  shrieked,  and  threw 
herself  upon  her  brother,  clutching  his  coat  with  mad,  uncon- 
trollable excitement. 

Say,  did  you  not  do  it  ? Confess.  Deception  will  avail  you 
nothing — you  alone  will  benefit  by  the  death  of  my  child ! You 
have  caused  his  death,  in  order  to  obtain  possession  of  the  prop- 
erty.^^ 

^^Yes,  I did  it,^^  Helldar  replied,  wearily  and  absently.  Al- 
most involuntarily  he  shook  off  the  hands  which  appeared  to  be 
grasping  at  his  throat  with  evil  intent.  This  confession  struck 
the  Baroness  with  fresh  horror. 

You,  you ! she  exclaimed,  with  piercing  shrieks.  The 
woman  seemed  transformed  into  a devil.  She  stood  before  the 
Assessor  like  a fury.  He,  without  paying  any  more  heed  to  her, 
dropped  into  an  armchair  and  rested  his  head  on  both  his  hands, 
as  if  it  were  too  heavy  for  him.  It  is  true  then ! Criminal 
greed  urged  you  to  the  deed ! Miserable  man,  whence  came  that 
unhappy  delusion ! 

Unhappy  delusion  indeed!  You  have  got  the  right  word 
there.^^  Helldar  drew  his  breath  with  difficulty,  and  was  yet  un- 
naturally calm. 
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Oh  why  take  such  a terrible  responsibility  upon  yourself  ? 
Helen  now  broke  in,  weeping  bitterly.  Caroline  would  willingly 
have  given  out  of  her  own  property  what  the  boy  inherited  from 
his  grandfather.’^ 

I want  nothing.  Edward  can  keep  it.”  Helldar  spoke  with 
difficulty.  He  appeared  to  pull  himself  together  by  force ; he  now 
looked  up  strong  and  self-contained,  until  his  eyes  fell  upon  Al- 
denhofer — ^then  he  shivered. 

Why  are  you  here  ? ” he  asked,  hesitatingly,  endeavoring  to 
give  more  firmness  to  his  voice.  His  eyes  wandered  yet  farther, 
as  if  he  sought  some  one  else.  Then,  with  a cry  he  sprang  to 
his  feet. 

Edward ! What  is  amiss  with  him  ? He  is  dead,  dead ! ” His 
voice  seemed  unable  to  repeat  the  lament,  it  sounded  dull  and 
leaden.  He  tottered  to  the  couch  and  bent  over  the  lifeless,  stiff 
body  that  lay  upon  it;  he  slowly  passed  his  hand  over  the  boy’s 
cold  brow,  saying  in  the  same  tones : What  have  they  done  to 
you,  little  angel,  that  you  lie  here  cold  and  rigid ! What  has  hap- 
pened ? ” He  turned  to  Aldenhof er,  who,  deeply  moved,  nar- 
rowly watched  the  younger  man,  whose  mind  seemed  temporarily 
paralyzed  by  an  event  which  struck  him  to  the  heart. 

Baroness  Caroline  sprang  forward. 

You  are  his  murderer ! What  is  the  use  of  asking  the  ques- 
tion when  you  have  made  a public  confession  ? ” 

Helldar  stared  at  her  open-eyed,  mystified,  evidently  at  a loss 
to  understand  the  meaning  of  her  words. 

What  caused  his  death  ? ” he  asked  the  Head  Forester. 

He  was  poisoned — at  least,  so  I am  told.” 

Poisoned ! ” No  slight  incredulity  was  legible  on  Helldar’s 
countenance.  Who  had  poison,  and  who  had  anything  against 
him  ? ” 

You,  you  had  both,”  the  Baroness  replied  decidedly.  You 
are  his  murderer.  I shall  prove  it.” 

Helldar  shrugged  his  shoulders;  indifferent  and  fearless,  the 
threat  did  not  seem  to  have  the  slightest  effect  on  him.  Or  was 
it  that  he  really  did  not  understand  the  accusation?  At  that 
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moment  a firm  hand  was  laid  upon  Aldenhofer’s  arm,  and  the 
doctor  said  to  him : 

One  who  is  dying  desires  to  see  you.  Please  come  into  the 
next  room.’^ 

Deeply  moved,  Aldenhofer  obeyed  the  behest,  and  a moment 
later  stood  beside  another  death-bed,  whereon  Eva  lay  in  her  last 
agony.  The  aged  forester  crouched  on  a chair  by  the  side  of  his 
dying  child,  bowed  down  with  grief.  His  gray  head  hung  on  his 
chest,  his  weather-beaten  features  worked  painfully. 

Anna  knelt  beside  her  sister,  her  face  hidden  in  the  pillows, 
overwhelmed  with  sorrow. 

When  she  perceived  Aldenhofer,  Eva^s  eyes  brightened  once 
more. 

I felt  I must  speak  to  you  again,^^  she  whispered,  with  fast- 
failing breath.  ^^Eemain  here  until  the  end — that  is  my  last 
request.’’  Aldenhofer  nodded  his  head  in  acquiescence;  his  eyes 
grew  moist  as  he  gazed  upon  the  girl,  who  was  suffering  terribly 
but  concealing  her  sufferings  heroically,  so  as  not  to  pain  her  rela- 
tives. Is  not  the  perpetrator  of  the  hideous  crime  known  ? ” 

No;  that  is  known  to  God  alone,”  said  Anna,  with  an  effort 
at  self-mastery.  The  glass  of  milk  was  standing  in  the  arbor 
when  I went  into  it  with  the  little  Baron.  No  one  was  near  ex- 
cept the  Assessor  while  I was  with  the  child.” 

The  Assessor  is  guiltless,”  whispered  Eva,  almost  inaudibly. 
She  raised  her  hand,  beckoning  Aldenhofer  to  her  side.  What 
about  Euth?”  she  asked,  speaking  with  difficulty. 

She  has  promised  to  be  my  wife.  I love  her  unspeakably.” 

Eva’s  blue  eyes  gleamed  brightly ; then  two  tears  trickled  down 
her  cheeks,  on  which  the  pallid  hues  of  death  were  fast  appearing. 

May  God  bless  you  and  make  you  happy,”  she  gently  said, 
her  lips  scarcely  moving.  I have  made  my  peace  with  God — 
the  priest  has  just  gone.  Give  my  love  to  Euth.”  With  one  long, 
wistful  look  she  took  leave  of  Aldenhofer,  on  whom  at  that  mo- 
ment it  dawned  for  the  first  time  that  he  held  a higher  place  in 
the  girl’s  affections  than  he  imagined.  Her  father  and  sister  now 
took  the  place  which  was  theirs  by  right  at  the  dying  girl’s  bedside^ 


HEARTS  OF  GOLD, 


205 


and  Aldenhofer  considerately  withdrew  into  the  background.  But 
when  the  last  supreme^  solemn  moment  came,  which  must  come 
for  every  mortal,  then  those  dying  eyes  summoned  him  once  more 
to  her  side,  and  it  was  his  hand  which  was  clasped  in  hers  when 
Death  laid  his  icy  finger  on  her  eyelids.  The  light  of  the  new  day 
poured  its  golden  rays  upon  Eva^s  body,  beautiful  as  a bride 
decked  for  her  nuptials,  and  the  breeze  of  dawn  played  among 
the  ivy  leaves,  which  cast  a shadow — a wreath  of  shade  around 
the  white  bier. 

Aldenhofer  walked  back  to  the  town  through  the  forest  with 
the  doctor.  Grave  and  silent,  as  was  his  wont,  he  strode  on,  his 
eyes  fixed  on  the  ground.  The  doctor,  on  the  contrary,  was  more 
talkative  than  usual. 

Nothing  could  be  done — arsenic.  The  action  of  the  poison 
was  rapid  and  terrible.  Altogether  a complicated  affair — what 
do  you  think  about  the  Assessor  ? 

Never ! He  is  quite  incapable  of  committing  such  an  ac- 
cursed deed,’^  Aldenhofer  replied  with  unusual  warmth. 

You  speak  very  positively  about  the  matter,  Mr.  Aldenhofer. 
Incapable?  You  know  to  what  an  extent  excited  passions  may 
lead.  You  yourself  witnessed  the  man^s  strange  behavior — how 
he  contradicted  himself — how  he  instantly  acknowledged  his 
guilt.  The  surprise  he  manifested  later  on  does  not  count;  he 
had  had  time  to  estimate  the  consequences  of  his  rash  confession, 
and  consequently  changed  his  tactics.  That  his  own  sister  takes 
part  against  him  greatly  accentuates  the  charge  and  aggravates 
the  appearance  of  guilt.  Besides,  his  interest  in  the  child^s  death 
may  have  had  weight ! 0 my  dear  sir,  we  often  meet  with  cases 
where  even  children  are  known  to  murder  their  parents — 

And  parents  their  children ! Aldenhofer  finished  the  sen- 
tence with  peculiar  emphasis. 

What  do  you  mean  ? 

Aldenhofer  pressed  his  hand  to  his  temples.  God  forgive 
me,^^  he  said,  strange  ideas  come  into  my  brain.  Do  you  think 
that  any  charge  could  really  be  substantiated  against  Helldar  ? 

^^Most  decidedly, answered  the  doctor.  ^^The  evidence  is 
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highly  incriminating.  He  was  standing  unobserved  by  the  glass 
for  several  moments — ^he  alone  had  something  to  gain  by  the 
child^s  death ! He  is  as  good  as  condemned  unless  he  can  prove 
an  alibi.^^ 

^^But  the  glass  of  milk  was  intended  for  Euth^  for  Miss 
Walden/^  Aldenhofer  went  on  to  explain,  and  the  same  hateful 
suspicion  flashed  through  his  mind  which  had  occurred  to  him 
the  evening  before.  Could  the  poison  possibly  have  been  intended 
for  her? 

You  can  not  be  very  closely  acquainted  with  the  facts,  my 
good  sir.  Helldar  expressly  ordered  some  refreshment  to  be 
given  to  his  nephew ; in  fact,  he  even  added  that  the  child  seemed 
thirsty.  What  more  natural  than  that  the  glass  of  milk,  which 
was  standing  close  by,  should  be  given  to  him?” 
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CHAPTEE  XVII. 

HEARTS  OF  GOLD. 

It  was  noon  of  the  following  day  when  Enth,  accompanied  by 
Friedrichson,  the  Head  Forester^s  faithful  servant,  ran  up  the 
steps  of  AldenhofeFs  residence.  She  came  from  the  Dolling’s, 
whither  she  had  driven  with  Mrs.  Plummer  in  the  early  morning, 
immediately  upon  the  Head  Forester^s  return. 

The  confusion  and  grief  in  the  foresteFs  house  had  reached  a 
climax,  for  the  officers  of  justice  had  arrived  from  the  neighboring 
town  in  order  to  investigate  the  facts  of  the  case  and  take  down 
the  depositions  of  the  witnesses.  Several  people,  anxious  to 
satisfy  their  curiosity,  and  some  friends  of  the  Pollings,  had  also 
come;  every  one  had  something  to  tell  and  a great  many  ques- 
tions to  ask.  Baroness  Goerne  and  Miss  Schmidtsdorf  had  also 
been  required  to  be  present  there  where  little  Edward  lay  unmoved 
in  the  last  long  sleep  of  death. 

A compassionate  murmur  ran  through  the  ranks  of  all  the 
spectators.  Her  only  child ! Her  own  brother  his  murderer ! Euth 
heard  these  exclamations,  and  instantly  insisted  upon  Anna  tell- 
ing her  the  whole  story. 

In  the  mean  time  noon  had  come,  and  Mrs.  Plummer  spoke 
of  returning  home. 

I intend  to  stay  here,’^  was  Euth^s  only  reply. 

I have  orders  not  to  leave  you  alone.^^ 

But  I am  not  going  away.  I am  determined  to  know  whether 
they  dare  to  accuse  Helldar ! Euth  cried,  with  such  a look  of 
distress  in  her  eyes  that  Anna  was  cut  to  the  heart. 

My  dear  child,  I must  return  home.^^ 
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Leave  Friedrichson  here  with  me/’  Euth  said,  after  a mo- 
ment of  deliberation,  and  in  the  most  pleading  manner,  embracing 
the  old  lady. 

Very  well,  if  yon  will  have  it  so.” 

I will  come  just  as  soon  as  I have  learned  the  result  of  the 
investigation,”  the  girl  assured  her  gravely. 

The  result  was  soon  made  known;  the  inquiry  had  brought 
to  light  so  much  damning  evidence  against  the  Assessor,  and  was 
so  entirely  unexpected,  that  Euth  was  overwhelmed.  Helldar 
was  at  once  placed  under  arrest,  and  was  to  be  confined  that  same 
day  in  the  prison  of  the  nearest  district  town. 

The  crowd  dispersed,  every  one  hastening  home  to  spread  the 
news.  Euth  hastened  through  the  forest,  the  old  man  servant 
following,  shaking  his  head,  mindful  of  the  injunction  laid  upon 
him  not  to  lose  sight  of  her.  As  she  entered  the  cool,  wide  pas- 
sage, one  of  the  maids  met  her  with  a curtsy,  and  the  information, 
which  she  gave  with  the  evident  expectation  that  it  would  be  wel- 
come intelligence,  that  Euth’s  sister  had  just  arrived  by  the  mail- 
coach. 

Euth  looked  absently  around  her. 

In  the  sitting-room,  please.  Miss,”  said  the  servant,  opening 
the  door,  and  as  through  a mist  Euth  beheld  her  sister  with  out- 
stretched arms  waiting  to  receive  her.  Mrs.  Plummer  stood  by 
smiling.  She  was  about  to  speak  of  what  had  occurred  when 
Anna  broke  in  with  the  words:  ^^Euth!  Are  you  not  glad  to 
see  me  ? ” 

Euth  threw  her  arm  round  her  sister’s  neck.  I will  tell 
you  all  afterward — I will  come  back  directly,”  she  said,  wearily. 
She  was  already  standing  on  the  threshold. 

Where  are  you  going  ? ” 

I must  go  to  Mr.  Aldenhofer.  I must  speak  to  him.” 

Wait  a moment.  I will  go  with  you.” 

^^Not  now,  Anna;  I beg  you  will  leave  me  alone  with  him, 
quite  alone.” 

Euth  hurried  away,  leaving  Anna  and  the  old  lady  speechless 
with  astonishment.  She  flew  down  the  stairs,  burst  open  the  door 
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of  the  green  drawing-room^  and  crossed  the  threshold.  All 
maidenly  timidity  and  reserve  had  given  way  to  one  absorbing 
thought ; in  fact^  she  had  not  for  a moment  asked  herself  whether 
the  step  she  was  taking  in  thus  entering  his  apartments  was  or 
was  not  in  accordance  with  propriety.  Now  she  paused  in  sudden 
fear,  for  Aldenhofer  stood  erect  in  the  center  of  the  room  with 
his  arms  folded.  He  was  evidently  awaiting  her. 

Do  you  know,  Lothair — have  you  heard  ? 

He  nodded.  He  was  very  pale,  and  his  eyes  were  moist. 

And  do  you  know  what  it  is  incumbent  on  me  to  do  ? 

He  gave  her  a glance — more  easy  to  imagine  than  to  describe ; 
then  he  bowed  his  dark,  handsome  head,  as  if  he  were  signing 
his  own  death  warrant.  All  was  silence  in  that  richly  furnished 
apartment,  the  only  audible  sound  the  tumultuous  throbbing  of 
a heart  struggling  with  itself.  Then  the  proud,  strong  man 
broke  down;  with  a deep  groan  he  sank  upon  a chair  and  covered 
his  face  with  his  hands. 

What  was  the  ordeal  these  two  noble  characters  proposed  to 
themselves,  what  the  goal  they  proposed  to  reach,  that  by  silent, 
mutual  consent  they  saw  and  recognized  what  it  behooved  them 
to  do  ? Euth  threw  herself  on  her  knees  at  her  lover’s  side,  calm 
resignation  in  her  countenance. 

Farewell,  Lothair ! ” she  said  in  a forced  tone. 

Is  there  no  other  way — must  it  be  so  ? ” 

There  is  no  other — I must  go  to  him.  My  place  is  at  his 
side.  The  world  has  spoken — now  it  is  my  turn  to  speak ! ” 

But  he  gave  you  up  of  his  own  accord ! ” 

That  was  yesterday,  Lothair.” 

Yes,  it  was  yesterday;  to-day  it  would  be  robbing  him  were 
I to  take  you  for  my  own,”  Aldenhofer  said  bitterly. 

Lothair ! ” 

^^And  how  will  it  be  later  on?” 

Euth  staggered  as  if  she  needed  some  support.  I have  not 
had  time  to  consider  that.  If  he  is  acquitted,  as  I hope  he 
will  be,  then — ” she  did  not  finish  the  sentence,  but  Aldenhofer 
read  mortal  anguish  in  the  expression  of  her  eyes. 
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And  if  he  is  condemned,  what  then  ? The  terrible  mental 
conflict  through  which  he  was  passing  made  his  voice  sound  harsh 
and  strange. 

Even  in  that  case  I shall  remain  true  to  him,  more  so  than 
ever,  in  fact,  for  I shall  be  his  only  comfort,  his  only  hope.^^ 

Have  you  considered  the  long  years,  the  endless  succession 
of  days,  like  so  many  links  in  a monotonous  chain  ? 

Why  do  you  point  out  to  me  what  will  be  most  grievous  in 
my  future?  You  know  as  well  as  I do  that  nothing  can  prevent 
me  from  performing  my  duty.’^ 

^^You  are  strong,  dearest  girl,  stronger  than  I am!  Well,  I 
will  watch  you,  that  I may  gain  strength  to  lead  the  lonely  life 
for  which  God  appears  to  have  destined  me.  You  are  right,  Euth, 
so  and  not  otherwise  must  the  woman  act  to  whom  Lothair  Alden- 
hofer  is  betrothed!  And  even  if  the  renunciation  is  beset  with 
many  thorns,  it  is  cause  for  pride,  and  I shall  be  proud  of  you 
all  the  days  of  my  life.  A selfish,  pleasure-loving  woman  marred 
my  youthful  years,  but  the  second  portion  of  my  days  will  be 
illumined  unto  the  grave  by  the  most  beauteous  star  that  ever 
brightened  the  path  of  man.  I thank  you,  Euth,  for  all  you  have 
given  me,  I thank  you  even  for  the  grief  which  will  torture  me  to 
the  end,  for  it  will  be  rendered  sweet  by  the  thought  that  for  you 
I bore  it.  You  indeed  are  worthy  that  one  should  suffer  for  your 
sake.’^  Aldenhofer  had  drawn  himself  up ; he  held  his  head  high, 
but  in  his  eye  there  glistened  a tear.  ISTow  go,’^  he  concluded, 
slowly  and  softly. 

Euth  went.  On  the  threshold  her  little  feet  stumbled,  as  if 
they  could  hardly  do  what  was  required  of  them,  but  she  went. 
The  house-door  was  heard  to  shut  heavily.  She  was  gone. 

In  the  prison  of  the  neighboring  town^  in  a narrow  cell  paved 
with  tiles,  lighted  by  a small  barred  window,  composed  of  four 
whitewashed  walls,  of  which  a table  and  low  bench  formed  the 
only  furniture,  stood  Helldar,  his  dress  untidy,  his  eyes  fixed  on 
vacancy.  He  had  been  leaning  against  the  edge  of  the  table,  as  if 
stunned,  ever  since  his  arrest  an  hour  previously.  When  the  magis- 
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trate,  who  was  a friend  of  his,  excused  himself  on  account  of 
being  obliged  to  perform  the  painful  duty  that  devolved  on  him, 
he  looked  at  him  mutely,  without  surprise.  To  every  question 
of  the  preliminary  examination  he  answered  that  Eva  Dolling^s 
tragic  end,  no  less  than  that  of  little  Edward,  was  inexplicable  to 
him,  and  when  interrogated  as  to  his  alibi,  he  shrugged  his 
shoulders  indifferently,  and  declared  he  could  prove  nothing  in 
regard  to  it;  he  had  been  in  the  forest,  and  wandered  there  for 
hours. 

The  jingling  of  the  jailer’s  keys  at  the  door  produced  no  im- 
pression on  Helldar;  in  fact,  he  scarcely  heeded  it.  Even  the 
whispering  voices  which  were  now  audible  did  not  call  him  back 
to  the  present,  so  deeply  was  he  lost  in  thought. 

A quarter  of  an  hour,  young  lady.  Do  not  forget  that  I am 
doing  this  on  my  own  responsibility.  Criminals  awaiting  trial 
are  not  allowed  to  be  interviewed.”  The  voice  that  spoke  was 
that  of  the  gray-haired  magistrate,  and  the  words  he  addressed 
to  Euth  were  uttered  in  accents  of  pitying  compassion. 

The  key  grated  in  the  lock.  Euth  was  alone  with  Helldar. 

Charles ! ” she  exclaimed,  gazing  sorrowfully  at  the  haggard 
and  suffering  countenance,  from  which  all  its  former  joyousness 
had  now  fled.  I am  here,  Charles.” 

Helldar  turned  his  head  slowly  toward  her,  as  if  it  were  a dif- 
ficult task.  He  looked  at  her  blankly  and  stonily. 

Do  not  look  at  me  so,  dear  Charles,  you  frighten  me,”  she 
entreated  in  touching  accents. 

What  do  you  want  with  me  ? ” 

I wanted  to  speak  a word  of  comfort  to  you.  I shall  leave 
no  effort  unemployed  to  discover  the  murderer.” 

That  is  useless — ^the  poisoner  is  already  found.” 

I shall  never  believe  in  your  guilt.” 

You  have  not  come  in  order  to  see  my  disgrace?” 

God  forbid,”  said  Euth  with  dignity.  Then,  in  a more  af- 
fectionate tone  she  continued : Charles,  I have  come  to  offer 
you  my  hand.  Yesterday  is  effaced  from  my  memory.  I will 
forget  what  has  occurred  lately,  and  begin  again,  as  at  the  com- 
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mencement  of  our  engagement^  now  in  this  dark  hour,  to  reward 
your  magnanimity.  The  time  has  come,  and  my  fidelity  is  un- 
shaken. I do  not  consider  myself  released  from  my  promise,  and 
therefore  I have  come  back;  and  now  would  you  ask  me  why  I 
have  come  and  what  I want  with  you ! ” 

Helldar  had  recoiled  as  if  forcibly  thrust  back.  His  eyes 
fiashed. 

Do  you  want  to  show  your  scorn  for  me  ? Am  I not  suf- 
ficiently humiliated  that  you  should  treat  me  with  such  unheard-of 
generosity  ? He  laughed  aloud,  with  a peculiarly  mournful 
laugh.  ^^Euth,  your  revenge  is  too  great,  it  cuts  to  the  quick! 
Must  I recall  to  your  mind  how  I humbled  you  and  neglected  you 
for  the  sake  of  hypocritical  deceivers,  of  tawdry  finery,  of  mis- 
erable baubles ! How  I hurt  your  feelings  by  a thousand  trifies, 
which  pierced  like  needle-pricks  I You  are  right;  I have  been 
my  own  ruin.  I must  bear  what  I have  brought  upon  myself,  and 
that  must  be  my  atonement.  I can  not  accept  your  sacrifice,  but 
I thank  you  for  it ! 

Do  you  repulse  me  ? cried  Euth,  extending  her  hands. 

I send  you  forth  to  a happier  future ; why  should  you  bind 
yourself  to  a wretch  who  treated  you  with  contempt,  who  did  not 
know  how  to  understand  and  appreciate  your  heart?  You  will 
help  me  to  regain  my  better  self.  You  will  forget,  in  doing 
so,  that  I am  unworthy  of  your  help.^^ 

^^Do  not  talk  thus,  dear  Charles.  Who  of  us  does  not  fall 
and  fail  sometimes  ? I beg  you  let  all  be  forgotten,  as  I have  for- 
gotten all.” 

You  do  not  believe  that  I poisoned  Edward  ? ” 

Euth  raised  her  right  hand  to  heaven.  I swear  that  I do  not.” 
A slight  change  passed  over  Helldar’s  stony  features;  they 
softened  in  unwonted  fashion  on  hearing  the  oath  voluntarily 
uttered. 

And  for  my  sake  you  will  really  sacrifice  all  the  rich  future 
that  lies  before  you  ? ” he  asked,  after  a long  pause. 

For  one  moment  Aldenhofer^s  dark  eyes  appeared  to  Euth’s 
mental  vision,  with  all  their  fascination,  their  soft,  dreamy  ex- 
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pression,  their  relentlessly  stern  gravity.  She  pressed  her  hand 
to  her  heart,  the  heart  that  cried  with  pain,  that  loudly  clamored 
for  its  rights ; then  her  lips  said  clearly  and  firmly,  Yes.’^ 

Consider  what  you  say,  Kuth — remember  you  do  not  love 

me.^^ 

Duty  is  stronger  than  love.^^ 

Again  a pause  ensued,  during  which  Helldar  gazed  search- 
ingly  at  the  young  girl.  His  eyes  were  lighted  by  an  unaccus- 
tomed fiame,  his  arms  were  folded  over  his  breast. 

A heart  of  gold,^^  he  ejaculated,  as  gently  and  softly  as  if 
he  were  speaking  to  himself. 

You  will  not  thrust  me  away?^^  Euth  spoke  with  anxious 
suspense,  as  if  she  were  pleading  for  the  happiness  of  her  life. 

Helldar  did  not  reply,  he  turned  his  face  to  the  wall.  At  the 
last  words  he  quivered,  as  if  something  hitherto  unfelt  moved  him, 
as  if  a nameless  rapture  thrilled  him.  It  was  as  if  his  soul  were 
listening  to  something  great  and  holy,  and  the  reflection  of  these 
solemn  and  sublime  feelings  lighted  up  his  countenance  with  a 
dazzling  light.  Then  he  came  nearer.  He  silently  stooped  to  the 
ground,  he  laid  his  forehead  on  the  stones,  and  pressed  to  his  lips 
the  hem  of  Kuth^s  simple;  unadorned  dress. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

THE  CONFESSION. 

By  Baroness  Goerne’s  express  wish,  her  little  son  was  laid  to 
rest  beside  Eva  Dolling.  Without  shedding  a tear,  she  had  been 
present  at  the  solemn,  deeply-affecting  interment  of  the  two 
bodies,  and  when  the  priest  threw  three  handfuls  of  earth  upon  the 
coffin  of  the  child,  she  likewise,  with  a convulsive  movement,  filled 
her  hands  with  the  freshly  turned  earth,  and  threw  three  hand- 
fuls into  the  grave.  It  was  a strange  look  which  she  cast  at  Ruth, 
who,  white  and  motionless  as  a statue,  bent  over  Anna,  who,  hav- 
ing sunk  on  the  ground,  moaning  piteously,  would  not  part  from 
her  sister’s  coffin.  Further  on  her  eye  rested  momentarily  on  old 
Forester  Dolling,  standing  bareheaded,  tears  coursing  unceas- 
ingly down  his  furrowed  cheeks,  and  next  fell  upon  the  tall,  manly 
figure  of  the  Head  Forester,  who,  with  knitted  brows,  looked 
thoughtfully  into  the  open  grave.  At  one  side,  close  to  Ruth  and 
endeavoring  to  support  her,  was  a red-haired,  unlovely  woman. 
That  was  Ruth’s  much-belauded  step-sister!  Caroline  almost 
laughed  aloud  in  her  helpless  rage.  A steel-gray  light  fiashed 
from  her  eyes  over  the  group  who  were  standing  together  so  con- 
fidentially and  lovingly,  as  if  they  were  all  one  family.  And  she 
had  striven  to  separate  them ! Had  she  succeeded,  it  would  not 
have  been  her  bright  boy,  so  full  of  promise,  who  would  now  be 
laid  in  the  grave,  but  that  hateful  girl;  and  how  would  that  man 
over  there  have  gazed  into  it,  if  Ruth  had  been  the  corpse  1 

I am  enduring  the  tortures  of  hell,”  Caroline  groaned 
aloud,  as,  seated  in  her  carriage,  she  was  driven  back  to  her 
house.  She  had  declined  Helen’s  company  in  order  to  give  herself 
up  undisturbed  to  her  thoughts.  Looking  up  to  heaven,  she 
hissed  through  her  teeth : It  is  thy  doing ! Dost  thou  hear  ? I 
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will  go  all  the  rest  of  my  life  in  ashes,  I will  veil  my  countenance 
so  that  no  mortal  eyes  may  ever  rest  with  pleasure  on  its  beauty, 
if  thou  wilt  only  hear  my  one  petition : Let  me  but  once  see  Al- 
denhofer  immersed  in  grief  at  the  loss  of  that  girl.  Grant  me  that 
triumph ! Dost  thou  hear  me,  0 heaven  ? If  it  is  an  unrighteous 
entreaty,  if  it  is  a crime  against  thee,  then  punish  me  with  the 
loss  of  what  is  dearest  to  me — my  life  itself — only  let  me  see  him 
grieving  for  Kuth^s  loss.  I have  already  expiated  the  crimes  I 
have  committed — I have  had  child  and  brother  taken  from  me; 
now  take  my  life  for  the  fulfilment  of  this  entreaty ! 

Burning,  uncontrollable  passion  quivered  in  these  words, 
hastily  and  rashly  uttered. 

When  evening  had  closed  in,  the  young  Baroness  sat  in  her 
room  brooding  gloomily,  her  hot  eyes  looking  out  on  the  empty 
street,  across  to  the  Head  Forester^s  house,  where  all  was  now 
dark  and  still.  What  had  become  of  the  haughty  confidence  with 
which  she  had  arrived  there  some  weeks  ago?  It  was  all  gone, 
like  chaff  before  the  wind.  All  the  delusive  arts  of  her  beauty, 
otherwise  so  victorious,  had  been  shattered  on  the  rock-like  force 
of  character  of  the  man  whom  she  knew  to  be  behind  those  high 
walls  opposite.  Even  though  the  closed  window  shutters  did  not 
allow  any,  even  the  faintest  glimmer  of  light  to  be  seen,  yet  she 
was  aware  that  a great  happiness  was  there  concealed  from  sight, 
a very  sea  of  happiness.  That  had  once  smiled  upon  her  but  she 
had  not  understood  or  appreciated  it;  she  had  rejected  it  for  the 
sake  of  a title.  She  had  seen  the  dawn  of  that  happiness  for 
Euth,  with  throbbing  pulses  she  had  perceived  it  on  Alice’s  wed- 
ding-day. It  was  not  for  her  brother’s  sake,  no,  it  was  for  her 
own  love’s  sake  that  she  had  placed  the  poison  in  the  hand  of  the 
gamekeeper  Scholz,  in  order  to  get  rid  of  her  favored  rival. 

She  paced  the  room  restlessly ; her  temples  were  burning. 

I will  go — I will  see  for  myself — ” 

Breathless,  almost  unable  to  articulate,  she  soon  stood  on  the 
stoop  of  the  Head  Forester’s  house.  The  bell  sounded  shrilly 
through  the  empty  hall,  and  Friedrichson  shuffled  across  to  open 
the  door. 
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^^Miss  Walden/^  she  ejaculated^  almost  devouring  the  man, 
who  stood  there  in  awkward  embarrassment,  with  her  passionate 
eyes. 

, Since  the  day  of — since  that  day  Miss  Walden  has  resided 
with  the  Dollings  in  the  forester’s  house,”  he  answered. 

And  Mrs.  Plummer  ? ” 

She  left  this  morning  at  an  early  hour  to  visit  her  son. 
Shall  I call  Miss  Leuchtner  ? ” 

I wish  to  see  Mr.  Aldenhofer.” 

Master  has  been  indisposed  for  several  days  and  receives  no 
one,”  the  man  ventured  to  allege. 

Tell  him  that  I — Baroness  Goerne — am  waiting  here  to 
speak  to  him.” 

^^Very  good,  my  lady.”  The  man  opened  the  door  of  the 
reception-room  with  a low  bow. 

A few  moments  elapsed.  A slight  sound  made  her  look  up. 
The  Head  Forester  was  standing  between  the  portieres  of  the  ad- 
joining room.  He  pushed  a soft,  easy  chair  to  the  side  of  the 
young  Baroness,  and  begged  her  to  be  seated. 

I am  surprised  to  see  you,”  he  began,  bowing  with  calm 
courtesy.  You  thus  enable  me  to  express  to  you  once  more  my 
sincere  sympathy.” 

The  Baroness  bowed  her  acknowledgments. 

It  is  a severe  loss  and  strikes  you  doubly  hard.”  Alden- 
hofer  stood  leaning  heavily  upon  the  table. 

Caroline  assented,  with  a deep  sigh.  She  contemplated  the 
proud  man  fixedly,  and  studied  his  demeanor.  Aldenhofer’s  eyes 
expressed  such  anxiety  and  grief  that  she  was  astonished ; in  vain 
she  sought  to  account  for  it. 

What  I have  lost,  you  have  in  equal  proportion  gained.” 
Thus  she  at  length  gave  vent  to  the  bitter  feelings  torturing  her. 

^^I?”  He  lifted  his  head  with  an  air  of  inquiry,  then  re- 
treated a few  steps  hastily  into  that  part  of  the  room  which  was 
in  shadow. 

Yes,  you ! I can  still  read  your  countenance  aright,  and  soon 
did  I discover  the  secret  of  your  heart.”  Caroline  noticed  how 
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he  had  withdrawn  out  of  the  circle  of  light  thrown  by  the  lamp, 
and  could  not  suppress  her  sneering  remark.  The  Head  Forester 
was  silent. 

My  poor  brother  certainly  did  not  suspect  that  he  had  a 
fortunate  rival  in  you,  and  tortured  himself  in  vain  endeavors  to 
gain  the  affection  of  his  sweetheart.  Why  do  you  not  answer  me  ? 

Because  I do  not  wish  to  say  anything  which  might  pain  you. 
I can  only  beg  that  you  will  cease — that  you  will  go  home.^^ 

The  Baroness  laughed.  You  are  playing  the  offended  now; 
you  think  you  owe  me  nothing.  You  should  not  be  so  ungrateful, 
Aldenhofer,  for  I was  the  one  who  broke  Charles^  bonds  and 
brought  you  nearer  your  goal.  You  surely  will  not  deny  that  you 
are  in  love  with  Euth — it  would  be  too  amusing  if  you,  also,  were 
ashamed  of  her.^^ 

You  challenge  me  to  speak.  Baroness — I beg  that  you  will 
not  forget  that.  Even  though  you  have  no  right  to  inquire  about 
the  matter,  I freely  acknowledge  to  you  that  I love  Euth.^^ 

A sharp  tear  was  heard  in  the  fine  lace  veil  with  which  the 
Baroness^  fingers  were  nervously  playing. 

How  charming ! she  ejaculated,  with  a harsh  laugh. 

Well,  now  the  last  barrier  is  overthrown.  Charles  is  imprisoned 
behind  walls  and  bolts;  he  himself  broke  off  the  engagement. 
Events  happened  most  advantageously  for  you,  did  they  not  ? 

You  are  mistaken.  Baroness,  events  have  not  happened  ad- 
vantageously for  me.  Euth  is  still  betrothed  to  your  brother.^’ 

Do  you  not  want  to  marry  her  ? 

My  whole  earthly  happiness  is  wrapped  up  in  her ! There  are 
other  grounds  which  render  our  union  impossible.  CanT  you 
imagine  what  they  are.  Baroness  ? 

^^No;  what  are  they?^^ 

^^Your  brother  is  not  guilty  of  murder — ^that  you  under- 
stand ? ” 

Caroline  nodded. 

Euth  considered  it  to  be  her  duty  to  stand  by  him  until  his 
guilt  be  proved.^^  Aldenhofer  fixed  a steadfast  look  on  Caroline's 
^features ; what  he  saw  there  made  him  knit  his  brows. 
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^^And  if  he  should  be  convicted? 

If  he  is  the  murderer^  why  then  Euth  will  naturally  be  re- 
leased from  all  duty  in  regard  to  him/’ 

And  if  he  is  found  innocent  ? Evident  impatience  made 
itself  heard  in  the  lady’s  voice  and  countenance. 

In  that  case  nothing  will  induce  Euth  to  part  from  him.” 

A bright  light  flashed  in  Caroline’s  blue  eyes;  a triumphant 
smile  played  around  her  mobile  lips.  ^^You  do  not  believe  in 
Charles’  guilt  ? ” 

No ; nor  does  Euth.” 

She  is  half-demented,”  the  Baroness  said,  involuntarily. 

And  you,”  she  asked,  hesitatingly,  what  do  you  intend  to  do  ? ” 

I agree  with  Euth.” 

How  simple  these  words  sounded,  yet  there  was  a world  of 
generous  feeling  in  the  possible  self-conquest  of  this  man  which 
did  not  fail  to  touch  even  the  Baroness,  for  the  doubtful  expression 
on  her  countenance  suddenly  gave  way  to  one  of  indescribable 
distress. 

Is  it  true,  Aldenhof er  ? I adjure  you,  tell  me,  is  that  true  ? 
Have  you  separated  ? ” 

A slight  glance  from  the  man’s  dark  eyes  caused  her  to  add : 

Forgive  me  for  having  doubted — I no  longer  do  so.”  After 
a long  pause  she  added : The  parting  is  forever — for  Charles 
is  innocent.” 

You  know  that,  and  yet  charged  him  with  the  crime?  ” 

What  would  you  have  ? Am  I obliged  to  prove  him  innocent  ? 
If  he  can  prove  an  alibi,  he  is  free.” 

And  you — will  you  attempt  nothing  to  save  him?  You  are 
his  only  sister,”  Aldenhofer  said,  half-reproachfully,  half-scorn- 
fully. 

^^Do  not  speak  to  me  in  that  tone,  I can  not  bear  it,”  the 
Baroness  whispered,  hoarsely.  ^^You  are  right — Charles  is  in- 
nocent. The  true  perpetrator  of  the  crime  will  not  be  arrested — 
he  is  far  away  by  this  time.  Do  you  know  who  furnished  him 
with  the  poison?  I procured  it  and  gave  it  to  be  put  into  the 
glass  which  was  intended  for  Euth.” 
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Struck  with  horror,  Aldenhofer  recoiled  from  the  woman  who 
stood  before  him  with  fire  in  her  eyes. 

You  speak  in  delirium,  Baroness.^^ 

^^Do  not  be  alarmed — I am  in  complete  possession  of  my 
senses.  Although  at  the  moment  when  I saw  Edward  lying  dead 
before  me,  madness  took  hold  of  me.  Do  not  turn  away  from  me 
in  that  contemptuous  manner.  Once  more  I say,  I can  not  bear 
it.  You  might  have  made  a better  woman  of  me — you  would  not 
do  so.  Perhaps  that  was  my  destiny.  Now  go  and  give  informa- 
tion to  the  authorities  against  me.  At  last  I have  attained  my 
object.  Farewell,  Aldenhofer,  we  two  have  nothing  more  in  com- 
mon.^^  And  holding  her  head  high,  she  left  the  room. 

Since  the  fatal  catastrophe  matters  had  progressed  very  quietly 
in  the  forester’s  cottage.  Euth  had  gone  to  live  with  the  Pollings 
and  was  exerting  herself  to  the  utmost  to  supply  Eva’s  place  in 
the  hearts  of  her  relatives.  Gradually  inconsolable  grief  yielded 
to  patient  resignation. 

Anna’s  industrious  hands  were  as  diligent  as  ever,  but  it  was 
easy  to  see  that  at  times  her  thoughts  were  absent.  She  would 
suddenly  pause  in  the  midst  of  the  most  necessary  occupation  and 
fix  her  eyes  on  one  particular  spot,  as  if  she  saw  something  there 
that  engrossed  her  mind  and  impeded  her  actions.  And  Euth? 
She  sat  in  Eva’s  seat,  behind  her  pretty  little  table,  and  looked 
at  the  pieces  of  work  which  she  had  begun,  and  laid  down  there 
carelessly,  and  which  now  would  never  be  finished.  She  thought 
but  little  of  her  own  sorrow.  It  was  only  when  she  saw  the  Head 
Forester,  who  now  made  his  appearance  at  the  forester’s  cottage 
only  when  duty  required  it.  Then  would  a convulsive  sob  rise 
from  her  suffering  heart,  and  she  would  fold  her  hands  as  if  in 
prayer.  Her  step-sister  came  out  into  the  wood  daily,  and  stayed 
there  some  time,  bringing  consolation  and  fresh  life  to  the  afflicted 
family.  She  had  the  tact  to  avoid  all  questions  concerning  the 
recent  events,  so  as  to  leave  Euth  time  to  recover  composure. 
She  related  a great  deal  about  what  went  on  in  her  present  home, 
and  praised  Aldenhofer’s  magnanimity,  his  real  goodness  of  heart, 
most  highly.  She  applied  herself  with  all  the  thoroughness  of 
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her  nature  to  the  execution  of  the  duties  of  her  new  sphere.  Euth 
had  not  said  too  much  when  she  assured  Aldenhofer  that  Anna 
would  ably  and  fully  replace  Mrs.  Plummer. 

Baroness  Caroline  had  long  since  departed  to  rejoin  her  father; 
she  disappeared  as  suddenly  as  she  came,  but  she  left  many  painful 
recollections  behind.  Helldar  was  still  in  confinement,  the  in- 
vestigation progressed  slowly,  because  he  himself  would  con- 
tribute no  facts  in  explanation  nor  give  any  information  about 
himself. 
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CHAPTEE  XIX. 

helldar's  sacrifice. 

Summer^,  with  all  its  luxurious  beauty,  was  departed.  The 
autumn  winds  howled  over  the  bare  fields,  and  drove  before  them 
in  whirling  heaps  the  sere  and  yellow  leaves  of  the  forest.  The 
storm  blast  had  blown  a handful  of  dry  leaves  up  to  the  neighbor- 
ing churchyard,  where  they  fell  rustling  outside  the  gateway,  soon 
to  be  caught  up  again  and  fiung  down  afresh  beside  two  graves, 
on  which  fresh  wreaths  lay,  in  the  midst  of  a beautiful  group  of 
myrtles,  planted  in  large  tubs,  around  the  two  mounds. 

Old  Dolling  was  kneeling  beside  his  daughter's  grave.  He 
had  been  praying  a long  time.  Xow  he  stood  up  and  put  his 
warm  winter  cap  on  his  head. 

Where  in  all  the  world  was  the  murderer  who  had  perpetrated 
this  awful  crime?  Was  Helldar  guilty?  Xo  one  believed  that 
he  was.  It  was  simply  impossible  to  entertain  such  an  idea,  and 
the  forester  shook  his  gray  head.  0 you,  my  departed  darling,^^ 
he  whispered,  and  you,  little  angel  who  were  laid  beside  her, 
can  you  not  send  a ray  of  light  to  clear  up  this  confusion  and 
perplexity?  Is  it  right  that  an  innocent  man  should  suffer?  Is 
it  not  enough  that  you  have  been  sacrificed  ? 

A rustling  in  the  shrubs  and  thicket  of  the  cemetery  made 
Dolling  look  round;  he  stopped  short  and  stared  in  surprise  at  a 
countenance  bloated  by  drink,  reddened  with  exposure  to  the 
keen  air,  at  blood-shot  eyes  which  met  and  returned  his  gaze. 

Upon  my  word.  Forester  Dolling ! How  are  you,  my  good 
old  friend  ? The  speaker  stretched  out  his  hand  in  greeting. 

Good  God,  can  this  be  the  answer  ? the  old  man  stam- 
mered, taken  aback.  Scholz ! I never  once  thought  of  him ! 
But  no,^’  he  added,  as  if  excusing  himself,  how  should  I think 
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of  such  a thing,  how  should  he — where  do  yon  come  from  ? he 
asked.  I heard  that  yon  had  gone  to  America.’^ 

have  not  got  there  yet — I want  to  go  now.  Everything 
was  so  precious  dear  in  Hamburg!  I came  to  get  some  more 
money  for  the  voyage,  for  I haven’t  got  a cent  left  1 ” 

From  whom  do  you  expect  to  get  the  money?  You  will  not 
find  many  friends  here,”  the  forester  answered. 

Oh  yes  I have,  and  very  influential  friends  at  that — I need 
only  speak  a word,  and  my  pockets  will  be  lined  with  gold,”  he 
boasted. 

Dolling  turned  away,  disgusted  at  the  sight  of  the  depraved, 
demoralized  man.  He  was  about  to  leave  the  churchyard  when 
Scholz  got  in  his  way,  and  called  on  him  to  stop. 

I am  not  going  to  let  you  go  so  easily,  my  good  friend ; ever 
since  daybreak  I have  been  sitting  in  this  windy  place.  Haven’t 
you  got  a drop  of  something  warm  to  wet  a man’s  whistle  ? It  is 
no  joke  to  sit  here  waiting  in  the  cold.” 

I have  nothing.  Why  don’t  you  go  into  the  town  ? ” 

Well,  to  tell  the  truth,  I thought  inquiry  might  be  made.  I 
did  not  know.” 

I see  no  reason  why  there  should  be.” 

Indeed  I ” Scholz  winked  slyly  in  the  direction  of  the  town 
of  B whose  houses  could  be  seen  in  the  distance.  Some- 

times one  is  the  object  of  eager  search.  I like  safety,  and  would 
rather  stay  out  in  the  cold.  Has  nothing  more  happened  ? ” He 
listened  attentively  while  Dolling  assured  him  that  nothing  had 
occurred.  ^^Hothing  at  all  then — strange.  What  has  become  of 
Mr.  Helldar?” 

He  is  in  the  municipal  prison  under  suspicion  of  murder.” 

Of  murder  I Good  heavens  1 That  is  a strange  piece  of  news 
for  which  I have  every  reason  to  be  grateful.  The  haughty  As- 
sessor with  his  intolerable  love  of  rule — how  has  that  come  about  ? 
He  was  so  fondly  in  love  with  his  betrothed,  whatever  can  have 
induced  him  to  commit  such  a crime  ? ” 

The  forester  looked  at  the  man  who  was  speaking  as  if  he  did 
not  comprehend  what  he  said.  His  betrothed  I ” he  repeated. 
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^^Yes.  Why  did  he  poison  her?^^ 

A dark  curtain  seemed  to  fall  from  old  Dolling^s  eyes.  Who 
said  anything  about  that  to  you  ? he  brought  out  with  difficulty, 
fixing  a searching,  steady  gaze  on  the  countenance  of  the  former 
gamekeeper. 

Why,  that  happened  the  day  I left  here.  Do  you  mean  to 
tell  me  you  don^t  remember  it  ? 

The  forester  nodded  his  head  several  times. 

Exactly.  The  young  lady  was  poisoned,  and  she  died,  I 
know.^^ 

Dolling  stared  at  him  with  so  singular  an  expression  in  his 
eyes  that  Scholz  instinctively  stopped  speaking.  After  a pause 
he  went  on: 

^^It  was  an  awful  shame  that  the  Assessor  should  have  re- 
course to  such  a means  to  rid  himself  of  her.  Tell  me  what  mo- 
tives induced  him  to  act  thus,  and  what  is  said  about  the  matter 
in  general  ? 

Dolling  pulled  himself  together  with  a sudden  resolve.  He 
took  the  cap  off  his  gray  head.  Then  putting  out  his  hand,  he 
took  hold  of  the  man^s  coat  sleeve  and  led  him  to  the  newly-made 
graves. 

Look  down,  man,  look  down  there,’’  he  cried  in  a voice  of 
thunder.  Behold  those  graves ! Beneath  the  one  lies  Baroness 
Goerne’s  little  son,  in  the  other  my  daughter  Eva  rests  until  the 
day  of  resurrection.  They  are  the  victims  of  the  infamous  deed 
of  a villainous  scoundrel;  they  drank  the  poison  which,  as  you 
know,  was  destined  for  poor  little  Euth ! ” 

Scholz  recoiled  and  looked  up,  trembling  with  horror. 
thought — I heard — I believed — ” 

^^You  did  not  think  of  God  Almighty’s  hand.  Who  orders 
things  otherwise  than  men  propose.  You  did  not  think  of  the 
omniscient,  all-seeing  God,  of  His  awful  judgments!  Wretch, 
what  had  these  children  done  to  you,  that  you  should  conceive  so 
terrible  a revenge  ? ” 

I did  not  do  it,  Mr.  Dolling,  by  God  I did  not — ” 

Do  not  take  the  name  of  God  upon  your  lips  and  lie  by  if,” 
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Dolling  cried,  with  a menacing  gesture.  ^^You  have  betrayed 
yourself ; you,  and  no  other,  committed  this  crime ! 

I repeat  once  again — I did  not  think  of  doing  any  one  harm. 
I only  wanted  to  play  the  Assessor  a trick.^^ 

You  did  it — you  alone ! 

hTot  alone;  no,  a thousand  times  no ! I was  the  instrument  of 
another,  believe  me,  I was,^^  stammered  the  man,  fully  terrified, 
and  completely  taken  ofi  his  guard. 

You  are  lying — you  think  to  save  yourself  by  that  means.^^ 

I am  speaking  the  truth.  The  Baroness  gave  me  the  poison, 
and  a sum  of  money  besides.^^ 

The  Baroness  Goerne  gave  it  you  ? Think,  man,  think  what 
you  are  saying ! 

I had  the  poison  from  her.  She  gave  it  me  on  the  express 
condition  that  I should  cause  the  death  of  her  brother's  affiance. 
Are  you  going  to  have  me  arrested  ? he  asked,  suspiciously,  as 
Dolling  moved  toward  the  gate. 

I should  take  no  steps  in  this  affair,  since  it  will  not  restore 
my  daughter  to  life,  were  it  not  that  an  innocent  man  is  suffering 
wrongfully,  and  he  must  be  acquitted.  Further  investigation  will 
then  disclose  whether  you  have  drawn  the  Baroness^  name  into  it 
wrongfully  or  not.^^ 

Wait  one  day.  Dolling.  I will  get  money  out  of  her  and  I 
can  get  away  out  of  the  reach  of  the  law.  The  Assessor  will  not 
get  anything  done  to  him  if  you  inform  the  police  about  me,^^ 
Scholz  said,  with  a certain  defiance. 

The  Baroness  has  gone  away  long  ago.^^ 

What  punishment  should  I get  ? 

I do  not  know.  If  she  was  the  instigator  and  you  only  her 
tool,  the  sentence  would  not  be  very  severe.^^ 

Has  the  Baroness  really  gone  away  ? 

Yes.^^ 

I will  go  with  you  to  the  police  station/^  Scholz  said,  after 
a few  minutes’  deliberation.  Perhaps  it  will  be  better.  I should 
have  no  'peace  if  the  bloodhounds  were  on  my  track ; I will  go 
with  you  and  deliver  myself  up  to  justice  voluntarily.” 
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The  report  spread  like  wildfire  that  Scholz  was  the  real  per- 
petrator of  the  horrible  poisoning  in  the  forester^s  cottage.  Hell- 
dar  was  soon  set  at  liberty.  ISTow  and  again  Baroness  Goerne’s 
name  was  mentioned  in  the  trial  that  was  begun^  but  that  was 
nonsense.  The  man  wanted  to  lay  the  guilt  on  the  shoulders  of 
others,  but  the  Baroness  expressly  stated  in  open  court  that  she 
had  only  once  seen  him.  Scholz  was  condemned  to  ten  years’ 
penal  servitude,  which  was  to  begin  at  once. 

Once  more  spring  returned  to  the  forest.  All  around  was 
verdant,  sweet,  and  blooming.  The  bees  hummed  in  the  soft 
air  of  the  May  days,  and  sucked  the  honey  from  the  flowers  in  the 
forester’s  garden. 

Euth  sat  on  the  white  bench  before  the  house  and  stroked 
the  soft  head  of  the  tame  fawn,  that  looked  at  her  with  its  large, 
expressive  eyes,  and  ate  out  of  her  hand.  Euth  still  wore  mourn- 
ing, and  it  heightened  the  pallor  of  her  complexion.  Anna  Dol- 
ling was  in  the  doorway  looking  at  her  with  a smile. 

^^It  is  a splendid  day;  one  could  forget  and  forgive  a great 
deal  to-day,  eh,  Euth?  Our  forest  is  beautiful  in  winter  as  well 
as  summer.  You  will  not  refuse  to  acknowledge  that  now,  Euth  ? ” 

^^Yes;  it  is  beautiful  here,  even  in  winter.  You  were  right, 
my  dear  Anna.  I do  not  want  to  go  away  any  more.” 

Poor  dear  Eva  once  declared  more  positively  than  I that 
sooner  or  later  the  charm  of  the  forest  would  lay  its  spell  on  you. 
And  all  has  turned  out  well  for  you,  Euth.  You  have  become  our 
little  sister,  and  you  have  your  sister  Anna  near  you  and  in  a 
good  position,  just  as  we  hoped.” 

But  Eva  herself  is  missing.”  Euth  sprang  up  and  put  her 
arm  round  Anna’s  neck. 

May  she  rest  in  peace,”  Anna  responded,  softly.  God’s 
will  be  done.  Look  out  there.  Is  that  a carriage  coming?  Is  it 
Aldenhof  er’s  ? ” 

N'o.  My  sister  never  comes  out  here  of  a morning.” 

The  carriage  had  come  nearer,  and  now  stopped.  A gentle- 
man  alighted. 
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Good  gracious,  it  is  Helldar!  Will  you  see  him?^^  Anna 
asked. 

Certainly.  I am  his  betrothed — do  you  forget  that  ? 

He  has  let  nothing  be  heard  of  him  since  last  autumn/^ 
Anna  interposed. 

That  does  not  make  any  difference/’  Euth  said,  decidedly. 

Then  I will  leave  you  together/’  Anna  whispered,  disap- 
pearing into  the  kitchen. 

Helldar  approached  nearer,  and  soon  stood  before  the  young 
girl,  who  received  him  with  a kindly  smile.  He  looked  pale  and 
grave,  but  very  calm.  He  lifted  his  hat  in  greeting,  and  she  then 
observed  a narrow  silver  streak,  like  a thread,  upon  his  temples. 

Welcome,  Charles,  you  are  heartily  welcome.  See,  I knew 
you  would  come.  I can  trust  to  my  presentiments.” 

Thank  you  a thousand  times,  Euth,  for  receiving  me  so 
kindly.”  He  took  her  hands  in  his  and  kissed  them  fondly.  You 
have  thought  of  me  sometimes  ? ” 

Sometimes ! Charles,  how  can  you  talk  in  such  a way.  I 
have  daily,  constantly  thought  of  you,  and — we  have  had  a sad 
time  to  pass  through.” 

A slight  sigh  escaped  him.  So  have  I,”  he  then  said,  simply. 

Forgive  me  for  having  forgotten  that  for  one  minute.  But 
I always  knew  that  you  would  be  set  at  liberty.” 

Yes,  Euth,  I am  set  free,  quite  free ! ” He  spoke  with  pe- 
culiar emphasis.  Will  you  come  and  sit  beside  me  a little  while, 
as  you  used  to  so  often  ? ” he  asked  gently. 

Euth  complied,  and  he  sat  down  opposite  to  her.  Thoughts 
seemed  to  crowd  into  his  mind. 

How  often  have  I longed  for  this  moment,  and  pictured  to 
myself  how  delightful  it  would  be — and  so  it  is ! ” His  eyes 
gleamed  softly,  as  if  the  coating  of  ice  that  had  so  long  kept  back 
the  flow  of  his  better  feelings  were  melted.  This  moment  is  one 
of  great  happiness  for  me,  Euth,  such  happiness  that  I would  not 
exchange  it  for  any  other!  The  remembrance  of  it  will  accom- 
pany me  in  future  and  will  be  my  most  precious  and  cherished 
recollection.” 
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You  speak  so  gravely,  dear  Charles,  it  pains  me  to  hear  yon/^ 
You  scarcely  recognize  me  such  as  I have  now  become,  after 
the  time  of  probation  I have  passed  through  ? 

You  are  changed,  that  I can  easily  perceive;  you  have  had 
great  trouble  and  you  have  not  yet  entirely  recovered  from  it/^ 

I have  recovered,  Kuth,  although  perhaps  not  quite  in  the 
sense  in  which  you  mean.  Do  you  remember  the  day  when  we 
sat  here  together  and  you  talked  to  me  about  your  sister?  You 
would  not  allow  that  I compared  with  her.’^ 

^^Yes,  Charles,  I remember  that  day.^^ 

^^And  do  you  also  remember  how  I forced  myself  to  keep 
back  the  covetous,  selfish  emotions  of  my  heart  ? Yes ; I see  you  do. 
You  must  also  learn  then,  that  I am  capable  of  making  a sacrifice. 
Look,  Euth,  look  at  the  silver  streak  in  my  hair.  What  has 
caused  it  ? Yot  grief  and  vexation  at  being  unjustly  imprisoned, 
not  the  disgrace  of  being  accused  of  a heinous  crime,  not  the 
knowledge  that  my  reputation  is  dragged  in  the  dust,  not  exas- 
peration against  my  own  sister,  who  would  have  me  believed  to  be 
a murderer.  ETo;  it  is  the  struggle  with  my  own  heart  that  has 
turned  my  hair  white.  I once  told  you  I had  a high,  a very  high 
opinion  of  your  sister,  but  that  you  must  not  deny  that  I was  her 
equal,  that  I could  attain  her  height  by  self-sacrifice.  Kuth,  I 
have  come  to-day  to  redeem  my  word,  and  that  I can  do  so  is  a 
source  of  no  small  pride  to  me.  It  was  in  this  place,  on  this  very 
spot,  that  my  arrogance,  my  hot  blood,  demanded  separation  from 
you.  Filled  with  the  indefinite  longing  and  yearning  that  pos- 
sessed me,  I wandered  through  the  vast  forest,  that  had  ever  been 
my  friend.  That  time  there  was  no  consolation  in  it  for  me.  Its 
dark  summits  swayed  to  and  fro  and  rustled  the  strains  of  a soft 
melody,  which  spoke  to  me  of  my  lost  happiness.  Then — then  I 
suddenly  heard  a man’s  voice,  relating  the  story  of  a youthful 
dream — ” 

Ah,  now  I know  all ! ” Euth  exclaimed,  hiding  her  glowing 
cheeks  in  her  hands. 

^^FTo;  you  do  not  know  all.  Listen  patiently  to  me  a little 
longer,  I beg  you.  I saw  the  genuine,  the  unalloyed  love  of  that 
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man^s  hearty  I heard  your  confession — I had  lost  you,  lost  you 
forever ! My  head  swam  and  I rushed  away,  capable  of  no  further 
thought  than  that  I had  lost  you  irrevocably — ^through  my  own 
fault!  That  evening  I really  loved  you,  loved  you  unspeakably; 
my  love  was  a perfect  torture,  a martyrdom  to  me!  Worn  out 
by  the  mental  pain  which  almost  caused  physical  suffering,  torn 
by  the  despair  of  a heart  that  had  received  its  death-blow,  that 
same  night  I crossed  the  threshold  of  this  house.  You  know  what 
ensued,  the  suspicion  aroused  by  my  manner  and  my  answers. 
Then  followed  my  arrest,  and  the  visit  you  paid  me  in  the  prison 
cell.  Now  you  know  also  how  I appreciated  your  unselfish  sac- 
rifice, your  humble,  magnanimous  offer.  You  were  great  then, 
Euth,  sublime,  noble,  unequaled!  What  is  great  has  always  had 
an  irresistible  attraction  for  me.  At  that  moment  I made  the 
resolution  to  show  that  my  love  was  not  ignoble.  From  thence- 
forth I began  to  struggle  with  my  own  heart,  and  I have  carried 
on  the  conflict  until  quite  recently.  To-day  all  is  at  rest  in  my 
breast,  it  stands  the  hard  test  bravely.  Now  I may  go,  may  I 
not  ? Helldar  stood  up  and  looked  at  the  watch  which  he  held 
in  his  hand,  which  he  had  just  taken  out  as  he  spoke  the  last 
words.  Aldenhofer  will  be  here  directly.  I asked  him  to  come 
at  this  time.  He  knows  everything.  Euth,  will  you  give  me 
your  hand  for  a minute?  So,  I thank  you.  You  have  been  my 
good  angel,  and  now  you  will  not  keep  me  back.  You  will  grant 
me  the  triumph,  the  victory  which  I have  won  after  a hot,  a long, 
long  conflict.  I willingly  renounce  your  love,  all-precious  as 
it  is,  for  I know  that  it  belongs,  pure  and  true,  to  Aldenhofer.  I 
have  conquered  and  only  need  your  prayers.  You  will  not  deny 
them  to  me  ? May  I go  now,  Euth  ? 

Charles ! Tears  stifled  Euth^s  voice.  She  held  his  hand 
pressed  closely  to  her  heart. 

Think  of  me  sometimes  in  your  happiness.  I have  con- 
tributed toward  it.  You  will  think  of  me,  will  you  not,  as  of 
a — a — 

A heart  of  gold,^^  Euth  said,  laying  her  hand  upon  his  head, 
which  he  bowed  low  before  her. 
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In  another  moment  he  was  gone.  Not  long  after  Aldenhofer 
took  his  seat  beside  her. 

Our  happiness  has  been  bought  at  so  high  a price  that  we 
must  lock  it  up  carefully  in  our  hearts,  lest  anything  scare  it 
away/^  he  said,  in  his  soft,  grave  voice. 
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CHAPTEE  XX. 

THE  END  OF  THE  STORY. 

Five  years  have  elapsed,  since  what  was  last  narrated  oc- 

otirred.  In  the  town  of  B the  strange  events  with  which  for 

some  time  all  minds  and  tongues  were  busy  have  now  ceased  to 
be  talked  of.  Only  now  and  again^  on  some  special  occasion,  past 
events  are  mentioned  casually. 

About  a year  previously  Mrs.  Stiller  had  passed  into  eternity. 
After  her  friendship  with  Baroness  Goerne  had  come  to  so  dis- 
astrous a termination,  she  had  kept  her  tongue  better  in  check, 
and  not  formed  any  more  plots  against  Euth.  She  had  not,  in 
fact,  much  opportunity  for  doing  so,  as  Euth  only  came  now  and 
then  to  the  Post  Office,  to  pay  Alice  a visit.  Mr.  Kalisch,  the 
Postmaster,  lived  very  happily  with  his  wife,  and  was  very  proud  of 
his  connection  with  the  Head  Forester.  After  Euth^s  marriage 
to  Aldenhofer  the  Postmaster  felt  it  to  be  an  important  occasion 
when  he  and  his  wife  were  invited  to  the  Head  Forester’s  house, 
and  he  spoke  of  its  young  mistress  with  enthusiastic  praise  to  all 
his  acquaintances.  In  the  forester’s  cottage  Anna  kept  house  as 
busily  and  cheerfully  as  ever,  only  a shade  had  settled  upon  her 
former  sunny  manner,  which  it  never  lost.  Since  Mr.  Bruck  had 

been  appointed  Assessor  in  B she  no  longer  sat  alone  of  an 

evening  with  her  old  father — who  fulfilled  the  duties  of  his  post 
with  his  wonted  punctuality  and  rigid  exactitude — for  Bruck 
often  bore  them  company.  He  had  fallen  in  love  with  the  bright, 
able,  honest  girl,  and  the  time  was  not  far  distant  when  he  pro- 
posed to  take  her  to  rule  over  his  household.  Helen  von  Schmidts- 
dorf  had  married  a government  official  a short  time  before  and 
gone  to  live  in  Berlin.  Baroness  Caroline  had  given  her  hand  to 
a somewhat  elderly  man  of  rank  in  North  Germany  about  a year 
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before,  at  least,  so  the  papers  had  announced,  and  nothing  more 
had  been  heard  of  her. 

One  summer^s  day  a traveling-carriage,  on  which  the  dust 
lay  thick,  stopped  at  the  entrance  of  the  cemetery.  A tall  lady, 
wearing  a thick  veil,  alighted  from  it.  With  slow  steps  and  droop- 
ing head  she  approached  a grave  surrounded  by  a hedge  of  roses 
in  the  best  part  of  the  cemetery. 

A simple  cross  bore  Eva  Dolling’s  name.  The  mound  was 
thickly  covered  with  ivy.  Freshly  woven  wreaths,  on  which  the 
drops  still  showed  that  they  had  been  recently  watered,  rested  on 
the  tender  green  of  the  ivy,  which  in  vain  sought  to  hide  the  fair 
blossoms  beneath  its  shade. 

A weeping  angel,  carved  in  marble,  leaning  upon  the  shaft 
of  a broken  pillar,  and  pointing  to  the  little  mound  at  its  feet, 
presided  over  the  next  grave.  A wreath  of  white  roses  lay  on  the 
verdant  ground.  A bench  painted  white,  under  a young  oak  tree, 
invited  the  visitor  to  rest. 

The  stranger  stooped  forward,  and  read  the  words  inscribed 
on  the  foot  of  the  monument:  Edward  von  Goerne,  Then  she 
slipped  to  the  ground,  and  lay  there  without  sound  or  movement. 
Presently  the  sound  of  little  feet  approaching  caused  her  to  spring 
up.  A handsome  boy,  with  large,  dark  eyes,  dressed  in  a becom- 
ing sailor  costume  of  black  velvet,  stood  looking  at  her  with  wide- 
open  eyes,  while  he  held  a small  watering  can  full  of  water. 

The  stranger  made  a quick  movement,  as  if  she  would  clasp 
the  child  to  her  bosom,  but  she  restrained  herself.  It  is  his 
child ! she  murmured.  I should  have  recognized  him  among 
a thousand.  Come  nearer,  dear.  You  were  going  to  water  the 
flowers,  werenT  you?^^ 

Those  are  our  graves.  What  do  you  want  here  ? the  boy 
inquired,  rather  indignantly. 

I have  been  saying  a prayer.  Perhaps  one  of  these  graves 
belongs  to  me  as  well,^^  she  added  in  a lower  voice. 

The  boy  looked  curiously  at  the  veiled  stranger  with  his  large, 
dark  eyes.  Then  he  came  nearer  and  poured  the  contents  of  his 
toy  watering  can  upon  the  graves. 
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What  is  your  name^  my  boy  ? 

The  little  fellow  took  his  sailor’s  cap  off  his  brown  locks  and 
threw  it  carelessly  on  the  bench. 

Charles  Aldenhofer/’  he  replied. 

The  lady  sighed  deeply  and  sorrowfully.  Are  you  alone  ? ” 

Am  I alone  ? Oh,  no ; Aunt  Anna  is  here — she  is  talking  to 
Mr.  Bruck  down  by  the  stream,  and  giving  him  a message  for 
Aunt  Anna  in  the  forester’s  cottage.” 

Are  your  parents  at  home  ? ” 

Papa  has  gone  away  with  mamma  to  see  grandmother.  She 
is  old  now,  and  can  not  come  to  stay  with  us.” 

And  have  they  left  you  here  ? ” 

I like  best  to  stay  with  Aunt  Anna.  She  is  so  very  kind. 
But  who  are  you  ? ” the  child  asked,  naively. 

' I ? I am  an  unhappy  woman,  who  wishes  to  be  your  friend 
and  loves  you.  Will  you  not  shake  hands  with  me  ? ” 

No,  no,”  cried  little  Charles,  waving  her  aside.  Your  veil 
is  so  thick  I can  not  see  your  face.” 

Look  at  me  then.”  The  stranger  flung  back  the  veil  that 
concealed  her  features  with  a quick  movement.  You  will  give 
me  your  little  hand  now,  will  you  not  ? ” 

The  child  came  forward  timidly  and  held  out  his  hand.  The 
lady  pressed  her  lips  upon  the  tiny  Angers  with  passionate  fervor. 
She  had  sunk  upon  her  knees,  and  endeavored  to  clasp  the  little 
fellow  to  her  heart,  but  with  a startled  cry  he  sprang  aside. 

You  hurt  me ! ” he  exclaimed,  beside  himself  with  terror. 

At  that  moment  the  tall  flgure  of  a robust  woman  appeared 
from  behind  a bush.  Trembling,  Charles  ran  to  fling  himself  into 
her  arms. 

I was  not  going  to  do  anything  to  the  child,”  the  stranger 
remarked,  in  a faint  voice,  letting  her  veil  fall  again  immediately. 

She  wanted  to  kiss  me.  Aunt  Anna,”  Charles  sobbed,  burying 
his  face  in  the  dress  of  the  newcomer. 

I must  beg  you  to  excuse  him,”  the  latter  said,  decidedly, 
and  with  a winning  smile.  The  little  fellow  is  not  accustomed 
to  be  caressed  by  strangers.” 
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It  is  I who  must  ask  your  pardon/^  the  lady  murmured,  as 
with  a courteous  bow  she  turned  to  leave  the  cemetery  somewhat 
hastily.  Just  then  Mr.  Bruck  made  his  appearance  from  behind 
a hedge. 

Did  you  recognize  that  lady.  Miss  Anna  ? he  inquired. 

I am  not  certain.  I fancy  it  was — 

Baroness  Caroline,^’  Bruck  asserted,  nodding  his  head. 

Indeed ! So  it  really  was  she.  She  is  driving  away  now.’^ 

That  is  Kalkreuth^s  carriage.  I recognize  the  coachman. 
The  footman  in  livery  is  her  own  servant.^^ 

Do  you  suppose  she  is  happy,  my  dear  Mr.  Bruck  ? 

It  is  hardly  probable — sacrifices  such  as  these  have  to  be 
atoned  for,^^  replied  the  young  man,  pointing  to  the  graves. 

Have  you  a little  time  to  spare,  my  dear  Kuth  ? 

I always  have  time  to  spare  for  you,  if  you  want  me.  May 
I first  put  the  boy  to  bed?  You  know  that  Anna  has  not  yet  re- 
turned from  the  forester^s  house.^^ 

IsnT  Charles  asleep  yet  ? So  saying,  Aldenhofer  lifted  the 
child,  who  was  half  undressed,  up  in  his  arms,  kissed  him  fondly, 
and  carried  him  into  the  adjoining  room. 

Mamma,  please  stay,^^  the  little  fellow  entreated. 

Yes,  darling;  you  go  to  sleep.  I will  stay  by  your  bedside. 
See,  I shall  sit  here  until  Aunt  Anna  comes.^^ 

With  a sigh  of  satisfaction  the  child  grasped  his  mother^s 
hand  and  closed  his  weary  eyes  in  sleep.  His  breathing  gradually 
became  more  quiet  and  regular;  at  length  little  Master  Charles 
slept  peacefully  and  deeply.  Twilight  reigned  in  the  nursery,  and 
wove  a soft  halo  round  the  young  mother,  who  looked  more  charm- 
ing than  ever  when  thus  seated  beside  her  sleeping  child.  Ab- 
sorbed in  the  contemplation  of  the  little  sleeper,  Euth  forgot  her 
husband^s  presence. 

^^My  darling  Euth!^^ 

I beg  your  pardon,  Lothair.  I find  it  so  difficult  to  give  my 
attention  to  anything  else,  when  our  little  Charlie  is  asleep  like 
this.^^ 
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I have  had  a letter.  Will  you  guess  from  whom  ? 

^^From  Helldar?^^ 

Aldenhofer  looked  down  at  his  wife  with  a smile.  ^^Yes, 
Euth;  he  has  got  an  appointment  on  the  Ehine,  and  has  applied 
himself  to  his  calling  right  zealously;  he  is  indefatigable  in  his 
exertions  in  the  preservation  of  vert  and  venison — but  his  house  is 
lonely  where  he  lives  as  Head  Forester — ^the  cheering  element  is 
wanting — a wife!  A short  time  ago  he  was  summoned  to  his 
father’s  death-bed,  and  there  he  met  his  sister.” 

Go  on,  please,”  Euth  implored,  leaning  her  head  on  his 
shoulder. 

She  confessed  everything  to  him.” 

And  what  did  Charles  do  ? ” 

He  has  forgiven  her.” 

I knew  that  he  would.” 

Helldar  added  a request  when  he  made  this  communication 
to  me.” 

^^mat  is  it?” 

He  has  made  over  the  whole  of  the  property  he  inherits  from 
his  father,  without  reserve,  to  Forester  Dolling,  and  begs  me  to 
use  my  influence  with  him  to  accept  it.  Will  he  do  it  ? ” 

The  young  wife  reflected  for  a short  time.  Then  she  shook  her 
head  and  said  very  decidedly: 

No.” 

Helldar  foresaw  that  this  might  be  so.  If  Dolling  refuses  to 
accept  the  money,  it  is  to  be  given  to  charitable  purposes.” 

Charles  has  kept  nothing  for  himself,  but  has  given  all 
away,”  said  Euth,  in  a tone  of  much  feeling. 

He  possesses  something  of  value  still,  my  darling ! ” The 
Head  Forester  looked  tenderly  at  his  young  wife,  whose  eyes  were 
full  of  tears. 

Euth  heaved  a deep  breath.  Yes,”  she  whispered,  in  a voice 
of  indescribable  emotion,  he  possesses  a Heart  of  Gold.” 
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DOCTRINE,  INSTRUCTION,  DEVOTION. 

ABANDONMENT;  or,  Absolute  Surrender  of  Self  to  Divine  Providence.  Rev. 

J.  P.  Caussade,  S J.  net,  o 40 

ADORATION  OF  THE  BLESSED  SACRAMENT.  Tesniere.  Cloth,  net,  1 25 
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Paper,  o 30;  25  copies,  4 50 
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CHRISTIAN  FATHER;  Right  Rev.  W.  Cramer. 

Paper,  o 25;  25  copies,  3 75 

Cloth,  o 40;  25  copies,  6 00 
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CHRISTIAN  MOTHER.  Right  Rev.  W.  Cramer. 

Paper,  o 25;  25  copies, 

Cloth,  o 40;  25  copies, 

CHURCH  AND  HER  ENEMIES.  Rev.  M.  Muller,  C.SS.R. 
COMEDY  OF  ENGLISH  PROTESTANTISM.  A.  F.  Marshall. 
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CONFIRMATION. 

CROWN  OF  THORNS,  THE. 


3 7 
6 00 

net , I 10 
net,  075 
o 50 

Per  100,  net,  3 50 
Per  100,  net,  3 50 
o 40 

DEVOTION  OF  THE  HOLY  ROSARY  and  the  Five  Scapulars.  net,  o 75 
DEVOTIONS  AND  PRAYERS  FOR  THE  SICK-ROOM.  Krebs,  C.SS.R. 

Cloth,  net,  i 00 

DEVOTIONS  FOR  FIRST  FRIDAY.  Huguet.  o 40 

DEVOUT  INSTRUCTIONS,  GOFFINE’S.  i 00;  25  copies,  17  50 

DIGNITY  AND  DUTIES  OF  THE  PRIEST;  or.  Selva,  a Collection  of  Mate- 
rial for  Ecclesiastical  Retreats.  By  St.  Alphonsus  de  Liguori.  net,  1 25 
DIGNITY,  AUTHORITY,  DUTIES  OF  PARENTS,  ECCLESIASTICAL 
AND  CIVIL  POWERS.  By  Rev.  M.  Muller,  C.SS.R.  net,  i 40 

DIVINE  OFFICE:  Explanations  of  the  Psalms  and  Canticles.  By  St.  Alphonsus 
de  Liguori.  net,  i 25 

EPISTLES  AND  GOSPELS.  o 25 

EUCHARIST  AND  PENANCE.  Rev.  M.  Muller,  C.SS.R.  net,  i 10 

EUCHARISTIC  CHRIST,  Reflections  and  Considerations  on  the  Blessed  Sac- 
rament. Rev.  A.  Tesniere.  net,  i 00 

EUCHARISTIC  GEMS.  A Thought  About  the  Most  Blessed  Sacrament  for 
Every  Day  in  the  Year.  By  Rev.  L.  C.  Coelenbier.  o 75 

EXPLANATION  OF  COMMANDMENTS,  ILLUSTRATED.  i 

EXPLANATION  OF  THE  APOSTLES’  CREED,  ILLUSTRATED.  i oi< 
EXPLANATION  OF  THE  BALTIMORE  CATECHISM  OF  CHRISTIAN 
DOCTRINE.  Rev.  Th.  L.  Kinkead.  net,  i 00 

EXPLANATION  OF  THE  COMMANDMENTS,  Precepts  of  the  Church.  Rev. 

M.  Muller,  C.SS.R.  net,  i 10 

EXPLANATION  OF  THE  GOSPELS  and  of  CathoHc  Worship.  Rev.  L.  A. 
Lambert. 

Paper,  o 30;  2%  copies,  4 50 

Cloth,  o 60;  25  copies,  9 00 

EXPLANATION  OF  THE  HOLY  SACRAMENTS,  ILLUSTRATED.  i 00 
EXPLANATION  OF  THE  HOLY  SACRIFICE  OF  THE  MASS.  Rev.  M. 

V.  COCHEM.  I 25 

EXPLANATION  OF  THE  OUR  FATHER  AND  THE  HAIL  MARY. 


Rev.  R.  Brennan,  LL.D. 

EXPLANATION  OF  THE  PRAYERS  AND  CEREMONIES 
MASS,  ILLUSTRATED.  Rev.  D.  I.  Lanslots,  O.S.B. 
EXPLANATION  OF  THE  SALVE  REGINA.  Liguori. 
EXTREME  UNCTION. 


o 75 
OF  THE 


100  copies, 

FIRST  AND  GREATEST  COMMANDMENT. 


I 25 
o 75 
o 10 
6 00 

By  Rev.  M.  Muller,  C.SS.R. 

net,  1 40 

o so 
25  00 


FIRST  COMMUNICANT’S  MANUAL. 

100  copies, 

FLOWERS  OF  THE  PASSION.  Thoughts  of  St.  Paul  of  the  Cross.  By 
Rev.  Louis  Th.  de  Jesus-Agonisant.  o 50 

FOLLOWING  OF  CHRIST.  Thomas  a Kempis. 

With  Reflections,  o 50 

Without  Reflections,  o 45 

Edition  de  luxe,  i 25 

FOUR  LAST  THINGS,  THE:  Death,  Judgment,  Heaven,  Hell.  Meditations. 

Father  M.  v.  Cochem.  Cloth,  o 75 

GARLAND  OF  PRAYER.  With  Nuptial  Mass.  Leather.  o 9a 


GENERAL  CONFESSION  MADE  EASY.  Rev.  A.  Konings,  C.SS.R. 

Flexible,  o 15;  100  copies,  10  00 

GENERAL  PRINCIPLES  OF  THE  RELIGIOUS  LIFE.  Verheykn,  O.S.B, 

net,  o 30 

GLORIES  OF  DIVINE  GRACE.  Dr.  M.  J.  Scheeben.  net,  1 50 

GLORIES  OF  MARY.  St.  Alphonsus  de  Liguori  2 vols.,  net  2 50 

Popular  ed.  i vol.,  ’ j 25 

GOD  THE  TEACHER  OF  MANKIND.  Muller.  9 vols.  Per  set  net  9 50 

GOFFINE’S  DEVOUT  INSTRUCTIONS.  140  Illustrations.  Cloth.  ’ i 00 
25  copies,  50 

GOLDEN  SANDS.  Little  Counsels  for  the  Sanctification  and  Happiness  of 
Daily  Life. 

Third  Series,  o 50 

Fourth  Series,  o ko 

Fifth  Series,  0^0 

GRACE  AND  THE  SACRAMENTS.  By  Rev.  M.  Muller,  C.SS.R.  net,  i 25 

GREAT  MEANS  OF  SALVATION  AND  OF  PERFECTION.  St.  Alphon- 
sus DE  Liguori.  i 35 

GREAT  SUPPER  OF  GOD,  THE.  A Treatise  on  Weekly  Communion.  By 
Rev.  S.  CouBE,  S.J.  Edited  by  Rev.  F.  X.  Brady,  S.J.  Cloth, 

net.  I 00 

GREETINGS  TO  THE  CHRIST-CHILD,  a Collection  of  Poems  for  the  Young. 
Illustrated.  o 60 

GUIDE  TO  CONFESSION  AND  COMMUNION.  o 60 

HANDBOOK  OF  THE  CHRISTIAN  RELIGION.  By  Rev.  W.  Wilmers,  S.  J. 

' net,  I so 

HARMONY  OF  THE  RELIGIOUS  LIFE.  Rev.  H.  J.  Heuser.  net,  i 25 
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St.  Leonard  of  Pt.  Maurice.  o 50 

HISTORY  OF  THE  MASS.  By  Rev.  J.  O’Brien.  net,  1 25 
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Sacrament,  and  the  Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus  Christ.  Novena  to  the  Holy  Ghost. 

net,  1 25 

HOLY  MASS.  By  Rev.  M.  Muller,  C.SS.R.  net,  1 25 

HOLY  MASS.  By  St.  Alphonsus  de  Liguori.  net,  i 25 

HOW  TO  COMFORT  THE  SICK.  Rev.  Jos.  A.  Krebs,  C.SS.R.  Cloth, 

net,  I 00 

HOW  TO  MAKE  THE  MISSION.  By  a Dominican  Father.  Paper,  o 10; 

per  100,  5 00 

ILLUSTRATED  PRAYER-BOOK  FOR  CHILDREN.  o 25 
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IMITATION  OF  THE  BLESSED  VIRGIN  MARY  Translated  by  Mrs.  A. 
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Plain  Edition,  o 50 

Edition  de  luxe,  i 50 

IMITATION  OF  THE  SACRED  HEART.  By  Rev.  F.  Arnoudt,  S.J.  i 25 

INCARNATION,  BIRTH,  AND  INFANCY  OF  JESUS  CHRIST;  or,  the 
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INDULGENCES,  A PRACTICAL  GUIDE  TO.  Rev.  P.  M.  Bernad,  O.M.I. 

o 75 

IN  HEAVEN  WE  KNOW  OUR  OWN.  By  Pere  Blot,  S.  J.  o 60 

INSTRUCTIONS  AND  PRAYERS  FOR  THE  CATHOLIC  FATHER. 
Right  Rev.  Dr.  A.  Egger.  o 60 

INSTRUCTIONS  AND  PRAYERS  FOR  THE  CATHOLIC  MOTHER. 
Right  Rev.  Dr.  A.  Egger.  o 60 

INSTRUCTIONS  AND  PRAYERS  FOR  CATHOLIC  YOUTH  o 60 


INSTRUCTIONS  FOR  FIRST  COMMUNICANTS.  By  Rev.  Dr.  J.  Schmitt. 

nety  o 50 

INSTRUCTIONS  ON  THE  COMMANDMENTS  OF  GOD  and  the  Sacra- 


ments of  the  Chiirch.  By  St.  Alphonsus  de  Liguori. 

Paper,©  25;  25  copies,  3 75 

Cloth,  o 40;  25  copies,  6 00 

INTERIOR  OF  JESUS  AND  MARY.  Grou.  2 vols.,  net,  2 00 

INTRODUCTION  TO  A DEVOUT  LIFE.  By  St.  Francis  de  Sales. 
Cloth,  o so 


LETTERS  OF  ST.  ALPHONSUS  DE  LIGUORI.  4 vols.,  each  vol.,  net,  i 25 
LETTERS  OF  ST.  ALPHONSUS  LIGUORI  and  General  Alphabetical  Index 
to  St.  Alphonsus’  Works.  net,  i 25 


LITTLE  ALTAR  BOY’S  MANUAL.  o 25 

LITTLE  BOOK  OF  SUPERIORS.  net,  o 60 

LITTLE  CHILD  OF  MARY.  A Small  Prayer-book.  o 3S 

LITTLE  MANUAL  OF  ST.  ANTHONY.  Lasance.  o 25 

LITTLE  MANUAL  OF  ST.  JOSEPH.  Lings.  o 25 

LITTLE  MONTH  OF  MAY.  By  Ella  McMahon.  Flexible,  o 25 

LITTLE  MONTH  OF  THE  SOULS  IN  PURGATORY.  o 25 

LITTLE  OFFICE  OF  THE  IMMACULATE  CONCEPTION.  0.05;  per 
100,  2 50 


LITTLE  PICTORIAL  LIVES  OP  THE  SAINTS.  New  cheap  edition.  i 00 
LITTLE  PRAYER-BOOK  OF  THE  SACRED  HEART.  By  Blessed  Mar- 
garet Mary  Alacoque.  o 40 


LIVES  OF  THE  SAINTS.  With  reflections  for  every  day  of  the  year. 

Large  size.  i 50 

LIVING  CHURCH  OF  THE  LIVING  GOD.  Coppens.  * o.io,  per  100,  6 00 

MANUAL  OF  THE  BLESSED  VIRGIN.  Complete  Manual  of  Devotion  of 
the  Mother  of  God.  o 60 


MANUAL  OF  THE  HOLY  EUCHARIST.  Conferences  on  the  Blessed  Sac- 


rament and  Eucharistic  Devotions.  By  Rev.  F.  X.  Lasance.  o 75 

MANUAL  OF  THE  HOLY  FAMILY.  o 60 

MANUAL  OF  THE  HOLY  NAME.  o 50 

MANUAL  OP  THE  SACRED  HEART,  NEW.  o 50 

MANUAL  OF  THE  SODALITY  OF  THE  BLESSED  VIRGIN.  o 50 

MANUAL  OF  ST.  ANTHONY,  NEW.  o 60 

MANUAL  OF  ST.  ANTHONY,  LITTLE.  Lasance.  o 25 

MANUAL  OF  ST.  JOSEPH,  LITTLE.  Lings.  o 25 

MARINE  COROLLA.  Poems  by  Father  Edmund  of  the  Heart  of  Mary,  C.P. 

Cloth,  I 25 

MASS  DEVOTIONS  AND  READINGS  ON  THE  MASS.  By  Rev.  F.  X. 

Lasance.  o 75 

MAY  DEVOTIONS,  NEW.  Rev.  Augustine  Wirth,  O.S.B.  net,  i 00 

MEANS  OF  GRACE.  By  Rev.  Richard  Brennan,  LL.D.  2 50 

MEDITATIONS  FOR  ALL  THE  DAYS  OF  THE  YEA.R.  By  Rev.  M. 

Hamon,  S.S.  5 vols.,  net,  s 00 

MEDITATIONS  FOR  EVERY  DAY  IN  THE  YEAR.  Baxter.  net,i  25 
MEDITATIONS  FOR  EVERY  DAY  IN  THE  YEAR.  Rev.  B.  Ver- 
CRUYSSE,  S.J.  2 vols.,  net,  2 75 

MEDITATIONS  FOR  RETREATS.  St.  Francis  de  Sales.  Cloth,  net,  o 75 
MEDITATIONS  ON  THE  FOUR  LAST  THINGS.  Father  M.  v.  Cochem. 

o 75 

MEDITATIONS  ON  THE  LAST  WORDS  FROM  THE  CROSS.  Father 
Charles  Perraud.  net,  o 50 


MEDITATIONS  ON  THE  LIFE,  THE  TEACHINGS,  AND  THE  PAS- 
SION OF  JESUS  CHRIST.  Ilg-Clarke.  2 vols.,  mt,  3 so 

MEDITATIONS  ON  THE  MONTH  OF  OUR  LADY.  7S 
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MEDITATIONS  ON  THE  PASSION  OP  OUR  LORD.  o 40 

MEDITATIONS  ON  THE  SUFFERINGS  OF  JESUS  CHRIST.  By  Rev. 
Francis  da  Perinaldo.  net,  o 75 

METHOD  OF  CHRISTIAN  DOCTRINE,  SPIRAGO’S.  Edited  by  Right 
Rev.  S.  G.  Messmer.  net,  1 50 

MISCELLANY.  Historical  sketch  of  the  Congregation  of  the  Most  Holy  Re- 
deemer. Rules  and  Constitutions  of  the  Congregation  of  the  Most  Holy 
Redeemer.  Instructions  on  the  Religious  State.  By  St.  Alphonsus  de 
Liguori.  net,  t 25 

MISSION  BOOK  FOR  THE  MARRIED.  Very  Rev.  F.  Girardey,  C.SS.R.  o 50 
MISSION  BOOK  FOR  THE  SINGLE.  Very  Rev.  F.  Girardey,  C.SS.R.  o 50 
MISSION  BOOK  OF  THE  REDEMPTORIST  FATHERS.  A Manual  of 
Instructions  and  Prayers  to  Preserve  the  Fruits  of  the  Mission.  Drawn 
chiefly  from  the  works  of  St.  Alphonsus  Liguori.  o 50 

MISTRESS  OF  NOVICES,  THE,  Instructed  in  Her  Duties.  Leguay. 

net,  075 

MOMENTS  BEFORE  THE  TABERNACLE.  Rev.  Matthew  Russell,  S.J. 

net,  o 40 

MONTH,  NEW,  OF  THE  HOLY  ANGELS.  St.  Francis  de  Sales.  o 25 


100  copies,  19  00 

MONTH,  NEW,  OF  THE  SACRED  HEART.  St.  Francis  de  Sales,  o 25 

MONTH  OF  MAY;  a Series  of  Meditations  on  the  Mysteries  of  the  Life  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin.  By  F.  Debussi,  S.J.  o 50 

MONTH  OF  THE  DEAD;  or.  Prompt  and  Easy  Deliverance  of  the  Souls  in 

Purgatory.  By  Abbe  Cloquet.  o 50 

MONTH  OF  THE  SOULS  IN  PURGATORY.  The  Little  “Golden  Sands.” 

o 25 

MOST  HOLY*  SACRAMENT.  Rev.  Dr.  Jos.  Keller.  o 75 

MY  FIRST  COMMUNION,  the  Happiest  Day  of  My  Life.  Brennan.  075 
MY  LITTLE  PRAYER-BOOK.  Illustrated.  o 12 

NEW  MAY  DEVOTIONS.  Wirth.  net,  i 00 

NEW  MONTH  OF  THE  HOLY  ANGELS.  o 25 

NEW  MONTH  OF  THE  SACRED  HEART.  o 25 

NEW  SUNDAY-SCHOOL  COMPANION.  o 25 

NEW  TESTAMENT.  Cheap  Edition. 

3 2mo,  flexible  cloth,  ^ net,  o 15 

32mo,  lambskin,  limp,  round  comers,  gilt  edges,  net,  o 75 

NEW  TESTAMENT.  Illustrated  Edition. 

i6mo,  printed  in  two  colors,  with  100  full-page  illustrations,  net,  o 60 

i6mo,  Rutland  Roan,  limp,  solid  gold  edges,  net,  1 25 

NEW  TESTAMENT.  India  Paper  Edition. 

Lambskin,  limp,  round  comers,  gilt  edges,  net,  i 00 

Persian  Calf,  limp,  round  comers,  gilt  edges,  ^ ^ i 25 

Morocco,  limp,  round  comers,  gold  edges,  gold  roll  inside,  net,  i 50 

NEW  TESTAMENT.  Large  Print  Edition. 

lamo,  large,  new  type,  net,  o 75 

i2mo,  French  Levant,  limp,  gold  edges,  net,  i 25 

NEW  TESTAMENT  STUDIES.  By  Right  Rev.  Mgr.  Thomas  J.  Conaty, 
D.D.  i2mo,  o 60 

OFFICE,  COMPLETE,  OF  HOLY  WEEK.  o 50 

ON  THE  ROAD  TO  ROME.  By  W.  Richards.  net,  o 50 

OUR  LADY  OF  GOOD  COUNSEL  IN  GENAZZANO.  Mgr.  Geo  F.  Dillon, 
D.D.  o 75 

OUR  FAVORITE  DEVOTIONS.  Bv  Very  Rev.  Dean  A.  A.  Lings.  o 75 

OUR  FAVORITE  NOVENAS.  Very  Rev.  Dean  A.  A Lings.  o 75 

OUR  MONTHLY  DEVOTIONS.  By  Very  Rev.  Dean  A.  A.  Lings  i 25 

OUR  OWN  WILL  AND  HOW  TO  DETECT  IT  IN  OUR  ACTIONS.  Rev. 

John  Allen,  D.D.  net,  o 75 

PARACLETE,  THE.  Devotions  to  the  Holy  Ghost.  o 60 
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PARADISE  ON  EARTH  OPENED  TO  ALL;  A Religious  Vocation  the  Surest 


Way  in  Life.  By  Rev.  Antonio  Natale,  SJ.  net,  o 40 

PASSION  AND  DEATH  OF  JESUS  CHRIST.  By  St.  Alphonsus  de  Liguori. 

net,  I 25 

PASSION  FLOWERS.  Poems  by  Father  Edmund  of  the  Heart  of  Mary, 
C.P.  I 25 

PEARLS  FROM  FABER.  Brunowe.  o 50 

PEOPLE’S  MISSION  BOOK.  THE.  Paper,  o.io;  per  100,  6 00 

PEPPER  AND  SALT,  SPIRITUAL.  Stang. 

Paper,  0,30;  25  copies,  4 50 

Cloth,  0.60;  25  copies,  9 00 

PERFECT  RELIGIOUS,  THE.  De  La  Motte.  Cloth,  net,  x oc 

PICTORIAL  LIVES  OF  THE  SAINTS.  New  edition,  with  Reflections  foi 
Every  Day  in  the  Year.  2 50 

PIOUS  PREPARATION  FOR  FIRST  HOLY  COMMUNION.  Rev.  F.  X! 

Lasance.  Cloth,  o 75 

POPULAR  INSTRUCTIONS  ON  MARRIAGE.  Very  Rev.  F.  Girardey.  C.SS.R 
Paper,  0.25;  25  copies,  3 75 

Cloth,*  0.40;  25  copies,  6 oc 

POPULAR  INSTRUCTIONS  ON  PRAYER.  By  Very  Rev.  Ferreol  Girardey, 
C.SS.R.  Paper,  0.25,  25  copies,  3 75 

Cloth,  0.40;  25  copies,  6 00 

POPULAR  INSTRUCTIONS  TO  PARENTS  on  the  Bringing  up  of  Children. 
By  Very  Rev.  F.  Girardey,  C.SS.R.  Paper,  0.25;  25  copies,  3 75 

Cloth,  0.40;  25  copies,  6 00 


PREACHING.  Vol.  XV.  St.  Alphonsus  de  Liguori.  The  Exercises  of  the 
Missions.  Various  Counsels.  Instructions  on  the  Commandments  and 
Sacraments.  net,  i 25 

PREPARATION  FOR  DEATH.  St.  Alphonsus  de  Liguori.  Considerations 
on  the  Eternal  Truths.  Maxims  of  Eternity.  Rule  of  Life.  net,  i 25 

PRODIGAL  SON;  or,  the  Sinner’s  Return  to  God.  net,  i 00 

REASONABLENESS  OF  CATHOLIC  CEREMONIES  AND  PRACTICES." 
Rev.  J.  J.  Burke.  o 35 

RELIGIOUS  STATE.  THE.  With  a Treatise  on  the  Vocation  to  the  Priesthood. 

By  St.  Alphonsus  de  Liguori.  o 50 

REVELATIONS  OF  THE  SACRED  HEART  to  Blessed  Margaret  Mary.  Bou, 
gaud.  Cloth,  net,  i 50 

ROSARY,  THE  CROWN  OF  MARY.  By  a Dominican  Father.  o la 

Per  100,  5 00 


ROSARY,  THE  MOST  HOLY.  Meditations.  Cramer.  o 50 

SACRAMENTALS  OF  THE  HOLY  CATHOLIC  CHURCH.  Rev.  A.  A. 
Lambing,  D.D.  Paper,  0.30;  25  copies,  4 50 

Cloth,  0.60;  25  copies,  9 00 

SACRAMENTALS — Prayer,  etc.  By  Rev.  M.  Muller,  C.SS.R.  net,  i 00 

SACRED  HEART,  THE.  Rev.  Dr.  Joseph  Keller.  o 75 

SACRIFICE  OF  THE  MASS  WORTHILY  CELEBRATED,  THE.  By  Rev. 
Father  Chaignon,  S.J.  net,  i 50 


SECRET  OF  SANCTITY.  St.  Francis  de  Sales.  net,  i 00 

SERAPHIC  GUIDE,  THE.  ^ A Manual  for  the  Members  of  the  Third  Order  of 
St.  Francis.  By  a Franciscan  Father.  o 60 

SHORT  CONFERENCES  ON  THE  LITTLE  OFFICE  OF  THE  IMMACU- 
LATE CONCEPTION.  Very  Rev.  J.  Rainer.  o 50 

SHORT  STORIES  ON  CHRISTIAN  DOCTRINE.  From  the  French  by  Mary 
McMahon.  net,  o 75 


SHORT  VISITS  TO  THE  BLESSED  SACRAMENT.  Lasance.  o 25 

SPIRAGO’S  METHOD  OF  CHRISTIAN  DOCTRINE.  Edited  by  Rt.  Rev.  S. 
G.  Messmer.  net,  i 50 

SPIRITUAL  CRUMBS  FOR  HUNGRY  LITTLE  SOULS.  Mary  E.  Richard- 
son. o 50 


SPIRITUAL  DIRECTION. 


net,  o 6a 
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SPIRITUAL  EXERCISES  FOR  A TEN  DAYS*  RETREAT.  Very  Rev.  v. 


Smetana,  C.SS.R.  net,  i oo 

SPIRITUAL  PEPPER  AND  SALT.  Stang. 

Paper,  0.30;  25  copies,  4 50 

Cloth,  0.60;  25  copies,  o 00 

SODALISTS’  VADE  MECUM.  o 50 

SONGS  AND  SONNETS  By  Maurice  Francis  Egan.  i 00 

SOUVENIR  OF  THE  NOVITIATE.  By  Rev.  Edward  I.  Taylor,  net,  o 60 

ST.  ANTHONY,  LITTLE  MANUAL  OF.  o 60 

ST.  ANTHONY.  Rev.  Dr.  Jos.  Keller.  o 75 

STATIONS  OF  THE  CROSS.  Illustrated.  o 50 

STORIES  FOR  FIRST  COMMUNICANTS.  Rev.  J.  A.  Keller,  D.D.  o 50 

STRIVING  AFTER  PERFECTION.  Rev.  Joseph  Bayma,  S.J.  net,  i 00 

SURE  WAY  TO  A HAPPY  MARRIAGE.  Rev.  Edward  I.  Taylor. 

Paper,  0.25;  25  copies,  3 75 

Cloth,  0.40;  25  copies,  6 00 

THOUGHTS  AND  COUNSELS  for  the  Consideration  of  Catholic  Young  Men. 

Rev.  P.  A.  Doss,  S.J.  net,  i 25 

THOUGHTS  FOR  ALL  TIMES.  Mgr.  Vaughan.  o 90 

TRAVELLER’S  DAILY  COMPANION.  o 05 

Per  100,  3 so 

TRUE  POLITENESS.  Abbe  Francis  Demorb.  net,  o 60 

TRUE  SPOUSE  OF  JESUS  CHRIST.  By  St.  Alphonsus  de  Liguori.  2 vols. 

net,  2 50 

The  same,  one  volume  edition,  net,  i 00 

TWO  SPIRITUAL  RETREATS  FOR  SISTERS.  By  Rev.  E.  Zollner.  net,  i 00 
VENERATION  OF  THE  BLESSED  VIRGIN.  Her  Feasts,  Prayers,  Religious 
Orders,  and  Sodalities.  By  Rev.  B.  Rohner,  O.S.B.  i 25 

VEST-POCKET  GEMS  OF  DEVOTION.  o 20 


VICTORIES  OF  THE  MARTYRS;  or,  the  Lives  of  the  Most  Celebrated  Martyrs 
of  the  Church.  Vol.  IX.  By  Alphonsus  de  Liguori.  net,  i 25 

VISITS  TO  JESUS  IN  THE  TABERNACLE.  Hours  and  Half  Hours  of  Adora- 
tion before  the  Blessed  Sacrament.  With  a Novena  to  the  Holy  Ghost  and 
Devotions  for  Mass,  Holy  Communion,  etc.  Rev.  F.  X.  Lasance,  Cloth,  i 25 
VISITS  TO  THE  BLESSED  SACRAMENT.  Lasance.  o 25 

VISITS  TO  THE  MOST  HOLY  SACRAMENT  and  to  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary. 

By  St.  Alphonsus  de  Liguori.  o 50 

VOCATIONS  EXPLAINED:  Matrimony,  Virginity,  The  Religious  State,  and  the 
Priesthood.  By  a Vincentian  Father,  o.io;  100  copies,  6 00 

WAY  OF  INTERIOR  PEACE.  By  Rev.  Father  De  Lehen,  S.J.  net,  i 25 
WAY  OF  SALVATION  AND  PERFECTION.  Meditations,  Pious  Reflections, 
Spiritual  Treatises.  St.  Alphonsus  de  Liguori,  net,  i 25 

WAY  OF  THE  CROSS.  Paper,  0.05;  100  copies  a 50 


JUVENILES. 

ADVENTURES  OF  A CASKET.  o 45 

ADVENTURES  OF  A FRENCH  CAPTAIN.  o 45 

AN  ADVENTURE  WITH  THE  APACHES.  By  Gabriel  Ferry.  o 40 

ANTHONY.  A Tale  of  the  Time  of  Charles  II.  of  England.  o 45 

ARMORER  OF  SOLINGEN.  By  William  Herchenbach.  o 40 

AS  TRUE  AS  GOLD.  Mannix.  o 45 

BENZIGER’S  JUVENILE  SERIES.  No.  1.  Each  Vol.,  o 40 

BENZIGER’S  JUVENILE  SERIES.  No.  2.  Each  Vol.,  o 4$ 

BERKLEYS,  THE.  Wight.  o 45 

BERTHA;  or.  Consequences  of  a Fault.  o 4S 
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BEST  FOOT  FORWARD.  By  Father  Finn.  o 8s 

BETTER  PART.  o 45 

BISTOURI.  By  A.  Melandri.  o 40 

BLACK  LADY  AND  ROBIN  RED  BREAST.  By  Canon  Schmid.  o 25 

BLANCHE  DE  MARSILLY.  o 4S 

BLISSYLVANIA  POST-OFFICE.  By  Marion  Ames  Taggart.  o 40 

BOB  O’LINK.  Waggaman.  o 45 

BOYS  IN  THE  BLOCK.  By  Maurice  F.  Egan.  o 25 

BRIC-A-BRAC  DEALER.  o 45 

BUNT  AND  BILL.  Clara  Mulholland.  o 45 

BUZZER’S  CHRISTMAS.  By  Mary  T.  Waggaman.  o 25 

BY  BRANSCOME  RIVER.  By  Marion  Ames  Taggart.  o 45 

CAKE  AND  THE  EASTER  EGGS.  By  Canon  Schmid.  o 25 

CANARY  BIRD.  By  Canon  Schmid.  o 40 

CAPTAIN  ROUGEMONT.  o 4S 

CASSILDA;  or  the  Moorish  Princess.  o 45 

CAVE  BY  THE  BEECH  FORK.  THE.  By  Rev.  H.  S.  Spalding,  S.J.  Cloth, 

o 85 

CLAUDE  LIGHTFOOT;  or.  How  the  Problem  was  Solved.  By  Father  Finn,  o 85 
COLLEGE  BOY,  A.  By  Anthony  Yorke.  Cloth,  o 85 

CONVERSATION  ON  HOME  EDUCATION.  o 45 

DIMPLING’S  SUCCESS.  By  Clara  Mulholland.  o 40 

EPISODES  OF  THE  PARIS  COMMUNE.  An  Account  of  the  Religious  Persecu- 
tion. o 45 

ETHELRED  PRESTON,  or  the  Adventures  of  a Newcomer.  By  Father  Finn. 

o 8s 

EVERY-DAY  GIRL,  AN.  By  Mary  C.  Crowley.  o 45 

FATAL  DIAMONDS.  By  E.  C.  Donnelly.  o 25 

FINN,  REV.  F.  J.,  SJ.: 

HIS  FIRST  AND  LAST  APPEARANCE.  Illustrated.  i 00 

THE  BEST  FOOT  FORWARD.  o 85 

THAT  FOOTBALL  GAME.  o 85 

ETHELRED  PRFSTON.  o 85 

CLAUDE  LIGHTFOOT.  o 85 

HARRY  DEE.  o 85 

TOM  PLAYFAIR.  o 85 

PERCY  WYNN.  o 85 

MOSTLY  BOYS.  o 85 

FISHERMAN’S  DAUGHTER.  o 4S 

FIVE  O’CLOCK  STORIES;  or,  The  Old  Tales  Told  Again.  o 75 

FLOWER  OF  THE  FLOCK,  THE,  and  the  Badgers  of  Belmont.  By  Maurice 
F.  Egan.  o 85 

FRED’S  LITTLE  DAUGHTER.  By  Sara  Trainer  Smith.  o 40 

GERTRUDE’S  EXPERIENCE.  o 4S 

GODFREY  THE  HERMIT.  By  Canon  Schmid.  o 25 

GOLDEN  LILY,  THE.  Hinkson.  o 4S 

GREAT-GRANDMOTHER’S  SECRET.  o 45 

HARRY  DEE;  or.  Working  it  Out.  By  Father  Finn.  o 85 

HEIR  OF  DREAMS,  AN.  By  Sallie  Margaret  O’Malley.  o 45 

HER  FATHER’S  RIGHT  HAND.  o 45 

HIS  FIRvST  AND  LAST  APPEARANCE.  By  Father  Finn.  i 00 

HOP  BLOSSOMS.  By  Canon  Schmid.  o 25 

HOSTAGE  OF  WAR,  A.  By  Mary  G.  Bonesteel.  o 40 

HOW  THEY  WORKED  THEIR  WAY.  By  Maurice  F.  Egan.  o 75 

INUNDATION,  THE.  Canon  Schmid.  o 40 

JACK  HILDRETH  AMONG  THE  INDIANS.  2 vols.,  each,  o 85 
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JACK  HILDRETH  ON  THE  NILE.  By  Marion  Ames  Taggart.  Cloth, 

o 8s 

JACK  O’ LANTERN.  By  Mary  T.  Waggaman.  040 

JUVENILE  ROUND  TABLE.  i 00 

KLONDIKE  PICNIC.  By  Eleanor  C.  Donnelly.  o 85 

LAMP  OF  THE  SANCTUARY.  By  Cardinal.  Wiseman.  o 25 

LEGENDS  OF  THE  HOLY  CHILD  JESUS  from  Many  Lands.  By  A.  Fowler 
Lutz.  o 75 

LITTLE  MISSY.  By  Mary  T.  Waggaman.  o 45 

LOYAL  BLUE  AND  ROYAL  SCARLET.  By  Marion  A.  Taggart.  o 85 

MADCAP  SET  AT  ST.  ANNE’S.  By  Marion  J.  Brunowe.  o 4S 

MARCELLE.  A True  Story.  o 45 

MARY  TRACY’S  FORTUNE.  Sadlier.  o 45 

MASTER  FRIDOLIN.  By  Emmy  Giehrl.  o 25 

MILLY  AVELING.  By  Sara  Trainer  Smith.  Cloth,  o 8s 

MOSTLY  BOYS.  By  Father  Finn.  o 85 

MYSTERIOUS  DOORWAY.  By  Anna  T.  Sadlier.  o 4s 

MY  STRANGE  FRIEND.  By  Father  Finn.  o 2s 

NAN  NOBODY.  By  Mary  T.  Waggaman.  o 40 

OLD  CHARLMONT’S  SEED-BED.  By  Sara  Trainer  Smith.  o 4s 

OLD  ROBBER’S  CASTLE.  By  Canon  Schmid.  o 2s 

OLIVE  AND  THE  LITTLE  CAKES.  o 4S 

OUR  BOYS  AND  GIRLS’  LIBRARY.  14  vols.,  each  o 25 

OUR  YOUNG  FOLKS’  LIBRARY.  10  vols.,  each  o 4S 

OVERSEER  OF  MAHLBOURG.  By  Canon  Schmid.  o 25 

PANCHO  AND  PANCHITA.  By  Mary  E.  Mannix.  o 40 

PAULINE  ARCHER.  By  Anna  T.  Sadlier.  o 40 

PERCY  WYNN;  or,  Making  a Boy  of  Him.  By  Father  Finn.  08s 

PICKLE  AND  PEPPER.  By  Ella  Loraine  Dorsey.  o 85 

PRIEST  OF  AUVRIGNY.  o 45 

QUEEN’S  PAGE.  By  Katharine  Tynan  Hinkson.  o 45 

RECRUIT  TOMMY  COLLINS.  Bonesteel.  o 45 

RICHARD;  or,  Devotion  to  the  Stuarts.  o 45 

ROSE  BUSH.  By  Canon  Schmid.  o 25 

SEA-GULLS’  ROCK.  By  J.  Sandeau.  o 40 

SUMMER  AT  WOODVILLE.  By  Anna  T.  Sadlier.  o 45 

TALES  AND  LEGENDS  OF  THE  MIDDLE  AGES.  F.  De  Capella.  o 75 
TALES  AND  LEGENDS  SERIES.  3 vols.,  each,  o 75 

TAMING  OF  POLLY.  By  Ella  Loraine  Dorsey.  o 85 

THAT  FOOTBALL  GAME:  and  What  Came  of  It.  By  Father  Finn.  o 85 
THREE  GIRLS  AND  ESPECIALLY  ONE.  By  Marion  A.  Taggart.  o 40 
THREE  LITTLE  KINGS.  By  Emmy  Giehrl.  o 25 

TOM  PLAYFAIR;  or.  Making  a Start.  By  Father  Finn.  o 85 

TOM’S  LUCKPOT.  By  Mary  T.  Waggaman.  045 

TREASURE  OF  NUGGET  MOUNTAIN.  By  M.  A.  Taggart.  o 85 

VILLAGE  steeple; THE.  o 45 

WAGER  OF  GERALD  O’ROURKE,  THE.  Finn-Thiele.  net,  o 35 

WINNETOU,  THE  APACHE  KNIGHT.  By  Marion  Ames  Taggart.  o 8s 
WRONGFULLY  ACCUSED.  By  William  Herchbnbach.  040 
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NOVELS  AND  STORIES, 


BEZALEEL.  A Christmas  Story.  By  Marion  Ames  Taggart.  net,  o sf 

“BUT  THY  LOVE  AND  THY  GRACE.”  Rev.  F.  J.  Finn,  S.J.  i o<r 

CIRCUS  RIDER’S  DAUGHTER,  THE.  A Novel.  By  F.  v.  Brackel.  i 23 
CORINNE’S  VOW.  Waggaman.  i 23 

CONNOR  D’ARCY’S  STRUGGLES.  A Novel.  By  Mrs.  W.  M.  Bertholds. 

I 23 

DION  AND  THE  SIBYLS.  A Classic  Novel.  By  Miles  Keon.  Cloth,  1 23 
FABIOLA;  or.  The  Church  of  the  Catacombs.  By  Cardinal  Wiseman.  Popular 


Illustrated  Edition,  0.90;  Edition  de  luxe,  5 oa 

FABIOLA’S  SISTERS.  A Companion  Volume  to  Cardinal  Wiseman’s  “Fab* 
iola.”  By  A.  C.  Clarke.  i 23 

HEIRESS  OF  CRONE NSTEIN,  THE.  By  the  Countess  Hahn-Hahn.  1 23 

HER  FATHER’S  DAUGHTER.  Katharine  Tynan  Hinkson.  i 23 

IDOLS;  or.  The  Secrets  of  the  Rue  Chaussee  d’Antin.  De  Navery.  i 2 j 

IN  THE  DAYS  OF  KING  HAL.  By  Marion  Ames  Taggart.  i 2J 

LET  NO  MAN  PUT  ASUNDER.  A Novel.  By  Josephi  ne  MariS.  1 00 

LINKED  LIVES.  A Novel.  By  Lady  Gertrude  Douglas.  i 50 

MARCELLA  GRACE.  A Novel.  By  Rosa  Mulholland.  Illustrated  Edition. 

I 23 

MISS  ERIN.  A Novel.  By  M.  E.  Francis.  ^ i 25 

MONK’S  PARDON,  THE.  A Historical  Novel  of  the  Time  of  Philip  IV.  of 

Spain.  By  Raoul  de  Navery.  i 23 

MR.  BILLY  BUTTONS.  A Novel.  By  Walter  Lecky.  i 23 

OUTLAW  OF  CAMARGUE,  THE.  A Novel.  By  A.  de  Lamothe.  i 23 

PASSING  SHADOWS.  A Novel.  By  Anthony  Yorke.  i 23 

PERE  MONNIER’S  WARD.  A Novel.  By  Walter  Lecky.  i 23 

PRODIGAL’S  DAUGHTER,  THE.  By  Lelia  Hardin  Bugg.  i oc 

ROMANCE  OF  A PLAYWRIGHT.  By  Vte.  Henri  de  Bornier.  i 00 


ROUND  TABLE  OF  THE  REPRESENTATIVE  AMERICAN  CATHOLIC 
NOVELISTS.  Complete  Stories,  with  Biographies,  Portraits,  etc.  Cloth, 

I S<3 

ROUND  TABLE  OF  THE  REPRESENTATIVE  FRENCH  CATHOLIC  NOV- 
ELISTS. Complete  Stories,  with  Biographies,  Portraits,  etc.  Cloth,  i sd 
ROUND  TABLE  OF  THE  REPRESENTATIVE  GERMAN  CATHOLIC  NOV- 
ELISTS. Illustrated.  i so 

ROUND  TABLE  OF  THE  REPRESENTATIVE  IRISH  AND  ENGLISH 
CATHOLIC  NOVELISTS.  Complete  Stories,  Biographies,  Portraits,  etc. 
Cloth,  I 5<i 

TRUE  STORY  OF  MASTER  GERARD,  THE.  By  Anna  T.  Sadlier.  i 23 

VOCATION  OF  EDWARD  CONWAY.  A Novel.  By  Maurice  F.  Egan. 

I 25 

WOMAN  OF  FORTUNE,  A.  By  Christian  Reid.  i 25 

WORLD  WELL  LOST.  By  Esther  Robertson.  o 75 


LIVES  AND  HISTORIES. 


AUTOBIOGRAPHY  OF  ST.  IGNATIUS  LOYOLA  Edited  by  Rev.  J.  F.  X. 
O’Conor.  Cloth,  net,  1 25 

BIBLE  STORIES  FOR  LITTLE  CHILDREN.  Cloth.  o 20 

Paper,  o 10 


CHURCH  HISTORY.  Businger.  o 75 

HISTORIOGRAPHIA  ECCLESIASTICA  quam  Historiae  seriam  Solidamque 
Operam  Navantibus,  Accommodavit  Guil.  Stano,  D.D.  net,  1 00 

HISTORY  OF  THE  CATHOLIC  CHURCH.  Brueck.  2 vols.,  net,  3 00 
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net,  I 50 

I 25 

net,  o 20 
net,  o 74 


HISTORY  OF  THE  CATHOLIC  CHURCH.  By  John  Gilmary  Shea,  LLT 

I 5-. 

HISTORY  OF  THE  PROTESTANT  REFORMATION  IN  ENGLAND  ANB 
IRELAND.  By  Wm.  Cobbett.  Cloth,  net,  o 75 

LETTERS  OF  ST.  ALPHONSUS  LIGUORI.  By  Rev.  Eugene  Grimm,  C.SS.r'. 
Centenary  Edition.  5 vols.,  each,  net,  1 25 

LIFE  OF  BLESSED  MARGARET  MARY.  By  Mgr.  Bougaud,  Bishop  oi 
Laval. 

LIFE  OF  CHRIST.  Illustrated.  By  Father  M.  v.  Cochem. 

LIFE  OF  FR.  FRANCIS  POILVACHE,  C.SS.R.  Paper, 

LIFE  OF  MOST  REV.  JOHN  HUGHES.  Brann. 

LIFE  OF  MOTHER  FONTBONNE,  Foundress  of  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph  of 
Lyons.  By  Abbe  Rivaux.  Cloth,  net,  i 21 

LIFE  OF  OUR  LORD  AND  SAVIOUR  JESUS  CHRIST.  Cloth,  net,  5 op 
LIFE  OF  SISTER  ANNE  KATHERINE  EMMERICH,  of  the  Order  of  St.  Augus, 
tine.  By  Rev.  Thomas  Wegener,  O.S.A.  net,  i Sf> 

LIFE  OF  ST.  ALOYSIUS  GONZAGA,  of  the  Society  of  Jesus.  By  Re^ 
J.  F.  X.  O’Conor,  S.J.  net,  o 75 

LIFE  OF  ST.  ANTHONY.  Ward.  Illustrated.  o 

LIFE  OF  ST.  CATHARINE  OF  SIENNA.  By  Edward  L.  Ayme,  M.D.  i 00 
LIFE  OF  ST.  CLARE  OF  MONTEFALCO.  Locke,  O.S.A.  net,o  75 

LIFE  OF  MLLE.  LE  GRAS.  net,  1 25 

LIFE  OF  ST.  CHANTAL.  Bougaud.  net,  4 00 

LIFE  OF  THE  BLESSED  VIRGIN.  Illustrated.  By  Rev.  B.  Rohner,  O.S.B. 

I 25 

LIGUORI,  ST.  ALPHONSUS,  WORKS.  Each.  net,  1 25 

LITTLE  LIVES  OF  SAINTS  FOR  CHILDREN.  Berthold.  111.  Cloth,  o 75 
LITTLE  PICTORIAL  LIVES  OF  THE  SAINTS.  New,  cheap  edition,  i 00 

LIVES  OF  THE  SAINTS,  With  Reflections  and  Prayers  for  Every  Day.  i 50 
NAMES  THAT  LIVE  IN  CATHOLIC  HEARTS.  By  Anna  T.  Sadlier.  i 00 
OUR  LADY  OF  GOOD  COUNSEL  IN  GENAZZANO.  A History  of  that  An- 
cient Sanctuary.  By  Anne  R.  Bennett -Gladstone.  o 75 

OUTLINES  OF  JEWISH  HISTORY,  From  Abraham  to  Our  Lord.  Rev.  F.  E. 

Gigot,  S.S.  net,  i 50 

OUTLINES  OF  NEW  TESTAMENT  HISTORY.  By  Rev.  F.  E.  Gigot,  S.S. 

Cloth,  net,  i 50 

PICTORIAL  LIVES  OF  THE  SAINTS.  Cloth,  2 50 

REMINISCENCES  OF  RT.  REV.  EDGAR  P.  WADHAMS  D.D.,  Fii-st  Bishop 
of  Ogdensburg.  By  Rev.  C.  A.  Walworth.  net,  1 00 


ST.  ANTHONY,  THE  SAINT  OF  THE  WHOLE  WORLD.  Rev.  Thomas  F. 

Ward.  Cloth,  o 75 

STORY  OF  THE  DIVINE  CHILD.  By  Very  Rev.  Dean  A.  A.  Lings.  o 75 
STORY  OF  JESUS.  Illustrated.  o 60 

VICTORIES  OF  THE  MARTYRS.  By  St.  Alphonsus  de  Liguori.  net,  1 25 
VISIT  TO  EUROPE  AND  THE  HOLY  LAND.  By  Rev.  H.  Fairbanks,  i 50 
WIDOWS  AND  CHARITY.  Work  of  the  Women  of  Calvary  and  Its  Foundress. 
Abbe  Chaffanjon.  Paper,  net,  o 50 


THEOLOGY,  LITURGY,  SERMONS,  SCIENCE  AND 

PHILOSOPHY. 

ABRIDGED  SERMONS,  for  All  Sundays  of  the  Year.  By  St.  Alphonsus  de 
Liguori.  Centenary  Edition.  Grimm,  C.SS.R.  net,  i 25 

BLESSED  SACRAMENT,  SERMONS  ON  THE.  Especially  for  the  Fort^ 
Hours’  Adoration.  By  Rev.  J.  B.  Scheurer,  D.D.  Edited  by  Rev.  F.  X. 
Lasance.  net,  i 
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BREVE  COMPENDIUM  THEOLOGIAE  DOGMATICAE  ET  MORALIS  una 
cum  aliquibus  Notionibus  Theologiae  Canonicae  Liturgiae,  Pastoralis  et 
Mysticae,  ac  Philosophiae  Christianae,  Berthier.  net,  2 50 

BUSINESS  GUIDE  FOR  PRIESTS.  Stang,  D.D.  net,  o 85 

CHILDREN  OF  MARY,  SERMONS  FOR  THE.  From  the  Italian  of’ Rev. 
F.  Callerio.  Edited  by  Rev.  R.  F.  Clarke,  S.J.  net,  i 50 

CHILDREN’S  MASSES,  SERMONS  FOR.  Frassinetti-Lings.  net,  i 50 

CHRISTIAN  ANTHROPOLOGY.  Sermons.  By  Rev.  John  Thein. 

net,  2 50 

CHRISTIAN  PHILOSOPHY:  God.  Driscoll.  net,  i 25 

CHRISTIAN  PHILOSOPHY.  A Treatise  on  the  Human  Soul.  By  Rev.  I. 
T.  Driscoll,  S.T.L.  net,  1 25 

CHRIST  IN  TYPE  AND  PROPHECY.  Rev.  A.  J.  Maas,  S.J.,  Profess’or  of 
Oriental  Languages  in  Woodstock  College.  2 vols.,  net,  4 00 

CHURCH  ANNOUNCEMENT  BOOK.  net,  o 25 

CHURCH  TREASURER’S  PEW.  Collection  and  Receipt  Book.  net,  i 00 

COMMENTARIUM  IN  FACULTATES  APOSTOLIGAS  EPISCOPIS  NECNON 
Vicariis  et  Praefectis  Apost9licis  per  Modum  Formularum  concedi  solitas 
ad  usum  Venerabilis  Cleri,  imprimis  Americani  concinnatum  ab  Antonio 
Konings,  C.SS.R.  Editio  quarto,  recognita  in  pluribus  emendata  et  aucta, 
curante  Joseph  Putzer.  C.SS.R.  net,  2 25 

COMPENDIUM  JURIS  CANONICI,  ad  usum  Cleri  et  Seminanorum  hujus  Re- 
gionis  accommodatum.  net,  2 00 

COMPENDIUM  SACRAE  LITURGIAE  JUXTA  RITUM  ROMANUM  ’uNA 
cum  Appendice  de  jure  Ecclesiastico  Particulari  in  America  Foederata  Sept, 
vigente  scripsit  P.  Innocentius  Wapelhorst,  O.S.F.  Editio  quinta  emen- 
datior.  net,  2 50 

COMPENDIUM  THEOLOGIAE  DOGMATICAE  ET  MORALIS.  Berthier. 

net,  2 so 

CONFESSIONAL,  THE.  By  the  Right  Rev.  A.  Roeggl,  D.D.  net,  i 00 

DE  PHILOSOPHIA  MORALI  PRAELECTIONES  quas  in  Collegio  Georgiopo- 
litano  Soc.  Jesu,  Anno  1889-90  Habuit  P.  Nicolaus  Russo.  Editio  altera. 

net,  2 00 


ECCLESIASTICAL  DICTIONARY.  By  Rev.  John  Thein.  net,  $ 00 

ELEMENTS  OF  ECCLESIASTICAL  LAW.  By  Rev.  S.  B.  Smith,  D.D. 

ECCLESIASTICAL  PERSONS.  net,  2 50 

ECCLESIASTICAL  PUNISHMENTS.  net,  2 50 

ECCLESIASTICAL  TRIALS.  net,  2 50 

FUNERAL  SERMONS.  By  Rev.  Aug.  Wirth,  O.S.B.  2 vols.,  net,  2 00 

GENERAL  INTRODUCTION  TO  -THE  STUDY  OF  HOLY  SCRIPTURES. 

By  Rev.  Francis  E.  Gigot,  S.S.  Cloth,  net,  2 00 

GOD  KNOWABLE  AND  KNOWN.  By  Rev.  Maurice  Ronayne,  S.J. 

net,  I 25 

GOOD  CHRISTIAN,  THE.  Rev.  J.  Allen,  D.D.  2 vols.,  net,  5 00 

HISTORY  OF  THE  MASS  AND  ITS  CEREMONIES  IN  THE  EASTERN 
AND  WESTERN  CHURCH.  By  Rev.  John  O’Brien.  net,  12$ 

HUNOLT’S  SERMONS.  12  vols.,  net,  25  00 

HUNOLT’S  SHORT  SERMONS,  s vols.,  net,  10  00 

INTRODUCTION  TO  THE  STUDY  OF  THE  HOLY  SCRIPTURES.  Gigot. 

net,  2 00 

INTRODUCTION  TO  THE  STUDY  OF  THE  OLD  TESTAMENT.  Vol.  I. 
Gigot.  net,  i 50 


JESUS  LIVING  IN  THE  PRIEST.  Millet-Byrne.  net,  2 00 

LAST  THINGS,  SERMONS  ON  THE  FOUR.  Hunolt.  Translated  by  Rev. 

John  Allen,  D.D.  2 vols.,  net,  5 00 

LENTEN  SERMONS.  Edited  by  Augustine  Wirth,  O.S.B.  net,  2 00 

LIBER  STATUS  ANIMARUM;  or,  Parish  Census  Book.  Pocket  Edition^ 
net  o 25;  half  leather,  net,  a 00 
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MORAL  PRINCIPLES  AND  MEDICAL  PRACTICE,  THE  BASIS  OF  MED- 
ICAL JURISPRUDENCE.  By  Rev.  Charles  Coppens,  S.J.,  Professor 
of  Medical  Jurisprudence  in  the  John  A.  Creighton  Medical  College,  Omaha, 
Neb.;  Author  of  Text-books  in  Metaphysics,  Ethics,  etc.  net,  i 50 

NATURAL  LAW  AND  LEGAL  PRACTICE.  Holaind,  S.J.  net,  i 75 

NEW  AND  OLD  SERMONS.  A Repertory  of  Catholic  Pulpit  Eloquence.  Ed- 
ited by  Rev.  Augustine  Wirth,  O.S.B.  8 vols.,  net,  16  00 

OFFICE  OF  TENEBRAE,  THE.  Transposed  from  the  Gregorian  Chant  into 
Modem  Notation.  By  Rev.  J.  A.  McCallen,  S.S.  net,  o 50 

OUTLINES  OF  DOGMATIC  THEOLOGY.  By  Rev.  Sylvester  Jos.  Hunter, 
S.J.  3 vols.,  net,  4 50 

OUTLINES  OF  NEW  TESTAMENT  HISTORY.  Gigot.  Cloth,  net,  i 50 

PASTORAL  THEOLOGY.  By  Rev.  Wm.  Stang,  D.D.  net,  i 50 

PENANCE,  SERMONS  ON.  By  Rev.  Francis  Hunolt,  S.J.  Translated  by 


Wirth.  Paper, 

By  Rev.  F.  Hunolt. 


net,  5 00 
net,  o 25 
Translated 
net,  s 00 
net,  I 00 
net,  2 00 
net,  I so 


Rev.  John  Allen.  2 vols., 

PENANCE,  SEVEN  LENTEN  SERMONS. 

PENITENT  CHRISTIAN,  THE.  Sermons. 

by  Rer.  John  Allen,  D.D.  2 vols., 

PEW-RENT  RECEIPT  BOOK. 

PHILOSOPHIA,  DE,  MORALI.  Russo. 

POLITICAL  AND  MORAL  ESSAYS.  Rickaby,  S.J. 

PRAXIS  SYNOD ALIS.  Manuale  Synodi  Diocesanae  ac  Provincialis  Cele- 
brandae.  net,  o 60 

REGISTRUM  BAPTISMORUM.  net,  3 50 

REGISTRUM  MATRIMONIORUM.  net,  3 so 

RELATION  OF  EXPERIMENTAL  PSYCHOLOGY  TO  PHILOSOPHY.  Mgr. 

DE  Mercier.  net,  o 35 

RITUALE  COMPENDIOSUM  seu  Ordo  Administrandi  quaedam  Sacramenta 
et  alia  Officia  Ecclesiastica  Rite  Peragendi  ex  Rituali  Romano,  novissime 
edito  desumptas.  net,  o 90 

ROSARY,  SERMONS  ON  THE  MOST  HOLY.  Frings.  net,  i 00 

SACRED  HEART,  SIX  SERMONS  ON  DEVOTION  TO  THE.  By  Rev.  Dr. 

E.  Bierbaum.  net,  o 60 

SANCTUARY  BOYS’  ILLUSTRATED  MANUAL.  Embracing  the  Ceremo- 
nies of  the  Inferior  Ministers  at  Low  Mass,  High  Mass,  Solemn  High  Mass, 
Vespers,  Asperges,  Benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament  and  Absolution  for 
the  Dead.  By  Rev.  J.  A.  McCallen,  S.S.  net,  o 50 

SERMON  MANUSCRIPT  BOOK.  net,  2 00 

SERMONS.  Hunolt.  12  vols.,  net,  25  00 

SERMONS,  ABRIDGED,  FOR  SUNDAYS.  Liguori.  net,  i 25 

SERMONS  FOR  CHILDREN  OF  MARY.  Callerio.  net,  i 50 

SERMONS  FOR  CHILDREN’S  MASSES.  Frassinetti-Lings.  net,  1 50 

SERMONS  FOR  THE  SUNDAYS  AND  CHIEF  FESTIVALS  OF  THE  ECCLE^ 
SIASTICAL  YEAR.  With  Two  Courses  of  Lenten  Sermons  and  a Triduum 
lor  the  Forty  Hours.  By  Rev.  J.  Pottgeisser,  S.J.  2 vols.,  net,  2 50 

SERMONS  FROM  THE  LATINS.  Baxter.  net,  2 00 

SERMONS,  FUNERAL.  Wirth.  2 vols.,  net,  2 00 

SERMONS,  HUNOLT’ S,  SHORT.  5 vols..  net,  10  00 

SERMONS,  LENTEN.  Wirth.  net,  2 00 

SERMONS,  NEW  AND  OLD.  Wirth.  8 vols.  net,  16  00 

SERMONS  ON  DEVOTION  TO  THE  SACRED  HEART.  Bierbaum. 

net,  075 

SERMONS  ON  OUR  LORD,  THE  BLESSED  VIRGIN,  AND  THE  SAINTS. 

Hunolt.  2 vols.,  net,  5 00 

SERMONS  ON  PENANCE.  Hunolt.  2 vols.,  net,  5 00 

SERMONS  ON  THE  BLESSED  SACRAMENT.  Scheurer-Lasance.  net,  1 50 
SERMONS  ON  THE  CHRISTIAN  VIRTUES.  By  Rev.  F.  Hunolt,  S.J.  Trans- 
lated  by  Rev.  John  Allen.  2 vols.,  net,  5 00 
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SERMONS  ON  THE  FOUR  LAST  THINGS.  Hunolt.  a vols.,  nei,  5 00 

SERMONS  ON  THE  ROSARY.  Frings.  net,  i o<7 

SERMONS  ON  THE  DIFFERENT  STATES  OF  LIFE.  By  Rev.  F.  Hunolt 
S.J.  Translated  by  Rev.  John  Allen.  2 vols.,  net,  5 oc 

SERMONS  ON  THE  SEVEN  DEADLY  SINS.  By  Rev.  F.  Hunolt.  S.J.  2 
vols.  Translated  by  Rev.  John  Allen,  D.D.  net,  5 00 

SERMONS,  SEVEN  LENTEN,  ON  PENANCE.  Wirth.  Paper,  net,  o 25 

SHORT  SERMONS.  By  Rev.  F.  Hunolt,  S.J.  5 vols.,  10  00 

SHORT  SERMONS  FOR  LOW  MASSES.  Schouppe,  S.J.  net,  i 25 

SOCIALISM  EXPOSED  AND  REFUTED.  Cathrein.  net,  i 00 

SYNOPSIS  THEOLOGIAE  DOGMATICAE  AD  MENTEM  S.  THOMAE 
AQUINATIS,  hodiernis  moribus  accommodata,  auctore  Ad.  Tanquerey,  S.S. 
3 vols.,  net,  s 25 

SYNOPSIS  THEOLOGIAE  MORALIS  ET  PASTORALIS.  Vol.  I.  Tanque- 
rey. net,  I 75 

THEOLOGIA  DOGMATICA  SPECIALIS.  Tanquerey.  2 vols.,  net,  3 50 

THEOLOGIA  FUNDAMENTALIS.  Tanquerey.  net,  i 75 

THEOLOGIA  MORALIS  NOVISSIMI  ECCLESIAE  DOCTORIS  ALPHONSI. 
In  Compendium  Redacta,  et  Usui  Venerabilis  Cleri  Americani  accommodata. 
Auctore  Rev.  A.  Konings,  C.SS.R.  Editio  septima,  auctior  et  novis  curis 
expolitior  curante  Henrico  Kuper,  C.SS.R.  2 vols.,  net,  4 00 

TWO-EDGED  SWORD.  By  Rev.  Augustine  Wirth,  O.S.B.  Paper,  net,  o 25 
VADE  MECUM  SACERDOTUM,  continens  Preces  ante  et  post  Missam,  mo- 
dum  providendi  infirmos,  necnon  multas  Benedictionum  Formulas.  Cloth, 
net,  0.25;  morocco  flexible,  net,  o 50 

VIRTUES,  SERMONS  ON  THE  CHRISTIAN.  Hunolt.  2 vols.,  net,  5 00 

WHAT  CATHOLICS  HAVE  DONE  FOR  SCIENCE.  With  Sketches  of  the 
Great  Catholic  Scientists.  By  Rev.  Martin  S.  Brennan.  i 00 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

A GENTLEMAN.  By  M.  F.  Egan,  LL.D.  o 75 

A LADY.  Manners  and  Social  Usages.  By  Lelia  Hardin  Bugg.  o 75 

BENZIGER’S  MAGAZINE.  The  Popular  Catholic  Family  Magazine.  Subscrip- 
tion per  year,  2 00 

BONE  RULES;  or.  Skeleton  of  English  Grammar.  By  Rev.  J.  B.  Tabs,  A.M. 

o 50 

CANTATA  CATHOLICA.  By  B.  H.  F.  Hellebusch.  net,  2 00 

CATECHISM  OF  FAMILIAR  THINGS.  Their  History,  and  the  Events  which 
Led  to  Their  Discovery.  With  a Short  Explanation  of  some  of  the  Principal 
Natural  Phenomena.  i 00 

CATHOLIC  HOME  ANNUAL.  Stories  by  Best  Writers.  o 25 

CORRECT  THING  FOR  CATHOLICS,  THE.  By  Lelia  Hardin  Bugg.  o 75 

ELOCUTION  CLASS.  A Simplification  of  the  Laws  and  Principles  of  Expres- 
sion. By  Eleanor  O’Grady.  net,  o 50 

EVE  OF  THE  REFORMATION,  THE.  An  Historical  Essay  on  the  Religious, 
Literary,  and  Social  Condition  of  Christendom,  with  Special  Reference  to 
Germany  and  England,  from  the  Be^nning  of  the  Latter  Half  of  the  Fifteenth 
Century  to  the  Outbreak  of  the  Religious  Revolt.  By  the  Rev.  Wm.  Stang. 
Paper,  net,  o 25 

GAMES  OF  CATHOLIC  AMERICAN  AUTHORS: 

PICTORIAL  GAME  OF  CATHOLIC  AMERICAN  AUTHORS, 

Series  A,  net,  o 15 

Series  B,  net,  o 15 

GAMES  OF  QUOTATIONS  FROM  CATHOLIC  AMERICAN  AUTHORS. 
Series  I.,  net,  o 15 

Series  II.,  net,  o 15 

Series  III.,  net,  015 

GUIDE  FOR  SACRISTANS  and  Others  Having  Charge  of  the  Altar  and  Sanc- 
tuary. By  a Member  of  an  Altar  Society.  net,  o 75 
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HVtvrN-BOOK  OF  SUNDAY-SCHOOL  COMPANION.  o 35 

HOW  TO  GET  ON.  By  Rev.  Bernard  Feeney.  i 00 

LITTLE  FOLKS’  ANNUAL,  o.io;  per  100,  7 50 

ON  CHRISTIAN  ART  By  Edith  Healy.  o 50 

READINGS  AND  RECITATIONS  FOR  JUNIORS.  O’Grady.  net,  o 50 

SELECT  RECITATIONS  FOR  CATHOLIC  SCHOOLS  AND  ACADEMIES. 
By  Eleanor  O’Grady.  i 00 

STATISTICS  CONCERNING  EDUCATION  IN  THE  PHILIPPINES.  Hedges. 

o 10 

SURSUM  CORDA.  Hymns.  Cloth,  0.25;  per  100,  15  00 

Paper,  0.15;  per  100,  10  00 

SURSUM  CORDA.  With  English  and  German  Text.  o 45 

i 


THE  BEST  READING  MATTER.  70O-80O  ILLUSTRATIONS  A YEAR. 

BENZIGER’S  MAGAZINE. 

The  Popular  Catholic  ' Family  Monthly.  ' 

Recommended  by  50  Archbishops  and  Bishops. 

SUBSCRIPTION  PRICE, $2.00  A YEAR. 

Contains : Novels  and  Stories,  Special  Articles,  Current  Events,  Father  Finn’s  Corner, 
Woman’s  Department,  Games  and  Amusements  for  the  Young,  etc., 
and  700-800  illustrations  a year. 


AGENTS  WANTED  IN  EVERY  TOWN.  WRITE  FOR  TERMS, 


